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ADVERTISEMENT 
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TO THE 


E ADERS 
Dn the following HE ADS. 


the different Editions of this 
| Book. 


HE * Edition is Prefaced 
with a Diſcourſe on the right 
Way of fitting the Pſalms of 
coef David for Chriſtian Worſhip ; 

wherein a Account is given 
be Autbhor's general Conduct in this Imi- 
on of the Pſalms, together with | ſome 
tent and convi Arguments to ſup- 
F :!, There are alſo particular Notes ad- 
at the End of a great Number of the 
ms, which explain their Evangelical 
e, and Hero the _ Wi they are ei- 


tber 


iv ADVERTISEMENT 


ther paraphras'd or abridg'd in fuch a Mz 
ner Here. | Le Hoes, 
At the Requeſt of many Friends, the | 
thor has permitted this Edition in a fn 
Form, io render it more portable and con 
nient for publick Worſbip; be therefore 
ſires, and may reaſonably demand this PizM 
Juſtice of all bis Readers, that they will 
cenſure and condemn any Part of this N 
without a diligent Peruſal of the larger Bi 
tion, wherein the Preface and Notes, is 
Judgment of many learned and pious 
bave given a ſufficient Vindication of the ui 
Performance. xt 
Of the Uſe of this Pſalm- Book. 
The chief Defign of this Work wa 
improve Pſalmody or Religious Singul 
and is encourage the frequent Practice 
in publick Aſſemblies and private Fam 
with more Honour and Delight ; yet the 
thor hopes the reading of it may alſo el 
tain the Parlour and the Cloſet with de 
Pleaſure and boly Meditations. Therefo 
would requeſt bis Readers, at proper Sea 
to peruſe it through ; and among 340 (a 
Hymns they" may ind out ſeveral that 
their own Caſe and Temper, or the Cin 
ſtances of their Families and Friends; 


. 
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tothe READERS. v 
teach their Children fuch as are proper 
"their Age, and by e them in their 
miry they may be furniſp'd for pions Re- 
nerd, or may entertain their Friends with 
y Melody. 


Of chuſing or finding the Pſalm; 


Le Peruſal of the whole Book will acquaint. 
ry Reader with the Authors Methog, and 
conſaiting the Index or Table of Con- 
ts at the End, be may find Hymns ver) 
per for many Occafions' of the Chriſtian 
fe and Worſhip ; though no Copy of David's 
ter can provide for all, as I bave ſhewn 1 
the Preface. YI 
Or if be remember the firſt Line of any 
um, the Table of the firſt Lines will 
ect where to find it. : | 
r if any ſhall think it beſt to ſing al the : 
ms in Order in Charches or Families, it 
he done with Profit; provided thoſe Palms 
omitted that refer ta ſpecial Occurrences of 
tions, Churches, or ſingle Chriſtians. 


Of naming the Pſalms. 


Let the Number of the Pſalm be named 
nity, together with the particular Metre, 
particular Part of it: \ As for Inſtance ;; 

A 3 Let 


— 


vi ADVERTISEMENT 


Let us ſing the 33* Pſalm, 2* Part. Co 
mon Metre; or, Let us ſing the 9 
Pſalm, 1* Part, beginning at the Paul 
or, ending at the Pauſe ; or, Let us fi 
the 84 Pſalm as the 148 Pfalm, Sc. 4 
then read cver the firſt Stanza before you Wil 
gin to ſong, that the People may find it in iii 
Books, whether you ſing with or without rea 
mg Line by Line. 


Of dividing the Pſalm. 


If the Pſalm be too long for the Time 
Cuſtom of Singing, there are Paufes in my 
of them, at which you may properly reſt : lf 
you may leave out thoſe Verſes which are 1 
cluded in Crotchets [] without diſturbing ii 
mr Senſe: Or. in ſome Places you may begin 
ing at a Pauſe. 

WP Do not always confine your ſelves 10 
Stanza's, but ſing ſeven or eight, rather i 
confound the Senſe, and abuſe the Pſalm in 
lemn Worſhip. 


Of the Manner of Singing. 
It were to be wiſ#d that all Congregatinf 
and private Families would ſing as 
n foreign Proteſtant Countries without rei 
ing Line by Line. Tho" the Author has a 
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tothe READERS vii 


at he could to make the Senſe compleat in 
ry. Line or two, yet many Inconveniencies 
always attend this unhappy Manner of 
ging : But where it cannot be alter d, theſe 
Things may give ſome Relief. 
Firſt, Let as many as can do it bring Pſalm- 
joks with them, and look on the Words while 
ing, ſo far as to make the Senſe compleat. 
Secondly, Let the Clerk read the whole 
im over aloud before he begins to parcel out 
Lines, that the People may have ſome No- 
, wwhat they fing 3 and not be forc'd to 
2g on heavily through eight tedious Syllables 
thout any Meaning, till the next Line come 
give the Senſe of them, | 
It were to be wiſh*d' alſo that we might not 
ell [o long upon every fingle Note, and pro- 
2 the Syllables to ſuch a tireſom Extent 
th a conſtant Uniformity of Time; which 
graces the Muſick, and puts ibe Congrega- 
1 quite out of Breath in ſinging frve or ſix 
3124's ; whereas if the Method of Singing 
e but reformed io a greater Speed of Pro- 
ciation, we might often enjoy the: Pleaſure 
a longer Pſalm with leſs expence of Time 
Breath; and our Pſalmody would be more 
eeable to that of the ancient Churches, 
re intelligible to others, and mare delightful 
Par ſelves. 
A4. The 
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T he various W of the Ven 

are fitted to the Tunes of VE: Ol 
Ps A LM Boo Ke 


To the Common. Tunes fog. ol int 
Common Metre. 
To the Tunes of the 106" Plalm in ny 
* titled Long Metre. _ S 
To the Tune of: the” =” Pfalm P ing 
e 
To the 50 Pſalm / ing one Metre of the 56 
+ 4 x 
Jo the 112" or 127" Pſalm Jing, nz, 
ue 104 and 1480. ” 
Fl To. the 113" . fag one. Metre 7 1 
| 3 | 19, T%. 58 8 "laſt. Part, 90 
112, 113 
| To the 122 Pſalm ſing "one of: the Man 
F tbe 93, 1224, nd an 8 
| 75 the 148" Pſalm /ing one Metre of 
1 84, 121, 136, and 489d. 
5 8 4 New Tune fing one Mare of tel 


and 115. 
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THE 


\ LY in = 


ANGUAGE 


OF THE | 2 


(EW. TESTAMENT. | 


FF 
N 
= I, " Gammon Matos: . 
ie Ry and End of the Righteous and the Wicked, 
[JLEST is che Man who hiitis the Place e 
Where Sinners love to mee: | 
o fears to tread their wicked Ways m w1 
And hates the Scoffer Seat. 2 
gut in the Statutes of the Lord, bd | 5014 
Has plac'd his chief Pdlipht 7 © - // boa. 
By Day he reads or e the Word, 1 


And meditates by A J 140 % A | 
3 [He 


©. » 3 


„ 


3 [He like a Plant of generous Kind 4d 

| By living Waters ſer, - 
Safe from the Storms and blaſting Wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful State. 5 


1 HE Man is ever bleſt 


2 But makes the Law of God 


e d —»ß . . o—_— — - 


* * CE,” U 9 55 6 4 EY 4 * * 1 
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4 Green as the Leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his Profeſſion ſhine ; 

While Fruits of Holineſi appear 
Like Cluſters on the Vine. 


Not ſo the Impious and Unjuſt; 
What vain Deſigns they form! 
Their Hopes are bſown away like Duſt, 
Or Chaff before the Storm. 
6 Sinners in Judgment ſhall not ſtand 
Amongit the Sons of Grace, 
When Chriſt the Jadge at his Right- hand 
+ Appoiats his Saints a Place. 
7 His Eye beholds the Path they tread, 
His Heart approves it well; 
But cropked Ways of Sinners lead 
Down to the Gates of Hell. 
F84Lm I. Short Metre. 
The Saint Happy, the. Sinner. Miſerables 


Who ſhuns the Sinner's Ways, 
Among their Counſels never ſtands, . 
Nor takesthe.Scorner's Place. 


His Study. and 1 
Amidſt the Labours of the Day, 
And Watches. of the Night. 


3 He like a Tree ſhall thrive, 


Wi Wators near the-Root: 


Pai 17 7 


h as the Leaf his Name ſhall live, 
is Works are heav'nly Fruit. 


ot fo th* ungodly Race, 

hey no ſuch Bleſſings find : 

ir Hopes ſfiall flee like empty Chaff 
Before the driving Wind. 


ow will they bear to ſtand 

before that Judgment-Seat, | 

ere all the Saints at Chriſt's UN 
u full Aﬀembly met? 


e knows, — he approves 

Way the-Righteous go; 

Sinners and their Works mall meet 
dreadful Overthrow. ; 


_ Ps4aLu I. Long Metre. 
je Difference between the Righteans and the Wicked. 


Appy the Man, whoſe cautious Peet 
| Shun the broad Way that Sinners go, 
o hates the Place where Atheiſts meet, 
ind fears to talk as Scoffers do. 


e loves t' employ his Morniag-Light 
mongſt the Statutes of the 1 ä 


\nd ſpends the wakeful Hours of Nioht, 
ich Pleaſure pond'riag o'er the Word. 


e, like a Plant by gentle Streams, 

Shall flouriſh in 4 — Green; 
And Heav n will ſhine with kindeſt Beams 
On ev'ry Work his Hands begin. 


But Sinners find their Counſtberoft; , 

As Chaff 'before the flies, 

So ſhall their Hopes be blown and loft, | : 

Neu the laſt Trumpet ſhakes the. Skies. ad 
| 75 a 


"Bend all their Counſels to 


4 Rulers and Kings 
| - Again the Lord their Powers , 


PS AL N * 
5 In vain the Rebel ſeeks to ſtand. 2: wad 
In Judgment with, the pious Race ;. b A 
The dreadful Judge with ſtern L 55 * 
Divides him to a different -_ Fatt 
6 © Strait is the Way my, Shave pa 1 
c] bleſt the Path, and drew it plain; F 
* But you would chuſe the crooked Road; 3. 
And down it leads do endleſs Pain. 8 


2144 - 964 : 
PATA II. Short etre. 
Tranſlated according to the Divine pattern, 8 


24, Ce. 
chriſt Dying, Riſing, Intercediog, and aue 
1 L Aker and Sovereign Lord by: 


Of Heaven, and Earth, * Sens, 
Thy Providence confirms thy _ 7 ) 


End anſwers thy Decrees. ad 
2 The Things fo long fe TH 1 

By David are fulfill d, 5 bp: = 
When Fetvs and Gentiles | pin'd 0 lay: ! a 


Feſus, thine Holy Child. 


3 Why did the Gewiles g 
And Fews with one Accord 2 77970 


Th' ———— Ges tr a * 4:60 


To form a vain . 1 


Againſt his Chriſt they join. 


He that hath raz'd Him „ 
1 4 Him for his en 5:2; ary 5 


Pali Met HY 
RAU Von * Aan 


pw he's Db AA tid sb bnA ? 
ad axks to re - dea 2A 9 > 
zar ar u 


* I * 
a pleals his W bog IT 
> asks, and ee _ 155 Ws 0 
large Inheritance; 1 "2 1 97 2 
as the World r So ALY © 


Is Kingdom ſhall adlvance... 10 Qt! iT : d: $2054 
Nations that 8 413 3s 2 0131! bak 
[uſt feel his. Iron * "ROE nur 1117 
| vindicate thoſe well - 1 04 8 


ich he receiv d from ary ; DodT 
ze wiſe, ye Rulers, no π wt. 
ha worſhip ach, one 3. ef 9 
G 78 ay L 0 
0 God | a 
e N V 
riſh on the Place, I 
leſſed is the Soul that ns G3 5 


or or Refuge to his Grace.] 
c ery Oe oe» 
HY did the Nations join to % 1A 


The Lord's Auointed Son? 

y did they caſt his Laws away, , 8 
And tread his Goſpel down 2 22 * * : 
he Lord that kits above the Skies, HH: 
Derides their Ruge below, 1 2 2. nn 


le ſpeaks with der V 150 in bis Eyes, » = 
And ſtrikes their pirits * ALES: * > 


cal him ar e ed b agli vid ® 


« And raiſe bim from the Dead 42 


4 _ 
9 
— þ 


— prone —— 
— —-—ñ2 4 io. — = 
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1 wd 


= Fo 5h my Son, — Sete t of 


rah 
a Thy Rod of Iron fe 5 1 Lin 26-09/q be 
< The Rebel that withſlands, 


$5 Be wiſe, ye Rulers of the Farth, A 


2 — — — — 
w —_ . - 


* 
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Obey th LES. OY x . Ef 
Adore the Ki nl . 
De ee 1. ee | 


6 With humble Love addreſs tb Throne : 127 
For if he frown, ye die: | 
Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone | 
1 ih = et TA 27 Me" 
Ps AL a+ TE CM 5 U 
cbriſ᷑ t Death, Ln 
Hx did the Fews 
uber ER 
the Lor WIS 
His dear -Anoiated to deſiroy ? | 
2 2 * Come, let us break. his Bandy, . ch 7 
bY « This Man ſhall never give us La Beger „ 
19. And thus they caſt his Yoke away, 02h Vo 
1:81 And nail Frho Hloantrch-20/ the C f 
z; But God, who hi Gloy reigus, 
4 i Laughs at their Pide, their Rage controub; 
He'll vex their Hearts with inward ales + 
And ſpeak in er 


4 © I will maintain the I made; 


4 On Zion s everlaſting H . 
« My Hand ſhall bring him from the Dead. 


And he ſhall ſand your Sovereign fill. 


. 
o 
* 
1 
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" PSALM I! 
Ji wond'rous Riſing from the Earth 
| es his Eternal Godhead known; : 
e Lord declares his Rich ;, 
This Day have I beget my 
——_ ay Kh, 
There, thou T beftow 
r 
To thee the ern Hes ſhall bow. 


t Nations that reſiſt kis Ge © 
all fall beneath his Nom Sdroke 5 f 
s Rod ſhall era his Foes with kae, 

Porters Earthen Work is broke. 

 Pavem 

ow ye that. ſit on earthly Thrones, 

wiſe, and ſerve the Lord the Lamb; 
RE NE”. 

epice and tremble at his Name. fx 


ich humble Love addreſi the Sen, 

ſt he gro grow angry, and ye die; 

is Wrath will orlds une, 
ye provoke his Jealouſy. 


is Storms ſhall drive you enn, 
is a Cod, and ye but Du 

ppy the Souls that know him well, 
id make his Grace dises only Truf. lan 8 


PsALm III. Common Metre: 
9 222 


Y: God, Nap rape BN CEP) 
How faſt my Foes © Increaſe !- 


dnſpi 
— preie Pavn. a 


PSALM II. 


a mag no Relief in Heaven, :- 


And all wy. Conlling Sins appear... i 
Too big to be orgiv en. 
3 But Glory and m . 
re * A 
Shalt Glence all 1 


une and from his holy Hill | 
He bow'd a If ning Ear-; | 
I call my . 7 12 
And hie fubdu'd my Fear. AS05354 2 
He ſhed ſoft Slumbers on mine Eyes 
In ſpight of all my Fes: * 
I *woke, and wonder d at the Graee: es 
enn A, ei4l 09 0 


a, # 


22 þ - 


- A . „ 7 E. . 
_ es — — — — TE In CORES 
- : : of 


_ Bleſſings attend thy People here, | 
4 And reach beyond the Grave. r 
N Pratu | II. I, 2, 3 4s $» 8. = 
J , A Moening 2 a Y g 

1 Lord, bow many are my Foes 
üer Fd 


* 3 =p mn Sn "mY Þy ag — 


blu 


Peace they daily diſtempbſe, | - 
ay Defee r 


d with the D 

Thee I rais'd* an 125 

| thine Almighty Help was n eb lace 150 
ported by thine heavenly Aid J ad SCP go” I 
id me down and ſlept fecure* © © ++ 2p 


Death ſhould make my Heart afraid. 
1 ſhould wake and file 0 more.” 


God fuſtain'd ine Ante Night! " = 1454 
ation doth to God belong; 

ie 4 u. Head zo Ge the Light, An F 1 
4 makes his Praiſe my Morging Song. iS. 


sALu IV. I, 2, 3, 35 6, 7. Long Metre. © 
ru I OR 


God of Grace and>Righteouſaeſs,":/; T. 
Hear and r 1 
0 haſt enlarg d me in Diſſreß, 1 
down a gracious Ear 5 n 
Sons of Nen, in vain ye try 12 
turn my Glory into. Shame; a 1040 
long will Scofters love 10 Be, | 5 aol > 
i Gare reproach wy, Saviour's ame ©, | | 
ps that the-Lord daes did Saints © { vi i 33 
n a} the Tribes of Men beſide 8s * bak 
hears the Cry of Penitenta 
the dear Sake of Chriſt cher dy d 1 


Fo P 34 LM IV. 
We put our Truſt in Cod aloe, Ee 
0 And glory in —— Grace. 
1 5 Let the unt den toys. - 31 Þ 
17 a ien — enl?. 1. 97A 
But, Lord, Light and Love we 
I. Pray; 
1 ' Our Souls As of this. heavenly Food. 


6 Then ſhall my chearful Pow'rs rejoice ' 
At Grace and Favour fo divine, 
Nor will I. change my happy Choice 
For all their Corn, and, all their Wine. 


-PSALM IV. 3, 4, 5, 8. Common Ilem 

An Enening Ilm. 

ORD, thou win hear me when I pray; 
Tan fat ever thive ; 


1 fear before thee all the Day, on 
Nor would I dare to ſim. 


2 And while I reſt my weary Head 
From Cares and Buſineſs free, . 0 
"Tis ſweet. converſing on my Bed.” OY 
Wirk my own Heart and Thee. ö 
2 2 4 this Evening Sacrifice; 
| | d when my Work is done, 
31Y 11 Cd God, my © ot phe 
3 { Upon thy Grace alone. 
1 Thus with my Thoughts compos'd Pe 
Thy 1 ive mine Eyes to fleep; 
and in Saſety Dogs <1 
* will my Slumbers keep. 


_) 
117 8189 


PSALM V. ig wy 

For the Lord's-Day Morning, = 
* in the M Morning thou ſhy! t hell, 
4 My Voice afceading hig; an 


Pert V. 
Thee will I direct my Pray'rs 
o Thee lift up mine Eye. 
to the Hills where Chrift is gone 


o plead for all his Saints, 
ſeating at his Father's Throne 


Our Songs and our Complaints. 
ou art a God, before whoſe Sight 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand, 

ners ſhall ne'er be thy Delight, 
Nor dwell at thy Right-hand. 


t to thy Houſe will I reſere 
o taſte thy Mercies there; 


ill frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy Fear. 


nay thy Spirit guide wy Feet 
In Ways of Righreoulach 8 
ke every Path of Duty firait, 


ind plain before my Face. 


Paus. 


watchful Enemies combine 
To tempt my Feet aſtray ; 

ey flatter with a baſe Deſign, 
To make my Saul their Prey. 


, cruſh the Serpent in the Duſt, 
nd all his Plots deftroy; 

ile thoſe that in thy Merey truſt; 
or ever ſhout for Joy. 


Men that love. and fear thy Name 
hall ſee their Hopes fulfil'd.; 

mighty God will compaſs them. 

ich Favour 28 4 Shield. 


PSALMN VI 
PSALM VI. Common Metre. 
complaint in Sickneſs ; cr, Diſeaſes Becks 
IS is; Anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
Withdraw the dreadful enn; ; 


Nor let thy Fury "grow ſo hot 
Againſt a feeble Worm. 


„ * s bow'd down with heavy Cares, 
My Fleſh with Pain oppreſt: 
My Couch is Witneſs'to my Tears, 
My Tears forbid my Reſt. 


3 Sorrow and Pain wear out my Days; Y 
I waſte the Night with Cries, 
Counting the Minutes as they paſs, 
Till the flow. Morning rife. * - 


1 Shall I be ſtill tormented more? 
Mine Eye conſum'd with Grief? 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thine Hand afford Relief 3 


5 He hears when Duſt. and Aſhes ſpeak, 
He pities all our Groans, 
He faves us for his Mercies ſake, 
And heals our broken Bones. 


6 The Virtue of his ſovereign Word- 
Reſiores our fainting Breath; 
For ſilent Graves praiſe not the Lord,. | 
Nor is he known in Death. 8 


PSAL m VI. Long — 


Temptations in Sickneſs overcome, 
ILA I can ſuffer thy Rebukes, 


>:4 4 


When thou with Kindneſs doſt chaſe 
t thy fierce Wrath-I cannot bear, 


let it not againſt me riſe ! 


421 


EY 


d, 


$— * 


PS ALM VII. 


ty my languiſhing Eſtate, 
* eaſe the e Sorrows that 4 feel; 


he Wounds thine heavy . 
let thy gentler Touches heal . 


e how I paſs my weary Da PA 5 


 Sighs and Groans ; and w ris Nick 
ly Bed is water d with my Tears; * oh 17 
y Grief conſumes, and dims my . 


ook how the Pow'rs of Nature mourn! 
ow long, Almighty God, how long? 
hen ſhall thine Hour of Grace return 7 
hen ſhall I make thy Grace my Song? 


feel my Fleſh ſo near the Grave, 

y Thoughts are tempted to Deſpair ; 

ut Graves can never praiſe the „ —1 
pr all is Duſt and Silenee there. 154 | 


part, ye Temprers, from my Soul 5, * 


d all e A of 
ly Gal who hears my nb 102: H v 


ill eaſe my Fleſh, A ok Fake oY 
l Ys $41 O14 #1 


P3$ALM- VII. 111 7 


Care of bis People, and Puniſoment of EY 
Y Truſt is in m heavenly Friend,” 
My Hope in Thee, my God ; ß 
iſe, and my — * — 1963 40 ed 
3212 Ar 


rh Infolence and Pur they) N Kun 
eee, C Ns 4 5 Ae 1 
hungry Lions rend the Prey 51247 be 
When no Deliverer's near, 


* 


— 


- 


— 


4 PSALM VII. 
3 If T had Cer provok d them firſt, 
Or once abus d my Foe, 


Then let him tread wy Eik to Du, 
And lay mine Honour low. 


4 If there be Malice found in me, 


I know thy piercing * 
I ſhould not dare appeal to Thee, 
Nor ask my God to rife. 


5 Ariſe God, lift up thy Hand, 
Their Bru de and Power wwntroul ; 
a to Jud 


and command 
Deliv*rance for my Soul. 


PAUSs R. 


6 [Let Sinners and their a Rx. 
Be humbled to the Duft; 
Shall not the God of Truth engage | 

To vindicate the Juſt ) 


7 He knows the Heart, he tries the Rei 

He will defeod ch Upright : | cins | 
His ſharpeſt Arrows he ordains 
'F"'For me their Malice digg 


Muſt feel == N 
Awake, my priſe he ODE. 
: And Juſtice af che Lond. Ne TL. * nigh] 


1692 2 "ery 01 45587 


PSALM VIII. 15 
PeaT VIII. Shrt etre. 
Sovereignty and Genie ; 1nd e's Domini 

the Creatures, 


Lord — 'oly King, 
| Thy Name is al Dirie; 
bene round the Earth are ſpread, 
o'er the Heay'ns they ſhine, 


| to thy Works on high Wd. dnl 
iſe my wo Eyes, Ka 
e the Moon comm Bun 

"rn the darkſome Skies: 


en I ſurvey the Stars 
d all their aiming Forms, | 
what is Man, Weeks Thing 
1 to Duſt and Worms? - 


d, what is worthleſꝭ Man, 
ic thou ſhould ft ve him i ? 


to thine e he i ud 22 
Lord of er > OL Buhl. 


ne Honor 3 
ile Beaſts like Slaves, obey + 


Zirds that out the Air Wh 
| Fiſh that cleave the Sen. 


— - + e 207] 2 


bee Worn thy Powe 
onument of. 2 28. oi: 1H 


l 1-1 28 1 8 
8 bene, At rA 

ing Rondus to 1 wel” 
de the Wend de. 


1 Ss | 


% + © © aA # 
111i ln 4 
N 


2 * A 


3 IVE + 


. 


* 


26 1 ma. VAIL 
8 O Lord, qur 


nly K 
Thy TT 9ST + 1 1544 8 


Thy Glories round che Bauch are fend, wo 
And o'er the Heay'nv'they ſhine.] - 


Psatu VII,” Common Metre. 
Chriſt's Condeſcenſion erlernen or, 6 


42 141K 2 al — 21127 12 0 U 


Lord, cur Ie how: vnde e 


Is thine exalted Name! Nn "i 
The Glories of thy ;heav'nly Sate 249721 
Let Men and Babes proclaim.” l N an 
2 When I behold thy Works on high, 
+ The Moon that rules the 5 12 ö 
| Apd 3 adorn the SRy/ ,. 
| hoſe moving Worlds , Light. c 


3 K. what is Man, Fah 
WON * 9x4 E. ith LO. 1 
That ſhould V W cee, 0 
And II N Wh 20 10 
4 That thine ieee -n 
To take a mortal Forma »:lil e lid 


Made lower chen his, Angels are, : 1 
To ſave a dying. Watm. ls 18:12 dil 


5 [Yet while he liv'd on: Earth m 
And Men wauld nt adore, | 

Th obedient Seas dt Fiſhes away 7 ne 
His Godhead and his. NT. 10 j, 


6 The Waves lay ſpreadibinembohs Hertz; 
—————— 

Bring their 
Bon Being Tribal HEAT odd OG 


0.3 | p % $ -4 


f; th av 124 P 2 
* the fleſhly Cloud ; 1.45 e 
n Rh > 
nd Men confeſs him God. N 2 * un ; 
him be crown d with Majeſty 8442 

ho bow d his Head to Death; 

d be his Honours founded high, | 
zy all Things that have Breath. 9 


ur Ln how wondrous ras 4 1 
Is thine exalted Name! 4 
e Glories of thy heavenly State a 
et the whole Earth proclam. 19 i 28 


Psatm VIII. verſe 1, 2. = art 4 


Firſt Pare. Long lese | 
oſanna of the Children; or, Infants praiſing 
G . 717 1 W., C} 1 2 


Lmighty Ruler of the Skies, 
Theo the wide Earth thy Name is ſpread, i 
d thine eternal Glories riſe 


Ae eee, 


thee the Voices of the Young | 
onument of Honour raiſe ; | *. 
| Babes with uninſtructed Tongue 

lare the Wonders of thy Rowe, 

Powꝰ r aſſiſts their tender — 
falle e Rebels to the Ground: WIT "a 
ill the bold Blaſphemer 8 Rage 3 1, 
| all their Policies confound, -*, * 

Temple 
jo e their great Redeemer's Face ; 
ill Son of David is their Son 

. fill the * 


. 


28 PSAL  . VIII! 


0 and Chrilt, Lords of the Old aud 


And lay the Fiſhes as his Fret?: 


1 See Bim belbw tis Angels made; 


5 Tho frowning Sctibes and angry Prieſts, 
In vain their impious Cayilybring ;; /: .,.-/2 
Revenge ſzs-filent in their Breaſts, 


While yow{b Baber proclaie hes? King), i 
PSALM VIII. r den 
Second Part. Long Metre. 


f Ln 
F " 


ORD, what, was Man, when wade) ati 
Adam the Offspr ring of the Duſt, - 
That thou ſhonld'ſt ſet him and his Race 
But juſt below an Angel's Place? 


2 That thou ſnauld'ſt raiſe his Nature fa. 
And make him Lord of all below, 
Make every Beaſt and Bird fubmir, £ 


3 But O what brighter Glories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's State? 
« What: Honours ſhall thy Son adorc 1 5 
Who condeſcended to be born? 


See him in Duſt amongſt the Dead, 
To fave a ruin'd Wor fm Sa: wr 
But he ſhall reign with Pow'r divine. 

5 The World to eme Redeem'd from all 
The Miſeries that attend the Fall. 
New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted Saviour's Feet. 4 
— 8 


Ps AL 4 IX. Nef 
I WII my whole Ban uU 


Wrath and Metcy from” the 5 
* nen, 


PSA L M IX. | : 19 
o ſor'reign Judge of Right and Wrong 
Wilt put my Foes to uns. | 
hy Majeſty and Grace ; 
jr Le eg his Throne 
judge the World in Righteouſneſs, 
nd make his Vengeance known, 


n ſhall the Lord a Refuge prove 
or all the Poor 1 ef 
fave the People of his Love, 

nd give the Weary Reſt. 
Men that know thy Name will truſt 
n thy abutidant Grace; 

4 haſt neꝰ et forſook the Juſt, 
'ho humbly: ſeek thy Face. 

> Praiſes to the Righteous Lord, 
Vho dwells on Ziow's Hill, - 

d executes his threat ning Word, 

ad doth his Grace fulfill. 


PALM IX. Perſe iz, Setond Pave, 
rhe Wiſdom and Equity of Providence, _ © 
HEN the great Judge Supreme and Juſt, 


Shall once enquire for Blood, 
humble Souls that mourn in Duſt 


all find a faithful God. 


rom the dreadful Gates of Death 

ves his own Children raiſe: 

in Gates with chearful Breath 
hey ſing their Father's Praiſe, © | 
Foes ſhall fall wich · heedleſ Feet 

to the Pit they made 3 © BELL 
Sinners periſh in the Net 
ha; their own * - 

"= : 


— 


. 


20 PSA LM X. 


4 Thus by thy Judgments, mighty God, 
Are thy Counſels:known: ;1 ; 
When Men of Miſchiefare deſtroy'd, 24 


The Snare muſt be their own, 4. 1 ** 
PAUSE, (4 


5 The Wicked ſhall fink down ro-Hell ; 1 * 

Thy Wrath devour the Lande 
That dare forget Thee, or rebel | 

Againſt thy known Commands.. . 

6 Tho' Saints to fore Diſtreſs are Frou, 

And wait and long cotnplain, | 

Their Cries ſhall not be {till forgot, 
Nor ſhall their Hopes be vain, 

7 (Riſe, t Redeemer, from thy Seat © 

To — and ſave the 2 n 

Let Nations tremble at thy Feet, 

And Man prevail ao more. 


8 Thy Thunder ſhall affright the Proud, py 
And put their Hearts to Pain, 

Make em confeſs that thou art Gd, 

* Men.) by f 


Pralm » A { 
Prayer beard, and Saints ſaved; or, vi 


For. a Humiliation Day. 


HY doth. the Lord ſtand off far} 
ap co. "nope 3 ge 
When great Calamities a 
And Tiines of deep Di reſs © 


2 Lord, ſhall the Wicked ſtil . 
Thy Jullics and thy hene — 
I 


es” th, 
PS ATL M XI. 
they advance their Heads in Pride, 
ad ſlill hy Saints'devour ? 121 
put thy Judgments from their ſight 
4 then infult the Poor; ? 


r boaſt in their exalted Height, 
hat they ſhall fall no more. 


„O God, lift up thine Hand; 

trend our humble TY, . 
nemy ſhall dare to ſtand 

ſhen God aſcends on high. 


\ PAvs 


do the Men of Malice rage, 
id ſay with fooliſh Pride, a 
be God of Heav'n will ner engage 
Tv fiebt on Zion's Side. 
thou for ever art our Lord; 
ad pow'rful is thine Hand, 
hen the Heathens felt thy. Sword, 
nd periſh'd from thy Land, 
wilt prepare our Hearts to 
d cauſe 8 Ear to hear MN 
earkens what his Children ſay, 
d puts the World in Fear. | 


| Tyrants ſnall no more oppreſs, 
d more deſpiſe the Juſt; © 
mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs 

ey are but Earth and Duſt. 


PsaLm XI. | 
loves the Righteous, and bates the Wicked, 
| Y Refuge is the God of Love, 
Why: do my Foes inſult and er, 
os . ty 


22 | PSAT N XIK 


« Ey like a timorows. trembling Dove, 
i diſtant Woods or Mountains . 


2 If Government be all deſtroy d. 
(That firm Foundation of our Feace) 
And Violence mak Juſtiee void. 
Where ſhall the Righteous ſeek Redreſs? 


W > "3 The Lord in Heaven has fix'd his T 
14 His Eye ſurveys the World below; 


To him all mortal Thin are N el 
His Eye-lids ſearch our Spirits thro”... 


4 If he afflicts his Saints ſo far - 
To prove their Love, and try their Grace, 
What may the beld Tranſgreſſors fear? 
His very Soul abhors their Ways. 


5 On impious Wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of Brimſtone, Fire and Das 
Such as he kindled on the Plain Fall 
Of Sodom, with his angry Breath. 


6 The righteous Lord loves righteous Ny 
Whoſe Thoughts and Actions are ſincere, 
And with a gracious Eye beholds | 
The Men that his own Image bear. 


PSALM XII. Long Metre. 


The Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times 3c 
of the Tongue complain'd of (in. Bla 
2 285 =” 

ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, | 
Vertue and Truth will fly. away; 
A faithful Man amongſt us here 
Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay, © © © 


2 The whole Diſcourſe when Neighbours m 
Is fill d with Trifles looſe and vain; 6 


4 


PSALM xt: 1 


ir Lips are Flattery and-Deceit, Wt 
d their proud Language 4s — vey Sa 

Lips that wich Deceit abbund 1 ſy * 

II not maintain their Triumph longs | ; 

God of Vengeance will confound... 


> flattering = bla ſpheming Tongue, 
ret Hall our Words be free, they cry; 
Our Tongues Pall be controu'd by none. 
phere is the Lord will ask us ui? 
or ſay, our Lips are not our own? _ 


e Lord who. ſcesthe Poor opprtſt, 
d hears th' Oppreſſor a haughty — \ 


|| riſe to give his Children Reſt, 
r ſhall they truſt his Word in vain. 


y Word, O Lord, tho often yd, a t16dT + 
id of Deceit ſhall Rill aper; ai, A 21.4 


fend the holy Soul from Harm; 
o' when the vileſt Men have power 
every ſide will Sinners ſwarm, 


PSALM XII. Common Metre. 


aint of 4 general Corruption of A or, 
A and Signs. of dit %, 46 7 


t Silver ſeven times purify d A d 
dm = Ty 
y Grace ſhall in the darkeſt Hout a 0 


23 © 


ELP, Lord, * Men of mae 
Religion loſes Ground; | 
e Sons of Violence prevail, 
\nd Treacheries abound. 


6 * 


By 


Ps a LIM XII. 
2 Their Oaths and Promiſes they break, 
Vet act the Flatterer's Part; 42% 
With fair deceitful Lips they ſoeak, .. 928114 
And with a double Heart. er JO 
If we reprove ſome hateful Lie, 
N How is their Fury ſtirr d? $102 nf | 
« Are not our Lips ouy own, they ry, 
« And cube all be our Lord. Et K 


4 Scoffers appear on every Side: 
Where a vile Race of Meme 
Is rais'd to Seats of Pow'r and Pride, 
And bears the Sword in vain, * 


PAUSs R. 


5 Lord, when Iniquities abound, 
And Blaſphemy s bold, 
When Faith is hardly to be found, | 
And Love ia waxing cold; 


6 Is not thy Chariot bab ing on ? 
Haſt thou not giv n this Sign? 
May we not truſt an * _ 
A Promiſe fo divi hir 
7 « Yes, ſaith the Lord, , now will TY 
* And make Oppreſſors flee ; | 
* Tall a . — / * 
e And ſet my Servants fre. 
8 Thy Word, like Silver ſeven rimestey d, 
Thro' Ages ſhall endure; 
The Men that in thy Truth 'confide 
Tra find the n . | 


PSs4 LM XIII. 25 

PSALM XIII. Long Metre. AVE. 

ing an GR Deſerfiow ; 125 ned in Dark- 
ne. 


OW Wo; O Lord, ſhall I Ls 
Like one that ſeeks his God in vain ? 
an ſt thou thy Face for ever hide? 
ad I ſtill pray, and be deny'd L 


all I for ever be forgot 

5 one whoni thou, re egardeſt not ? ; 
till ſhall my Soul thine Abſence mourn ? 
\nd {till deſpair of thy Return? A] 
ow long den my poor troubled Breaſt 

ze with theſe anxious Thoughts oppreſt ? 
und Satan, my malictous Foe, 


Rejoice to fre me! ſunk fo low? 


ear, Lord, and grant are quick Relief, 10 4 
Before my Death Lonchade! my Grief. 
f thou with- hold thy heavenly. Light, 

ſleep in everlaſting Night. 


ow will the Pow'rs of Darkneſs boaſt 
f but one praying Soul be loſt ?. 
But I have truſted in thy Grace, 


\nd ſhall again behold thy Face. 


Vhate er my Fears or Foes ſuggeſt, 
hou art my Hope, 'my Joy, my Reſt, 
My Heart ſhall feel thy Love, and raiſc 
My chearful Voice to Songs of Praiſe. 


PSALM XIII. Common Metre. 
Gmplaint under Temptations of the Due. %. 


| Iu long wilt thou conceal thy Face? : 
-My God, 17 long delay ? 5 
B 5 When 


1 — 


26 PSALN XIV. 


99 nn age q 
That chaſe my Fears away? * 


2 How long ſhall my pour lab ri 
Wreſtle and toll Nes 3 ab 
Thy Word can all my Foes boatre 
And eaſe my raging Pain. 


3 See how the Prince of DarkneG PE 
All his malicious Arts, By 

He ſpreads a Malt around Lo es, 2 

And throws his fiery Darts. ” a 5 : 


4 Be thou my Sun, and thou d litt beg 
My. Sduiſ in Safety keep; 5 
Make haſte before mine Eyes are 15 4 1 
In Death's eternal Sleep. Fa} 


5 How would the Tempter boaſt aloud 1 ichn 
If I become his Prey ! 1 
Behold the Sons of Hell grow pou; 75 
At thy ſo long Delay. 1 
6 But they ſhall fly at thy Rebuke/, 19500 
And Satan hide his Head; | 


10 1 {gd 


He knows the Terrors of th 11 5 Looks... 54 


And hears thy Voice with Dread. di ad 
7 Thou wit diſplay that ſovereign 2 it bt 
r 
And Vict'ry ſhall be ſung. * br” 
PsALm XIV. Firſt Part. 
. By Nature all Men ate Sinners.” 


in their Hearts believe and fay,) ' 

© That all Religion's vain, a 

« There is no God that reigns on high,” 17 | 

5 hy Or minds the Affairs of Men. * 
. | . 4 


PII MV. 


orrupt 
d in their impious Hands, are e 

\bominable Deeds. | 
e Lord from his Celeſtial e 
Look d down on Things below, 

find the Man that ſought his Grace, 
Or did his Juſtice know. . 


Nature all are gone aſtray,” r, 
Their Practice all the ſame ; 

ere's none that fears his Maker' g Hand, * / , 
There's none that loves his Name. 


eir Tongues are us d to ſpeak Deceit, 


2a} Ros 


Their Slanders never ceaſe; 
ow ſwift to Miſchief are ber fee, Madre 
Nor know the Paths of Peace! bak 


ch Seeds of Sin (chat bitter Reb) * 
In ev'ry Heart are found; 255 
or can they bear diviner Fruit, e 21 4 
Till Grace refine the Ground. 1 1» 


PSALM lv, Sat bi” 1 of 


The Folly of Penſecytors,, 1: 374 1 5 

\ RE Sanne now i ſenſeleſs grown. 
That they the Saints devot: 

d never worſhip at thy Ar a II- 


Nor fear thine awful Power + ub bach au » 
eat God, appear m e 20 A 
Reveal the Ateadful Name, Hack aa zd 
tthem no more thy Wrath deſpiſeo, 

Nor turn our Hope to Shame. 


ft thou not dwell among the Juſt, 
And yet our Foes deride, | 
2 


— 
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nr 
Great God, ane, ee 

O chat the joyful Day were come 

4 To finiſh our Diftrefs! © —- 


When God ſhall bring his Children home, 
Our Songs ſhall never ceaſe, ' | | 


Psatu XV. Common Metres | | 


characters of a Saint; of, 4 Citizen of Dn 
Quali /fications of a mer 
WI O ſhall inhabit in thy 2 
O God of Holineſs ? | 
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell .. * 
So near his Throne of Grace? 


2 The Man that walks in pious Ways, | 
And works with righteous Hands; 
That truſts his Maker s Fromſſes, 
And follows his Commands, 


3 He ſpeaks the Meaning of his Rent, 
c Nor flanders with his Tongue; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill 


Report, 
Nor do his Neighbour Wrong. 


4 The weakhy Sioner he eontemns,. 

Loves all chat fear the Lordo: 

And tho to his own Hurt he 

Still he performs his Word. | 

$ 11 1 diſdain a golden Bide = 

ipe the DR. 

3 bel with God on lr, 

r 


S * 0 


"6 


PYXLMN.1 XV. 25 


 Psa1in NV, iLongMitre: - » > 4 


and Yuſtice, Goolmeſs and Wb or, Davies. 
and Man; ory r 


0 1 
ſhall alvend heav'aly Pla 
12 — * nd hy he before 
Man that min Religion now, 
humbly walks with God God below. 


” 21 ' I! , £ 


ſc Hands are pure, whoſe Heart is clean. ; 
ro a 


landers dwell 
jares to do his Neighbour 


WF LIL wes. 
vents It to 2 Ar 
ers of State he can deſpiſe, r 
Saints are honour d in his Eges.1 


n to his Word be ever loads... er | 
always makes his Promiſe I 7 


dares to change the thing. 4 

tever Pain Ta wh 

never deals in bribing Gold, + © * 4: 7 

mourns that Juſtice: bold be ſold: 

ile others gripe and. the Poor oor, _ 
Charity arrenids his D 18 * = 

es his Enemies, and prays "a 47 [ 

hoſe that evrfe Bhs to-his, Face: rd Boi” 

doth to all Men ſtill the fame 

t he would hope or wiſh from them; | 

| when his ale ork are danes 

Soul depends on Grace. alone | 

is the Man thy Face toll fe, 

| dwell for ever, * with Thee. 


03.) 


_- 


4 ” ba Y 


_— 1 
«4 


36 PsA4L mi XVI 
Ps A L M XVI. Ni Part. 1 Long Met 
Eſeſſion of ous Poverty ; and, Saints rhe buf ( 
h Gad Whrks profit Ano LORE 
eſerve me, Lord, in Time of eed 
For Succour to thy Throne 1 , 7. 
* have no Merits there to plead 7; ß 
My Goodneſs cannot rack to Thee my 
2. Oft have 97 Har and 8 0 05 


How I am 7 GAN 5 
2 merten Thes blen, te 
— 4 add new Glories to thy Name, © 


3 Yet, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may f reap | 
Some Profit by the Good we do; 
Theſe are the Company I Ke, 
Theſe are the choiceſt Friends En. 5 


4 Let others chufe the Sons of Mirth 13 * 
To give a Reli to their Wine, 05 ur 2 
I love the Men of Heavenly Birth: % 


Whoſe Thoughts and Language" ar * 


nn XVI... Second Part, Lovg Me 

-Chrift's M eral 

10 A their Guilt and Sorrav a 
Who haſte to ſeek ſome Idol- 


I will not taſte their Sacriſic e,, 
Their Off rings of forbidden Blood. 22 5 


Us 3 
2 My Gad provides a richer. Cu 
And nobler Food to live upo *. * 
He for my Life das feed or A eid nad 
Feſus his beſt beloved Son. 1 +02q9Þ 1 of 


3 His Love i 15 Long | perpetual Fealt 3. 
Y Day h 1s Co 


2214 26. : £7 


unſels guide me ri night 5 o 


PSA LN NV) "| 
e his Naine for ever ble: 3 50k $ 
2 me er ert 5 ar 


— þ 
Paith'ls frog, 
FX: 


' wil 500 » 


* 714 


on in the Duſt T lay wy \* > og wig jo 
» . pracious God, thou 7 5 not le 
nich oul for ever with the ad, 


and riſe'on high; . Ty * 
ſhalt Rou lead the wondrous Na 1 
thy Throne anne + 


Streams of endfefs Pleafur oy 1 

| Diſcoveries of thy Grace '* 1-7 
h we bur taſted: a 4 below) 
i Heav'oly Joys thro! all the 2 


XVI. 1—8. Fiſt Part. Common Mere, © 
t and Counſel from gal euithout' Merit. 


ene, O Lord, from every Fee:; * 80 
„lud In Thee my Truſt F place, —_ 
11 iche Cera that 1. ern 40 r 8 


Ae Se Dan R 


* 


33 PSALw XVI. 
11 Breath, 1 
r Tit, Gil 4 


4 F e G 


che Earth, * wy 

mmi elight. Tot Y 

3 Let Heathens to their Idols no Mo 
And worſtiip Wood or Stone; e 
But my delightful Lot is caſt „ „ 
Where the True God is known. = K 


; 4 Ha Head pie ot Pd 2 
is He fills my 1;8: brd n * 


ol delg MM 


5 God is my Partion' and . yorgby 
His Counſel are m Like! ff al} ol 

/ He gives me ſweet Advice by Pore. cini A 

And gentle Hines by Night. 


6 My Soul would all be ee. 


To his all-feeing Eye; 
Not Death nor Hell my Hope ſhall 
While ſuch a Friend is nigh. we 


| PAIN XVI. Second. Part... 4 


The Death and ReſurreBion of Chrilt, . 

Set the Lord before my Faces! ©! 15 Kal 

* n N 

« My Heart and T ere. 
« My Fleſh ſhall all reſt in Hope. . 


3 ES Lord, thou wile not leave 
1 * Where Souls departed ate; n 


Body to the aff 

Werde oh ly r 2 
* 

4 


t- | 
7 13, 08 v! 


. 


3 


| 


* wrt 11 
9 reveal the Paih/of Life, 120 
« And raiſe me to/thy*Flzone;; /; 


©, oþ 
= © 


= — a 
— 


PSA work 


Thy Courts immortal Pleaſure gives. 
« Thy Preſence Joys unknown. | 

Thus in the Name of Chriſt, Maat. $67 
The holy David ſung, © > F 
ad Providence fylfils the W Word 1 
Of his Prophetick Tongue. r 
ſus, whom every Saint adores Y 
Was crucify*d-and ſlain; r 
dend che Tomb ts Prey reſtores, | 8 


* 


— — 


8 Pears WE 2/0; Sherk Metre; | 
q r or 5 


Riſg. my gracious God, 
y are but thy hiking Rod 
To drive thy Saints 


Behold the Sinner dies, . 
His ha ughty Words are vain; | 


ö re in this 1 his e Kev, .. 


And all beyond is Pain. 


Then let his Pride advance - 
And boaſt of all his Store; 

ie Lord is my Inheritance, 

My Soul cnc with no mores 

I ſhall 1 the Face 
ef my God; 


34 "PSALM xvn 
ſtand com eee Blood - F 

Waſh'd in 227 e Blood. - 
There's a H begun 

b Wen N r 

DPreſt in the Likeneſs of thy Son, 

And draw immortal Breath. 


PsaLm XVII. Long Metre. ? 
The Sinners Portion and $ains's. Hope ; or, The 
ReſurreFion, | 


* ORD, I am thige: ———— 


of ſeparate Souls, and the 


My Puck 
When Men of Spite againſt me join, 
They are the Sword, the Hand is. thine. 


2 Their Hope and Portion lies below ; 
* the Happineſs they know, 


n e 
leave among their Heirs, 
3 What Sinners 4 Ir 
Lord, tis en 
I ſhall behold y bliſsful Face, 
And ſtand compleat in Righteouſacſs, 


4 This Life's a Dream, an empty Show ; 


But the bri he World, hy. 2g ot | 


ubſtantial And fincere ;- 


Hath _ 


50 lorious Hour ! O bleſt Abode ! 
be near, and like my God? 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 


6 My Fleſh ſhall lumber in the Ground, * 


q Till the Jaſt Trumpet's joyful Sound 3, 


4 * 


#» 
is of 


they take their Shares, 


. art Py | 


I wake, and find me there? 


1 Wi 


— 
_m_ 


id 
- 

. 
var 


 PSatnc XVIII. * 
en burſt the Chains with A 
d in my Saviour's Image riſe. | 
PSALM XVII. Firlt Part. 5 — 24 
Long Metre, Fer., I=>6, 151 8. 1 
eliverance from Deſpatt ; or, eee 


Tu = love, — W 

my Tower, m D ce 
hy nigtey lik wal be w rad Ip 
For 1 have found: galvatiom thence. 


Death, aad the Tertors of the Grave ẽỹͤ . 
0d round me with rheir difina} made 


While Floods of high Temptations rom 5 Ml 
And made my ſinking Soul afra. 


1 ſaw, the op'ning Gates of Het 
With endleſs Pais and Sorrows. dere al 


Which none but _ feel Reis " KEE 
While I was hurry* "WS 
la my | DiinGT al wy God 0 £ 
when I could ſcarce ON bilge g 
He bow'd his Ear to my Complaint ; 25 
Then did his Grace appear divine. Po 
[With Speed he way AR Relief, W 
As on a Chefub's Wing he rode \ r 
Awful and bright as Lightn _ 
The Face of my Deliverer = To 
Temptations fled at his Rebukez/ 1 VV? > 
The Blaſt of his Almighty Breath; 2440 N 


He ſent Salvation from on high, 1 
fad drew me from the Deeps of Death. | A 
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1 — 2 "y 
— 2 
e for ever ſhall record 
That eertible, that joyful Hour; | 
And give the Glory to the Lotd FOWL 
Des bs Mercy an Per. | nt 


2 PATA XVII. ck £1 
© © Second part. v. 20—26. Toog Mews 


Sincerity prived and rewarded. 
ORD, ee 
Halt made thy Truch and Love agpear; | 


wine Eyes I ſet thy La ws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous Cauſe. 


2 Since I have learns thy holy Ways, 3 
I've walk d upright before thy Face 3 ibn 
Or if my Feet did e er depart, n 
"Twas never with a wicked Heart. 


3 What ſore Temptations. broke my Reſt! 
| What Wars and Struglings in my "Breaſt! 
But thro thy Grace that reigns withia 
I guard againſt my darling Sin. 


4 That Sin that cloſe beſets me ſtill, 
That works and ſtrives againſt my Will ; 
When ſhall thy Spirit $ ſovereign Power | 
Deſtroy i it that it riſe no more. 


[Wich an impartial Hand the Lord 
Deals out to Mortals their Reward : | | 
The kind and faithful Souls ſhall find |  24J 5 
A God as faithful and Wü. 1 bak 


6 The Juſt and Pure mall ever ſay, ' + -'/ 
Te a0 Wore" pube,: e nichey's wa 


20K 


7 


— . 8 


Pawn i xvit. 7 
And Men that loves Revenge flight Kuss,, 
God hah an Arm, of Vengeance ca, * 


AI XVIII. „in pen b. 31 ., 35, 
40, Se. Long Metre. ; J nadv⸗ G 
Rejeichg i in oo or, Salvation and dub. 


UST are thy Ways, and true thy Word, j 
Great Rock of my ſecure Abode:: 
Who is a God belide the Lordſddſ̃ſ̃d vi ». 
Or where's a Refuge like our God? N 
al 


"Tis He that girds me With his Mi ab, 
Cives me his holy Sword to Weild FL of 

And while with Sin and Hell 1 fight, © *.* H 
Spreads his Salvation for my Shield.” 


He lives, (and blefled pe my a 
The God of niy Salvation lives 


The dark 2 Hell are-brdke'; 1225 HD 


4 1 ' £ * (» 


OT 


C2 


Nor centdolnd ka y Rage, #1 * 

e NEE 4 
To D 4 and f Bey a1 Sec TO hab1s 2 
Thy Grace for ever 4 6 


Ten Loves dean r gen n d NO 
Knows not a Limit, nor an ' End: rl 1 10. 


PsaL m XVIII. Fiſt Part. 5 Common, 1 


Vice and Tri * 


nt jumpb cue, Temporal Ememies 1 


E love Thee, Katz and we adore, 
ü tn Arm uad: 


c Kay our heavenly. Tow'ry 
Our Bulwark and our Shiele. 1 


— * en 


15 » "3 bo 


3 


2 We 


fly 
40J Hage be D r Beider r 
De i Name our Lips Fa 


p ; When God our Leader tiner in Arms, 
What mortal Heart can bear | 
The Thunder of his loud Alarms 
The Lightning of his Spear ? | 
4 He rides upon the Wind, 3 «4. N 
And Angels in Array 9121477 Y 
In Millions wait to know his Mind, | 
And ſwift as Flames obey. 


3 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke 
Whole Armies are oo 
His Voice, his Frown, his 
Strikes all their Courage dea 


; 6 He forms our General fo the Feld. 125 70 
Wich all their dreadful Skill; 
Gives them his awful Sword to weild,. 
And makes their Hearts of Steel. 


[He arms our Captains to the Fight, = : 
K (Tho r 222 3 N 
He girded cyrus with his Might, | 
But Cyrus knew him not.) 


8 Of: has the Lord whole Nations blk 


The Powers it give his cople | 
Shall of his Care partake.) | we 11 
ear, XVI.” 24 Part. — 1 
8 The Cinqueroi"s g. i Pr 


thine Alanghty Arm we owe Ir 
, 9 The Triumphs of the Day; s 


PSALNM NIX. 
y Terrors, Lord, con found the oe, 
And melt their Strength away. il 


is by thine Aid our Troops prevail, 8 
And break united Powers, a " 


r burn their boaſted: Fleers, or fals f rents 
The proudeſt of their Tow*rs, © — 


ow have we chas'd them thro? the 6. if 
And trod them to the Ground, 

hile thy Salvation was our Shield, EE 57 
But they no Shelter found ! "© *- 


vain to Idol Saints they ery, 22 i e 
And periſh in their Blood ; - 11 91A 
here is a Rock ſo great, ſo high, n e al 
1 Pen e 2 c. 


ke Rock of 1/rael ever lives, 
His Name be ever bleſt; 


Tis his own Arm the 1 { eftt 
And gives his People Reft. bak 


Dn Kings that reign as David did 
He pours his Bleſſings down; - 
decures their Honours to their Seed, - 
And well ſupports the Crown, © 05 


PsALM XIX. N Part.” — 5 
| The Book of Nature and Sep. 


For a Lord's- erated 


Ehold the lofty Sky een J 
Declares its Maker dvd. 
d all his Starry Works on high 

Proclaim his Power abroad. 


The Darkneſs and the Light 
Still heep their Courſe the — 


= p * * 


. ˖7c—— ¶ ¶ ¶ ¶—˙;Q0iö??ꝛ!ͥ O —— — 
1 3 
- \ \ 
* 


4⁰ n XIX. 


While Night to and Day to * 
Divine Neesch L N Ne 
3 In every different Land 

Their general Voice is Lew 3 


They ſhew the Wonders of i Hand, 
And Orders of his roma? 


4 Ye Britiß Lands rejoice, 
Here he reveals his Word, 
We are not left to Nature's Voice 


To bid us know the Lord. 


5 His Statutes and Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes, 

He puts his Goſpel in our Hands 
Where our Salvation lies. 


6 His Laws are juſt 
His Truth — 1 


His Promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his Rewards are ren 


7 [Not Honey to the Taſte - 

Affords ſon much Delight, mad 27 
Nor Gold th hasthe Furnace paſt 

So much allurea the Sight. 


8 Wbile of chy Works I fiog 


Thy Glory to proclaim, 
Accept the Praiſe, my God, hy King, © 
In my Redeemer's Name. 
PSATLM XIX. 24 Part. hes Man 
God's Word moſt excellent? os, ung N 
1 aleo. Nie: ag 0 | 
gov 9 ora arclaog 
B Ehold the Morning Sun 1 8 vn 


* Begins his glorious: Way,; 4; 8 


PSALM XIX. 


Beams thro all the Nations run, 
ad Life and Light convey. 


dut where the Goſpel comes 


t ſpreads diviner Light, 
ah dead Sinners from their Tombs, 


Ind gives the Blind their Sight. 


low / perfect is thy Word 
nd all thy Judgments juſt ; 
ever fure thy Promiſe, Lord, © 
nd Men ſecurely truſt. 


y graciqus God, how plain 
re thy Directions giv'n ! 

jay I never read in vain, 
ut find the Path to Heaven! 


PAUSE. 


hear thy Word with Love, 


nd I would fain obey ; | 
i thy good Spirit from aboye | 
0 guide me left I ſtray. 


) who can ever find 

he Errors of his Ways? 
with a bold — Mind 
would not dare tranſgreſs. 


arn me of every Sin, 
orgive my ſecret Faults, 
cleanſe this guilty Soul of mine, 
hoſe Crimes exceed my Thoughts. 
le with my Heart and Tongue 
read thy Praiſe abroad, 
er the Worſhip and the e, 
FP e my God. 


C 


42 PSALM XIX 
| PsaLm XIX. Long Metre. 


The Books of Nature and of Scripture compar d | g 
The Glory and Succeſs of the Goſpel. 


HE Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord, 
In every Star thy Wiſdom ſhines : 


| But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 


2 The * Sun, the changing Light, 
1 And Nights and Da 5480 I confeſs ; ; 
But ce bel Volume thou haſt writ 
Reveals thy Juſtice and thy Grace. 


3 Sun, Moon and Stars convey thy Praiſe 
Round the whole Earth, and never win 
So when thy Truth begun its Race, 

It touch'd, and glanc'd on ey'ry Land. 


* 4 Nor ſhall thy Fata, Goſpel reſt 
Till thro' the World thy Truth has run; 
Till Chriſt has all the Nations bleſt 
That ſee the Light, or feel the Sun. 


5 Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Bleßß the dark World with heavenly Light; ; 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe ; A 
Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments rights 2 
6 Thy nobleſt Wonders here me view | 
In Souls renew'd, and Sins forgiven : - 
Lord, cleanſe my Sins, my Soul renew, 
And make thy Word my Guide to Heavy n. 


PSALIM XIX. To the Tune of the 113th f. 


The Book of Nature, and Scripture. | . 


Reat God, che Heaven's well-order'd'Fi 
Declares the Glories of thy Name: 


> 


— 


Pr MEL“ 245 


There thy rich Works of Wonder ſhine : 
thouſand ſtarry Beauties there, | 
thouſand radiant Marks appear 

Of boundleſs Power, and Skill divine. 


rom Night to Day, from Day to Night 
e ing. | and the dying Light, 
Lectures of heavenly Wi 9m read; 
Vith ſilent Bloquence they raiſe 

ur Thoughts to our Creatar's Praiſe, 
And neither Sound nor Language need. 


et their divine Inſtructions run 
ar as the Journies of the Sun, 
And 3 knows their ver of] 
he Sun hke young Bridegroom 

reaks from the a2 of the Eaſt, 

Rolls round, and makes the Earth rejoice. 


Vhere-e'er he ſpreads his Beams abroad 

e ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maker, God : 
All Nature joins to ſhew thy Praiſe : 
hus God in every Creature ſhines ; 

air are the Book of Nature's Lines, 
But fairer is thy Book of Grace. 


PavsEr, 


love the Volumes of thy Word ; 

hat Light and Joy thoſe Leaves afford 
To Souls benighted and diſtreft ! 
Why Prece; pes gu ute my doubtful Way, 
hy Fear forbids my Feet to ſtray, 

doll Thy Promiſe leads my Heart to Reſt, 


om the Diſcoveries of thy Law 
e perfect Rules So I draw ; 
e ſo invites the T Taſte, 


44 PSALM XX. 


Nor Gold that hath the Furnace paſt 
Appears ſo pleafing to the Sight. 


( 

( 

7 Thy Threatnings wake my ſlumbring Eyes, c 
And warn me where my Danger lies ; 

But tis thy bleſſed Goſpel, Lord, . 
That makes my guilty Conſcience clean, 
Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 

And gives a free, but large Reward. 0 


8 Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts? 
My God, forgive my ſecret Faults. 0 
And from preſumptuous Sins reſtrain : 
Accept my poor Attempts of Praiſe | I 
That I have read thy Book of Grace = 
And Book of Nature not in vain, 


by PSAIu . 
Prayer and Hope F Victor. 
For a Day of Prayer in Time of War. ; 


1 OW may the God of Power and Grace "| 

Attend his Peoples humble Cry ! | 
Febovah hears when Jrael prays, | 
And brings Deliverance from on high, 


2 The Name of $acob's God defends 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls; 
He from his Sanctuary ſends | 
Succour and Strength ow Zion calls, 


3 Well he remembers all our Sighs, 
His Love exceeds our. beſt Deſerts ; 
Hts Love accepts the Sacrifice 
Of humble Groans and broken Hearts, 


q 4 In his Salvation is our Hope, ; Sat} 
1 Andi in the Name. of acts God | _ 


PSA LN XXI. 45 


Our Troops ſha'l lift their Banners up, 
Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad, 


Some truſt in Horſes train'd for War, 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſts ; 
Our ſureſt Expectations are 

From Thee the Lord of heavenly Hoſts, 


O may the Memory of thy. Name 
aſpire our Armies for the Fight! 
Our Foes ſhall fall and die with Shame, 
Or quit the Field with ſhameful Flight. 


Now fave us, Lord, from (laviſh Fear, 
Now let our Hope be firm and ſtrong, 
Till the Salvation ſhall appear, 

And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. 


PS ALM XXI. Common Metre. 


Our King is the Care of Heaven. 
HE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe 
Shall in thy Strength rejoice ; 
bleſt with thy Salvation raiſe 
To Heaven his chearful Voice. 


hy ſure Defence thro” Nations round 
Has ſpread his glorigus Name; 

And his ſucceſsful Actions crown'd 

With Majeſty and Fame. 


Then let the King on God alone 
For timely Aid rely ; | 
His Mercy ſhal ſupport the Throne, 

And all our Wants ſupply. 


but, righteous Lord, his ſtubborn Foes 

hall feel thy dreadful Hand; 
Irhy vengeful Arm ſhall find out thoſe 

That hate his mild Command. 

C 3 


* 


1 


2 


46 P8ALM XXI. 
5 When thou againſt them doſt engage 


x . 


Thy juſt, but dreadful Doom 
Shall, like a fiery Oven's Rage, 
Their Hopes and them conſume. 


Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Power declare, 
And thus exalt thy Fame; 

Whilft we glad Songs of Praiſe prepare 
For thine Almighty Name. 


Ps, LM XXI. 12 9. Long Metre. 
Chrift Exalted to the Kingdom. 


AVTD repoic'd in God his Strength,. 
Rais'd to the Throne by the ſpecial Grace 
But Chriſt the Son appears at length, 
Fulfils the Triumph and the Praife. 


How great is the Meſſab's Joy 

In the Salyation of thy Hand ! 

Lord, Thou haſt rais'd his Kingdom high, 
And giv'n the World to his Command. 


Thy Goodneſs grants whate'er he will, 
Nor doth the leaſt Requeſt with- hold; I: 
Bleſſings of Love prevent him ſtill, 

And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold. þ 


4 Honour and Majeſty divine 


Around his ſacred Temples ſhine ;. v 
Bleſt with the Favour of thy Face, 
And Length of everlaſting Days. f 


$ Thine Hand ſhall find out all his Foes ; 


And as a fiery Oven glows | 
With raging Heat and living Coals, B 
80 ſhall thy Wrath devour their Souls. 


PSALM XXII. 47 
psAIn XXII. 1—16. Firſt Part, 
| Common Metre. 
The Sufferings and Death of Chriſt, 
HY has my God my Soul forſook, 
Nor will a Smile afford? 


(Thus David once in Anguiſh ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 


Tho' tis thy chief Delight to dwell 
Among thy praiſing Saints, 

Yet thou can'ſt hear a Groan as well, 
And pity our Complaints, 


«Fl Our Fathers truſted in thy Name, 
And great Deliverance found ; 
But I'm a Worm deſpis'd of Men, 
And trodden to the Ground. 


Shaking the Head they paſs me by, 
And laugh my Soul to ſeorn ; 
In vain be truſts in God, they cry, 
« Neglefted and ſorlorn. 4 · 
But thou art he who form'd my Fleſh, 
By thine Almighty Word. 
And fince I hung upon the Breaſt 
My Hope 1s 1n the Lord, 


ſhy will my Father hide his Face 
When Foes ſtand threatning round 
In the dark Hour of deep Diſtreſs; , 
And not an Helper found ? 


PaAvSE. 
Behold thy Darling left among 
The Cruel and the Proud, 
As Bulls of Bafan fierce and ſtrong, 
As Lions roaring loud. | FF | 
C- 4 $ From 


Ps 


48 PSALM XXII. 
8 From Earth and Hell my Sorrows meet 
. To multiply the Smart ; pl 
They nail my Hands, they pierce my Feet, 
And try to vex my Heart. * 


n 
9 Yet if thy Sovereign Hand let looſe | 
The Rage of Earth and Hell, 0 | 
Why will my heavenly Father bruiſe 
The Son he loves ſo well ? 1 


10 My God, if poſſible it be 
With- hold this bitter Cup: 

But I refign my Will to thee, 
And drink the Sorrows up. 


11 My Heart diſſolves with Pangs unknown, 
In Groans I waſte my Breath : +» 

Thy heavy Hand has brought me down | 
Low as the Duſt of Death, : 


12 Father, I give my Spirit up, 
And truſt it in thy Hand; | 
My dying Fleſh ſhall reſt in Hope, 


And riſe at thy Command, N 

PSAL 21 XXII. 20, 21, 21-3. Second hanf 

Common Metre. Ae 

Chriſtꝰ/ Sufferings and Kingdom, 4 

ha OW from the roaring Lion's Rage, 00 

6 O Lord, protect thy Som, 1 

e Nor leave thy Darling to engage EE A 

« The Pocvers of Hell alone. 1 

2 Thus did our ſuffering Saviour prag ' 

With mighty Cries and Tears; * A 
God heard him in that dreadful Day: 


And chas'd away his Fears. A 
3 


PSALM XXII. 
breat was the Vict'ry of his Death, 
His Throne exalted high ; 


\nd all the Kindreds of the Earth 
Shall worſhip or ſhall die. 


\ num'rous Offspring muſt ariſe 

From his expiring Groans ; 

They ſhall be reckon'd in his Eyes | 
For Daughters and for Sons. 7 


rhe meek and humble Souls ſhall ſee 


His Table richly ſpread ; 
und all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
With Joys immortal fed, 
he Iſles ſhall know the Righteouſaeſs 
Of our incarnate God, 
ind Nations yet unborn profeſs 
Salvation in his Blood. 
PsALM XXII. Long Metre. 
Chriſt's Sufferings and Pxaltation. 
Net let our mournful Songs record 
The dying Sorrows of our Lord, 
When he uy, d in Tears and Blood, 
As one forſaken of his God. | 
The pews bcheld him thus forlorn, 
Aud ſhake their Heads and laugh in Soorn; 
He reſcu'd others from the Grave; 
* Now let him try himſelf to fave. 
This is the Man did once pretend 
* God was his Father and his Friend ; 
© It God the Bleſſed loy'd him fo, + 
Why doth he fail to help him naw ©- 
Berbarous People! Cruel Priefts ! 
b they Rood round like ſavage Beaſts ; 
| C 5 Lik? 
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Like Lions gaping to devour, 
When God had left him in their Power. 


5 They wound his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Till Streams of Blood each other meet; 
By Lot his Garments they divide, 

And mock the Pangs in which he dy'd. 


6 But God his Father heard his Cry; 
Rais d from the Dead he reighs on high; 
The Nations learn his Righteouſneſs, 
And humble-Sinners taſte his Grace, 


Psatm XXIII. Long Metre. 
| God our Shepherd. 
; Shepherd is the living Lord; + 
1 Now ſhall my Wants be well ſupply'd; 
His Providence and holy Word 


1 


bed 6 »® , x F=—4 


— TY 


Become my Safety and my Guide, 
2 In Paſtures where Salvation grows 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt ;. H 
There living Water gently flows, 
And all the Food divinely bleſt. | A 
3 My wand'ring Feet his Ways miſtake,, | 
But he reſtores my Soul to Peace, V\ 
And leads me for his Mercy's ſake | 
In the fair Paths of Righteouſneſs. A 
4 Tho'T walk thro' the gloomy Vale 
Where Death and all its Terrors are, I. 


My Heart and Hope ſnall never fail, 
For God my Shepherd's with me there. 


5 Amidſt the Darkneſs and the Deeps 

Thou art my Comfort, Thou my Stay; 
Thy Staff ſupports my feeble. Steps, 
Thy Rod directs wy doubrff\l Way. 


PSALM XXII. 
The Sons of Earth and Sons of Hell 
Gaze at thy Goodneſs, and repine 
To ſce my Table ſpread fo well 
With living Bread and cheartul Wine. 


How I rejoice when on my Head 
Thy Spirit condeſcends to reſt ! 

'Tis a Divine Anointing ſhed 
Like Oil of Gladneſs at 4 Feaſt. 


Surely the Mercies of the Lord 

Attend his Houſhold all their Days; 
There will I dwell to hear his Word, 
To ſeek his Face, and ſing hisPraife.] 


PSALm XXIII. Common Metre. 


Y Shepherd will ſupply my Need, 
#ebovab is his Name; 
In Paſtures freſh he makes me feed 
Beſide the living Stream, 


He brings my wand'ring Spirit back 
When I forſake his Ways; 

And leads me for his Mercy's ſake 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


When I walk through the Shades of Death 
Thy Preſence is my Stay ; 

A Word of thy ſupporting Breath 
Drives all my Fears away, 


Thy Hand in ſight of all my Foes 
Doth ſtill my Table ſpread ; 
My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 

Thine Oil anoints my Head. 


The ſure Proyiſions of my God 
Attend me all my Days, 


52 Ps$Aar NM XXII. 


O may thy Houſe be mine Abode, 
And all my Work be Praiſe 


"6 There would I find a ſettled Reſt, 
(While others-go and come) 
No more a Stranger or a Gueſt, 
But like a Child at Home. 


beau XXII. Short Metre. 


* wr Lord my Shepherd is, 
I ſhall be well Copply”: d; 


Since he is mine and I am his, 
What can I want beſide in 


2 He leads me to the Place 
Where heavenly Paſture grows, 

Where living Waters gently paſs, 
And full Salvation es. 


3 If ecr I go aſtray 

. doth wy Soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right Way. 
For his moſt holy Name. 


| 4 While he affords his Aid ; 
1 I cannot yield to Fear; 
= FTho' I ſhould walk thro' Death's dark Shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 
5 In ſpight of all my Foes 

Thou doſt my Table ſpread, 
My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 

And joy exalts my Head. 


6 The Bounties of thy Love 
Shall crown my following Days; 
Nor from thy Houſe will I remove 


Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy Praiſe, 


* 
% 4 


PSAT NM RRIV. J 
Pear xxIx. nnn. 21 : 
F Develling with God: 23H Hod - 
HE Barth! for efer 3s the Lord's, © aro 
With Adam's numerous Race ; * 


le rais'd its n 
And built it on the Seas, 


jut who among the Sons of Men IT 
May viſit thine Abode'? LY 
e as has Hands from Miſchief * 
Whoſe Heart is right with God. 


his is the Man may riſe and take- 
The Bleſſings af his Grace; 65 
his is the Lot of. thoſe that ſeek 
The God of Sacob's Face. | 


ow let our Souls, immortal Powers, 
To meet the Lord prepare, 
ift up their everlaſting Doors,. 

The King of Glory's near; 


The King of Glory | Who can tell 
The Wonders of kis Might ?. 
e rules the Nations; but to dwell 11 (nga 
With Saints is his Delight. 


Ps atm XXIV. Long Metre. 
Saints duell in Heaven; or, Chriſt's Aſcenſton. 
HIS ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's, 
And Men and Worms, and Beaſts and Birds} 
e rais d the Building on the Seas, ' 
\nd gave it for their Dwelling- place. 


er there's a brighter World on nigh 
hy Palace, Lord, above the Sky: 
ho ſhall aftend that bleſt Abode, 


Aud dwell fo near his Maker, God? * 
| + He 


34 PAT u XXV. 
3 He that ubhers und fears to ſin, 


Whoſe Heart is pure,; whoſe. Hands are N YT 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bl | 
= 


And cloths his Soul with Righteo 


4 Theſe are the Men, the pious Race 
That ſeek the God of Nabe Face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful Sight, 


And dwell in everlaſting Light, 


PAUSE. 


5 Rejoice) ye ſhining Worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory bn 
Who can this King of G] ? 
The mighty Lord, 1 Savicur's He. 


6 Ye heavenly Gates, your Leaves diſplay 
To make the Lord the Saviour way: 
Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell 
The Conqueror comes with God to dwell. 


7 Rais'd from the Dead he goes before, 
He opens Heaven's eternal Door, 
To give his Saints a bleſt Abode 
Near their Redeemer and their God, 


4 


PSALM XXV. 1—IL. . Firſt Part. 
Waiting for Pardon and Directiom 
7 J Lift my Soul to God, 
My Truſt is in his Name; 


Let not my Foes that ſeek my Blood 
Still triumph in my Shame. 


2 Sin, and the Powers of Hell 
Perſwade me to Deſpair; — 4 
Lord, make me know thy Covenant well 1-1 
That! may ſcape the Snare, 


2 31 


V. 


— 
PF 


PSALM XX 


thy Salvation, Lord, I wait 
Vich ever-longing Eyes, 


emember all thy Grace, 

nd lead me in thy Truth; 
ive the Sins of riper Days, 
nd Follies of my Youth. 


he Lord is juſt and kind, 

he Meek-ſhall learn his Ways, 
every humble Sinner find 

he Methods of his Grace. 


or his own- Goodneſs ſake 0 
e ſaves my Soul from Shame; 
ardons (tho my Guilt be great) 
hro' my Redeemer's Name. 


Alm XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13. Second Parti . 


Divine Inſtruftion. 


Here ſhall the Man be found - 
That fears t' offend his God, 
loves the Goſpel's joyful Sound, 


nd trembles at the Rod? 


e Lord ſhall make him know 

e Secrets of his Hearr, 

Wonders of his Covenant ſhow, - 
nd all his Love impart, | 


e Dealings of his Hand 

e Truth and Mercy ſtill, 
ſuch as to his Covenant ſtand, 
ad love to do his Will. 


eir Souls ſhall d well at eaſe 
ore their Maker's Face, 


rom the firſt dawning Light 
ill the dark Evening riſe 


Their 


Fe PSALM XXV. 
Their Seed ſhall taſte the Promiſes 
In their extenſive Grace. | | 
PSALM XXV. 15-22, Third part. 


Diftreſs of Soul ; or, Backſliding and Deſert 


* 
# 


1 Ine Eyes and my Deſire 
Are ever to the Lord; 
I love to plead his Promiſes, | k 


And reſt upon his Word. 


2 Turn, turn thee to my Soul, 
Bring thy Salvation near; 

When will thy Hand releaſe my Feet 
Out of the deadly Snare? 


3 When ſhall the Sovereign Grace 
Of my forgiving God 
Reſtore me from thoſe dangerous Ways 
My wandering Feet have trod ! | 


4 The Tumult of my Thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my Woe : 
My Spirit war [thy my Heart: 
Is deſolate and low. 
With every Morning Light 
My Sorrow new begins ; . 
Look on my Anguiſh and my Pain, 
And pardon all my Sins. 


PAUs E. 


6 Behold the Hoſts of Hell, 
How cruel is their Hate? 


Againſt my Life they riſe, and join 
Their Fury with Deceit. 

7 O keep my Soul from Death, 

Nor put my Hope to Shame, 


PSALM MXVI. 77 
have plac'd my only Truſt | 
my Redeemer's Name. 


ich bumble Faith I wait 

d ſee thy Face again 
Vel it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 
> ſought the Lord in vain. 


P8AL m XXVI. 
& Examination; or, Euidences of Gract; 
Udge me, O Lord, and prove my Ways,. 
And try my Reins, and try my Heart; 
y Faith upon thy Promiſe ſtays, 205 
or from thy Law my Feet depart, | 


hate to walk, I hate to ſit 
ith Men of . and Lies; 
e Scoffer and the Hypocrite 
re the Abhorrence of mine Eyes. 
mongſt chy Saints will T a Oe he 
ith Hands well waſh'd in Innocence; 
t when I ſtand before thy aer 
he Blood of Cbriſt is my Defence. 
love thy Habitation, Lord, 
he Temple where thine Honours dwell; 
ere ſhall T hear thy holy Word, bf 
nd there thy Works of Wonders tell. 
t not my Soul be join'd-at laſt 
ith Men of Treachery and Blood, 
nce I my Days on Earth have paſt - - 
mong the Saints, and near my Gd. 
PSALu XXVII. 5 — | Firſt Part. * 
The Church is our Delight and Safety, | - 
HE Lord of Glory is my. Light, | 
And my Salyation too; 


God 


8 


2 One Privilege my Heart deſires; 
O grant me an Abode 


Among the Churches of thy Saints, 


The Temples of my God 


3 There ſhall I offer my — 
And fee thy Beauty ſti!) ; 
Shall hear thy Mcflages of Love, 
And there enquire thy Will, 


4 When Troubles riſe and Storms 
There may his Children hide; 
God has a ſtrong Pavilion where 
He makes my Soul abide. 


5 Now ſhall my Head be lifted high 


Above my Foes around. 
And Songs of Joy and Victory 
Within thy Temple ſound. 


PSALM XXVII. Ver. 8, 9,13, 14. n 


Prayer and Hope. 


PSALIM XXVII. 
God is my Strength; nor will 1 fear 
What all my Foes can doo 


ar, 


1 (QOON as I heard my Father ſay, 


r Childyen, ſeek my Grice, 


My Heart reply d without Delay, * 


« TlIl ſeek my Father's Face, 


2 Let not thy Face be hid from me, 


Nor frown my Soul away ; 
God of my Life, I fly to Thee 
In a di bg Day. | 


3 Should Friends and „e near 


Leave me to want or die 


4 And all my Need ſupply. N 


and des 


My God would make my Life his Carey W 


PSALM XXIX. 59 
fainting Fleſh had dy'd with Grief | 
Had not my Soul believ'd, 


p ſee thy Grace provide Relief, 
Nor was my Hope deceiv'd. 


ait on the Lord, ye trembling Saints, 
And keep your Courage up ; 

l raiſe your Spirit when it faints, 
And far =yY your Hope. 


PS ALM XXIX. 5 
Storm and Nunder. 


Ive to the Lord, ye Sons of Fame; 

] Give to the Lord Retown and Power; 
ſeribe due Honours to his Name, 

d his eternal Might adore. 


he Lord proclaims his Power aloud 
ver the Ocean and the Land; 

is Voice divides the watry Cloud, - 
nd Lightnings blaze at his — 


e ſpeaks, and Tempeſt, Hail and Wind 
y the wide Foreſt bare around; 

he fearful Hart, and frighted Hind 

zap at the Terror of the Sound. 


0 Lebanon he turns his Voice, 

nd lo, the ſtately Cedars break; 

he Mountains — at the Noiſe, 
he Valleys roar, the Deſarts quake. 


he Lord fits Sovereign on the — 
he Thunderer reigns for ever Kin 
ut mak es his Church his bleſt A 


* 


* 


here we his awful Glories ſing. 11 
gentler Laaguage there the Lot 8 5 102 H YG 
be Counſels of his Grace imparts: . Amidh 


6 PSALM XXX. 
AmidR the raging Storm his Word 
Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts. 


PSALM XXX. Firſt Part. 
Sickneſs heal d, and Sorrocu re mov d. 
t J Will extol Thee, Lord, on high, 
At thy Command Diſeaſes fly; 
Who but a God can ſpeak, and ſave 
From the dark Borders of the Grave? 
2 Sing to the Lord, ye Saints of his, 
And tell how large his Goodneſs is; 
Let all your Powers rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record his Holineſs,. 
3 His Anger but a Moment ſtays; 
His Love is Life and Length of Days ; 
Tho Grief and Tears the Night employ, 
The Morning-Star reſtores the Joy. 


PSALM XXX. Ver. 6, Second Part. 
Health, Sickneſs, and Recovery. 
1 was my Health, my Day was bright, 
And I preſum'd *twould ne'er be Night: 
Fondly I ſaid within my Heart, 
© Pleaſure and Peace ſpall ne er depart. 
2 But I forgot thine Arm — 4 
Which made my Mountain ſtand 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, 
My Health was gone, my Comforts dy d. 


Jong ; 


Blood? 
« Thy Truth, or ſing thy Goodneſs there? 


F< Hear me, © God of Grace, I ſaid, 
And bring me from among che Dead ; 


- 


PsALM XXXI. © 
y Word rebuk'd the Pains J felt, 
y pardoning Love remov'd my Guile, 


Groans, and Tears, and Forms of Woe O 
e turn d to Joy and Praifes nor; 
ow my Sackcloth on the Ground, 

1d Eaſe and Gladneſs gird me round. 

Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, | 

all nc'er be lent thy Name ; | 

y Praiſe ſhall ſound thro Earth and fler 8 

r Sickneſs heal'd, and Sins forgiv's nu. . 


AL 4 XXXI. 55 13-19; 22, 23. . Par 
Deliverance from Death. 


to thine Hand, O God of Truth, | 
My Spirit I commit; — 
ou haſt redeem'd my Soul from Death, gf 2OCL 
And ſav'd me from the Pit. ing 

e Paſſions of my Hop ad Fee ©: + ft 8 
Maintain'd- a doubtful Strife. 


le Sorrow, Pain, and Sin conſpir'd 
To take away my Life, 


5 


My Times ave in thine Hand, I ay,” / * 
% I draw near the Duft  M 
hou art the Refuge whete he, 1 or 


The God in whom I truſt. 


make thy reconciled Face 
Upon thy Servant ſhine, 
nd fave me for thy Mercy fake,” 

For I'm intirely thine” oo 


PavsE. 


"Twas in my Haſte, m . s 
n ond die rr 2 94A 


4. ＋ 


6 Thy Goodneſs MY Gripely free ! 
How wondrous is thy Grace, 
To thoſe that fear thy Majelly. 
And truſt thy Promiſes ! 


5 O love the Lard, all ye his Saints, 
And his Praiſe lad; 
He l to your Complaints, 
And recompenſe the Proud. 


| Ex4ln XXXI. 7—13, 18—21. Second Pay 
n 


N Kr in thy Name, 
N eee ow ame 
my Face 


_— My Life is feat wich Grief, I cry'd,. 
Er 
= mine are 
Saw wal ay Bram. 


'3 Among mine Enemies my Name 

Was a mere Proverb grown, 
While to my rn 

Forgotten and unknown. 

4 Slander and Fear on every fide 
Seiz d and beſet me round; 

I to the Throne of Grace apply d, 
And ſpeedy Reſcue found. 


PAUSE. 


5. Bes thou at wrong, 
e the Sons of Men 1 IE 


* E 


PSALENM XXX. 6g 
ing Li Silen e 
Me e N = 


Children from the Strife of die 
bal thy Pavilion hide, 


d them Ham ain and” Wrong, | T 1 
ind cruſh tha Soaaof Pride. Oo 


thin thy ſecret Preſence, Lord, 


Let me for ever dwell 
d fenced City walf & and barr'd o dat £ 
Secures a Saint fa fo well. r / 
PsaLm XXXIL ien Mates. | 
Prgivenes of Sins . GE, 
Bleſſed Souls are they 

Whale Sins reg cover & ver? | 
ely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
ey mourn their Follies x » 201 
Md he OY Care; | 

Lips and Lives without Deceit 3 
r Paloma, —— 
ſhile I conceal'd m Guilr, . 2 4 
: the kel iag Wound, 
I confeſi d my Sins to Thee, | 5 
pd ready Pardon found. a fr 

: Sinners learn to pray | : 
: Sicts keep neat the Throne ; 
Help in Times of deep Diſtreſs 
found in God alone. 


64 PSALM XXXII. 
paix XXXTI \ Common Metre, 
bub r ar, Onfeſſ 
Forgiveneſs. . 420 
ATA the Man to whom his God 
No more imputes his Sin, — 


ut waſh'd in the Redeemer's Blood 
"Hath made his Garments clean! 


2 Happy, beyond Expreſſion he, 
> Delay are thus bu; . 
And from the guilty Bondage free 
He feels his Soul inlarg 0c. 


His Spirit hates Deceit and Li 
3. His Words are all ſineere: 05 


He guards his he guards his 
pA heed bh Cones any: 1 
While I m inward Guile fappreſt' 
4 No Quiet could 1 find; 


Thy Wrath lay burning in ay Bre, 244 
And rack d my tortur d Mind. 


5 Then I confeſs'd my troubled Thoughts, | 
My ſecret Sins 4 Gb Sr 11505 
Thy pardoning Grace forgave my Paul 
Thy Grace my Pardon fear d. 15 


5 This ſhall invite thy Saints to pray; 
When like a raging Flood 
Temptations riſe, our Strength a2 Sep. 
Is a forgiving Cod. 4255.1 1.34 


Ir boy i bal 


pA XXXII. 


Dleſt is eke Min; for ever bleſt, wii 
V Whoſe Guilt is parden d by Hhis' 8 
Vhoſe Sins with Sorrow are confeſs/d,, 

ind cover d with his Saviour 's Blogd., 


leſt is che Man to whom the Lord 
mputes not his 0 . A 


4 2 ** UC T 
e pleads ng Merit of ward, ©. - 14." 
nd not on Works, bit dach Felic 125 


rom Guile his. Heart and $ . 

is humble Joy, his holy Fe, ho, 5 
ith deep R efirahce Fa fa ; 
ind join to pro Kis F al RO 2 


rote, I! a 
A. 3H 947 


'hile a bright Evidence. 21 Grace 


low glorious is t 
hat hides and caricels 


guilty Conſcience 24 
Hile 1 keep Si 

My h — 
That Tormgfhs' dh 
hat Agobies of 


5 pread my Sins 


ad all my ſecret, Faults 172 5 3 
hy 7 f | ph Net Nas 
hine holy Spitze 7 be 


wo mall ber 5 V9 the by Anno: 


Soul) [114 Cl 5A 


c = rr to thy Seat ; 
D 


AS Tet He 


SEEK > al . 
_befors cho 


«1. 


hw” xx fi Pare.” Gag Miete. 


e ee 
5 Wi e, W 


hro* his whole Life appears and 70 >B Ka 2 


SAL u XXXUL. 1 Scand re, Long: Metre: N | 
. 77 pardon. 


* 


- - 
as % 


7 


Of wor. 


- 


AM 


RE hy 2aqt 211 
dy» te 4A 


He: 
__ ; 


66 | PSALM XXXUL 


When Floods of huge Temptations roll, 
There ſhall they fin x bleſt Retreat. 


4 How ſuſe beneath thy Wings The, ff 
When Days grow dark, and Storms appear ! 
And when 1 walk, thy watchful Eye 
Shall guide me fafe from ev ry Snare. 


PsaLm XXXIN. Firſt Part. Common Mey 
| mi of Creation and Providence, 


Epoice, ye Righteous, i in the to. 
This Work be 


Sing of his Name, his Ways, Wee Word; 
How holy, juſt and true? 


e His Mefcy and his Righteouſneſs 
Let Heaven and Earth aim; 
His Works of Nature and of Grace 
. Reveal his wondrons Name. 


3 His Wiſdom and Alwighty Word 

The Heavenly Arches fpread ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord 

Their ſhining Hoſts were made, 


4 er nina Dr 2 #1 25 


0120 


| ee 
1 Wich Fear before him ſtand; | 

e 
And reſts om cm. W 


PSALM XXXIL 6 
a1 XXXII. Kn Part. Common Metre. 
Creatures vain, and God All-ſufficient. 
Dle Leſt is the Nation where the Lord 
2. Hach fix d his gracious Throne; 
he reveals his heavenly Word, 
and al their Tribes his own. | 
3s Eye with infinite Survey 
Does the whole World behold ; 


e form'd us all of equal Clay, 
And knows our feeble Mould. 


are not reſcu'd by the Foree 
Gare from the Grave 

d nor of an Horſe . 
Can the bold Bier fave. 


[6a of Beaſts or Men 
To hope for V thence; _ 

ut holy Souls from God obtain 

A dag ind Ee Defonce. 


0 14 — +209 pad 
or Famine 

if 1 ſecures the Jult | 

Dead. 

rd, . 

2 

or We have ma our 

4nd reult thy Grace alone, 

at XXXU). As the 313th Plal, Nrft part. 

Morks of Creation and Providence. 


: God 
yaur Theme, your So 
gol is Nuns, we PO 


| 


a% 


2 juſlice and Truth he ever, loves 10 


In Vain the 


2 


' Or Speed, en Gon of ar Tore, 
3 | To guard his Rider dr to fly. | 


68 PSA EM XXXHL 
His Works of Nature and of Grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true! 


And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves 

His Word the heavenly. Arches ſpread ; _. 
. How wide they ſhine from North to South! 
And by the Spirit of his Mouth 


Were all the ſtarry Armies mage,” 4 7202 2 | 


3 He gathers the wide flowing Sens, 1 
Thoſe watry Treaſures know their * 14 
In the vaſt Store- houſe of the Deep. 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth ; © © 
And Fires, and Seas, and Heaven, e 
His everlaſting Orders keep. 


4 Let Mortals tremb * adqre 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs po og TY 
Nor dare i their 0 6 Rige por 

an 


Vain are your Thoug weak 
But his eternal Th ands, oy 


And rules the World Hen Ape to Agen 
PSALM XXXIII. As the 113% Pal. Second 1 
Creatures vain. ang God MlL-[uffi cients | 


n — 21 
Reveals the neaſure fia / Wotd . 

And builds his Church, his, earthly: Thot 
His Eye the nerhalb 2 
He form'd their, Hearts, he, woe N W. 


But God their 3 r B unkno 


. a 
5 


In: vain we wi Th ke 


3 at ls 


2 Let Kings rely ou! Þh 
* And of bis 77 


Bo 


Yan 


P.SALM XXXIV. 69 
he Eye of thy Compaſſion, Lord, 
och — Gb Defence afford Ry 
When Deaths or Dangers threatning ſtand : | 
hy watchful Eye preſerves the Juſt, ba! 
ſho make thy Name their Fear and Truſt, 
When Wars or Famine waſte the Land. 


Sickneſs or the bloody Field, 

ho. our Phyfician, Thou our Shield, 
Send us Salvation from thy Throne ; 

g wait to ſee thy Goodneſs ſhine; » 
et us rejoice in Help Divine, | 
For all our Hope is God alone, 4 
PSALM XXXIV. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
; Care of the Saints; or, Deliverance ly Prayer, 


ORD, I will blefs thee all my Days, 
Thy Praife ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 

ly Soul ſhall glory in thy Grace, "2 

While Saints rejoice to hear the Song. | 


dme, magnify the Lord with me, 
pme, let us all exalt his Name; 
ſought th' eternal God, and He 

as not expos d my Hope to Shame. 


told him all my ſecret Grief, 

y ſecret Groahing reach'd his Ears; 
gave my inward Pains Relief, 
d calm'd the Tumult of my Fears, 


d him the Poor lift up their Eyes, 

eir Faces feel the heavenly Shine; 

Beam of Merey from the Skies 

s them with Light and Joy Divine, 

s holy Angels pitch their Tents 

ound the Men that ſerve the Lord. 
= az 


70 PsALM XXXIV. 
O fear and love him, all his Saints, 
Taſte of his Graee, and truſt his Word. 


6 The wild. young Lions pinch'd with Pain 
And Hunger roar thro all the Wood,. J 
But none ſhall ſcek the Lord in vain, | 
Nor want Supplies of real Good. | 


PALM XXXIV. 11—22. Second Part, 
= Long Metre, =» 
= Religious Education ; or, Inffruttions of Prey. WR. 
1 7 — in Years, and Knowledge young 
Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy, Wh 


Attend the Counſels of my Tongue, | A 

Let pious Thoughts your Minds employ. ke 

1 If you deſire a Length of Days, N R 

And Peace to crown your Mortal State, Wo! 

Reſtrain your Feet from impious Ways, u 

| Your Lips from Slander and Deceit. J 

3 The Eyes of God regard his Saints, A 
His Ears are open to their Cries ; 8 

He ſets his frowning Face againſt 8 

The Sons of Violence and Lies. A 

4 To humble Souls and broken Hearts 4 

Sad with his Grace is ever nigh $5: nn 


Pardon and Hope his Love imparts 
When Men in deep Contrition lye. ' 
- . He tells their Tears, he counts their Groans, 
His Son redeems their Souls from Death-;-_ 
His Spirit heals their broken Bones, 
They in his Praiſe employ their Brent. 


- 
W 
N 


PsAL M XXXIV. 7I 
PsaALm XXXIV. 1— 10. Hef Park, | 
Common Merre. 


Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverance, N 


'LL bleſs the Lord from Day to Day; 

How good are all his Ways? * 
humble Souls that uſe to pray, 
Come, help wy Lips to praiſe. 


to the Honovs, of his ere, a 
Tow a poor Sufferer oy'd, 

or was his Hope expos wg Sham, 

Nor was his Suit ny jt 


hen threatning Sorrows —_ me bod, 

And endlefs Fears aroſe, 
ke the loud Billows of a Flood, „ 71 9 
Redoubling all my Woes; - 

told the Lord my ſore DiltreG, PA 

With — * Gong and Tears, . 


gave my ſharpeſt Torments Eaſe, : 
And Gleac'd a my ee” 75 


PAUSE. 


£1: 45 v5 
) Sinners, come Wet taſte ab lere, r 7 
Come, learn his pleaſant Ways, . = 
id let your own Experience — & 1126026 421 74 
The Sweetneſi of hi Grace. 
bids his Angels pitch their Tents Prey 
Round where his Children dwell ; 3237 
What Ills their heavenly {pom Pen uy 
No carthly Tongue can tell.) Toe 


1114 41 


love the Lord, yo Sluts of his 3 + £0420 1. 

His Eye ands the! jun: * att grain; 

DW richly Pielt theiy Partidalis::: 197 1 21 19% 

Who make the Lord their Truſt ! 
+ wa 


* 


72 5 8 A LN xXXIV. 
9 Young Lions pinch'd with Waka 
And famiſh in the Wood; — | 


Buc God ſu pplies his WY LN 3 
With every heedful cog. ] f 
* ie 


bil XXXIV. Job eren, 
Common Metre. nee OY 


Exbortations to Peace and Holineſs. 


Ome, Children, learn to fear to, . 
And that your Days be r 

Let not a falſe or Toikefa) | 

Be found upon your 9 ” 


2 Depart from Miſchief, e Love, wing, 

Purſue the Works of Peace; | 

So ſhall the Lord your Ways hen, . 
And ſet your Souls at Eaſe. "I 


3 His Eyes awake to gu the Joſt, 
His Ears attend 9 n 
When, broken Spirits dwell Ni pin, * * 
The God of Grace is nigh, n LR 


4 What tho' the Sorrows here they taſte 
Are ſharp and tedious too.. 46 


The Lord, who ſayes them di at. l, cola 
Is their Supporter nom. x21 na _ ro! bd 


4 $ Evil ſhall ſmite the Wicked dead; © 


But God ſecures his o. wn. be” 
Prevents the Miſchie . uw 

Or heals the broken Bone.  eiby 

5 When Deſolation like 2 b ny 

O'er the proud Sinner ral a ol SAL 4 
Saints find a Refuge i ia their 212 
For he ieee N * v 

Þ 4 D103 21 1809 1 
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PSALM KXXV. 73 
PSAL 4 XXXV. 1—9. Firſt Part. 


wer and Faith of perſecuted Saints ; or, mo 
tions mix'd with charity. 0 


OW plead my Cauſe, Almi ighty God, 
With all the Sons of Strife ; 
nd fight agaiaſt the Men of ee 


Who fight againſt my Life. 

draw out thy Spear and ſlop their Way, 
Lift thy avenging Rod; 

ut to my Soul in Mercy fay, 
i am thy Saviour-God. 


hey plant their Snares to catch my Feet, 
And Nets of Miſchief ſpread ; 

unge the Deſtroyers in the pie | 
That their own Hands have made, 


et Fogs and*Darkneſs hide their Way, 
And ſlippery be their Ground ; 

Thy Wrath ſhall make their Lives a Prey, 
And all their Rage confound. : 


They fly like Chaff before the Wind, 
Before thine angry Breath; 
he Angel of the Lord behind 
Purſues them down to Dearh. 


hey love the Road that leads to Hell; 
Then let the Rebels die, 
hoſe Malice is implacable 
Againſt the Lord on high. 
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Thy Throne ſhall ever ſtand z > 1.4 
And thy victorious Goſpel proves e 

A Sceptre ãn thy Hand. Tie 
5 [Thy Father and th Gb: m0"! 1, 'of 
| Hath without war e ſhed. 75 1} 08 1 4 | 

x His Spirit like a joyful, Oil | RT 

T ancior thy Bered Head! 

6 [Behold, at thy Ad the x a0 0 wort 


= The Gentile; is ſeen, - * 2 0 1 l 
= Like a fair Bride in rich Attire, 


And Princes guard the Queen.]. +: W 


4 Fair Bride, receiye his —_ 4 e 4 DOA 
1 F thy F er's Houſe ; et ens 
Forſake thy Go * Idol-Gods, . + 10 a 100 
And pay thy Land thy Vos. p42lq 
O let thy Cod and Kin- gg 
* ay Thoughts employ ; _ 
Thy Children ſhall his Hogour _ 
In Palaces of Joy. N te: ns: vr af 
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None of the Sons . . 
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vet is thy Spesch, and Heavenly Grace * 
Upon thy Lips is ned; | 
hy God with Bleſſings ne | 
Hach crown d thy ſacred Head. 


ird on. thy Sword, virions Prince; 
Ride with majeſtick Sway 

hy Terrors ſhall flrike — thy Foes, 
And make the World obey. 


hy Throne, 0 God, for ever ſtands ; 


— and Truth We re. ann, 
But Mercy is thy Choice; 

ad God, thy God, thy Soul ſhall fill 
With moſt peculiar Joys. 
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The Glory of. Chriſt and Nwer of bis Goſpel, © 
OW be my Heart inſpir'd to fing | 
The Glories of my Saviour-King, 

ſus the Lord; how heavenly fair 
Is Form, | how bright his Beauties are! 1 3 
Yer all the Bobs of human Race | 

e ſhines with a ſuperior Grace, 

ove from his Lips:divinely flows;- 

nd Bleſſings all his State compoſe. 


refs thee in Arma, moſt mighty 8d, 
ird on the Terror of thy Sword, 
| Majelty and Glory « 4 | 

th Truth and Meekneſs at thy side. 


hine Anger like a pointed Dart | 
al pierce rr ſtubborn Heart; 
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Or Words of Mercy kind and feet 
Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet. 


5 Thy Throne, O God, for ever ſtands, 
| _ is the Sceptre in thy Hands; 
Laws and Works are quit . 
Jullies and Grace are thy Delight. 


4 God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 
His Oil of Gladneſs on thy Head, 0 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt 
His firſt- born Son above the reſt. 


| PALM XLV. Second Part. Long Metre, 

PRES church; or, The Myſtical Mam 

| King of Saints, how fair his Fact, 
"Aden with Majefly and Grace! 

He comes with Bleffings from above, 0 

And wins the Nations to his Love. Wc 


» At his Right-hand our Eyes behold * hy lo 
The Queen array d in pureſt Gold, 
The World admires her heavenly Dreſs: 
Her Robe of Joy and Righteouſneſs, 


3 He forms her Beauties like his own, * 
He calls and ſeats her near his — 
Fair Stran let thine Heart forget 
9 — trans... 


4 80 ſhall the King r 
In thee the Favourite of his 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador d; 
For He's thy Maker and thy Lord. 


5s O happy Hour, when thou ſhak riſe 
To his fair Palace in the Skies, 
And all thy Sons (a numerous N 


F 


| 
| 
[3 
| 
| 
i 
* 


„ ©” 


_— 


PSALM XEVE 


. 
- 
9 
925 | 
= 
= 


et endleſs Honours. crown his Head; 

Let ev'ry Age his Praiſes-ſpread ; 

Vhile we with chearful Songs approve... ; 
be Condeſcenlions of his Love. l x N 
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1 Chrd's cafe and inn et me 
| Deſdlations. 


OD is the Refuge of his Saints, 2 
When Storms n 194 
Eer we can offer 
Bchold Wa e 1 HO $ 


t Mountains from their Seats be hut d 
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Down to the Deep, and buried there; - 
Convulfrons ſhake the fold World, | 
Our Faith ſhall never yield „ * 
1 TORN, ee 
ln ſacred Peace our Souls abide. 225 


While ev'ry Nation, ev ry Shore a 
Trembles and dreads the ſwelling Tide. [ #2 


There is a Stream whoſe gentle Flow 
= the City of our God; 
Life, Love and oy mill gliding we, | 4 
And wat ring our divine Abode. 22.1.0 
That ſacred Scream, thine holy Word, EY 
That all our Taging Fear controuls: > N 
veet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 8 
And give new Strength » gg Souls. 
Sion enjoys her Mottarch's Lee, 
Secure te threat'ving Hour 3 D 
Nor K 2 — yarn. 1 
Built on his Truth, and arm'd'wickPow'r. : | 
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| i tate bis Church, 
ET 2 1 9 1 755 | 
Tho' Ty 1 rage, and Tai, | 
He utters hi Almighty Voice, 
2 The Lord, of old Herts 
he Works res 2 . 
Behold t or wr | 
1 5 2 . * 
z; From Sea to Sea chro- Uthe Shores - Anz 
He makes the Noiſe of Battle ceaſe; 


When fro e ft 
He awes n World to Peace. 


14 He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear, 
Chariots he burns with heayenly Flame; 
Keep Silence all the Earth, and hear 
The Sound and Glory of bis Me... 

5 * Be ſtill, and learn that I am God. 
4 I' be exalted o er the Lands, 

« 1 will be known and fear d abroad, - 
we But ſtill m Thfoge in gien and., 1 4 


5 gel Hol, King, 11 8 bl 
While we, rs thy Preſence 8 
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For a Shout of ſacred Joy | 


' Ta God t 6 Kin E ny 

Let ev'ry Land their 4 

And Hymns of N ſing. l 
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ſus our God aſcenda on high; £4 oh; 
His heavenly Guards arvund © ++ 

Attend him riling thro the 2 * 
With Trumpets joyful Soun = 7 


While Angels ſhout and praiſe their Kiog,.. 
Let Mortals learn their Strain 
Let all the Earth his Honours ling; 5. 
O'er all the Earth he f reigns. 


Rehearſe his Praiſe with A Awe profound, 
Let Knowledge lead 8 Song - 

Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound 
Upon a thoughtleſs Tongue. . 


In Iſrael ſtood: his antient Throne, . | 
He loy'd that choſen. HR 2 

But now he calls the World his own, — 
And Heathens taſte his Grace: 


The Britif Iſlands are che Lord's, Jn 
There Abrabam's God 1 is known, F 

While Powers and Princes, Shields and Swords 
Submit beſore his Throne. ' 
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rhe Church is the Honbur and Safety of a Nation 


Reat 1s the Lord our Gd. 
And let his Praiſe be great; 

makes his Churches his Abode, 

His moſt delightful Seat. 


Theſe Temples of his 
How beautiful they ſand 2 - 


e Honours of on Native — 
And Bulwarks of our Land. ] 


In Sion God is known | 
A Refuge in Diltreſs 5... 
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Our Eyes have often ſeen, 
How well our God ſecares the Fold 
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# Where his own Sheep have been. A 
7 In every new Diltreſs P 
We ll to his Houſe repair, J 
| We'll think upon his wondrous Grace, . 
* And ſeek Deliverance there. | 45 
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an fy Wewe bd * * 1 

* The World declares thy Praiſe; + 
Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy Throne 
Their Songs of Honour raiſe. 


2 With Joy let ſtand 
On Sons choſen Hill, e 
proclaim the Wonders of thy 1 
And Counſels of thy Will. 


3 Let Strangers walk around 
The City where We dweÞ,. 
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The God we worſhip now 
Will guide us till we die, 


ill be our God while "Et 
And ours above the ky. ad 
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HY doth the Man [wat 
To Inſolente and Pride, © 
To ſee bis Wealth and Honours 
With ev'ry ring Tide? 
[Why dot hve er with Barn 
Made of che Alf ſame: Clayy - 
And boaſt as tho? his Fleſh were born 
Of better Duſt than they ?:) | 


& all his Treaſures ean procure 

His Soul a ſhort Reprieve, | 
Redeem . — 
Life is a — be Gig, . 1 
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5 He ſees the Brutiſh an W * 
The Timdrous and . be Us 
Quit their Poſſeſſions, cloſe their Eyes, | 
And haſten to the Grave. 445-7 * 2 ae 


6 Yet tis his in ward Thodght and ride, e 
My Hofe half everſtang'; © 294-4 


* And — my Name may dong abide . 
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I'll give it to m Land. I 
7 Vain are his Tho 6% lig! wire lofty. 4 


How foot? kits emory er 1. 
His Name is writt 36 dhe Dag 56 75 | 
Where: his own ne ies] 5") of 

| Parts.” |  "_ q 

8 This is the Folly bf their W + — 11 
# And yet their Sons as vim {8 56 10 
Approve'the Woids their Fathers y, Z 
And act their Works again. das aa gh 

9 Men of Wiſdom and of Grace, #117 #9 
E our raiſt them high, „ 


Live like the Beaſt, a thoughtlefs Race, 
And like the Beaſt they die. N gh if 


10 laid in the Grave likely Sheep 


Dteath feeds upon them there, we 
Tin che laſt Trumpet break their een << / ti 
la Terror and Deſpair. ]! 4 
Pan XIIX. Ver. 14 7 . 
Common Metre. 


Death, . G 

E Sons of Pride, that hate the Jull, 0 
And trample on the Poor, | 4 
When Death has brought you down to Dug 
_ Jy: Pomp ſhall A NO 1 74% 
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Th' — — n li yolk SH FP. 
t Men of Pride ther Rage refutne, i 4 
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HY do 8 enen 
And boaſt We large — 


OW vain are Riches 
heir 8 the Grave! 


hey can't. ieee 
ch en the re y ut; val. 
x give a dying Brother Breach, * © 21 
ken God ohman him down to Dull» 1 


here the dark Earth und Adina! 2b 
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ad find 3 Oppreſſor at des Feet iTÞ d 
en Ks in the Duſt; 20 de * 
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Bright Flames prepare his W 
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Lead en the 4a 


4 Heav'n from chove his Cl full bears 
Attending 
And Earth 4 ol fall know, and fr 
His Juſtice, and their Doom. 


$ * But all my Saints (he cries) * 
That made Ne 
« By the Nedeemer s Sacrifice, - . +, 
w "And ſeal'd it with, his Blood. 


6 © Their Faith and Works brought deb! 5 
« Shall make the World confeſs 74 

* My Sentence of Reward. is right, 
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U faith che Bord, he 
And Boks vas Were oi 
Der all dhe Carrle of che Hills - 
[ chain a Ne Cine." weary. 42 


upon me when Trouble's dear, 
My Hand ſhall ſet thee free; 
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calls the Nations to attend, 
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« for the Want of Bull i. 
2 Wil ale World 
Altars and Rites, and Forms "are win 
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r With Lips of Falſhood and Deceitt ; 
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3 © And what have Hypocrites to 
or their Säeriflee? lo” RY” 
|" Behav lie-. 


RES to r 


g your-Crimes — 
im in ur Sul. iat! 
+ Conse ye that flight nerd, Ft 
| xt is, 1 
once you fall beneath his 
© Thers's av Delivertr there, 0 the 
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* judge ran 
Let Hypocrites ig Ry clings fear, 
Place 


theit Hope in Rites and Forms, 
1 not Faith nor Love their Care. 


2 Vile Wretches dare rehearſe his Name 
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3 They watch to 40 their Neighbours yerong, 
Yer dare to ſeek their Maker ; Face; 
They take his Covenant on their Tong 
Hut 118 abuſt his Grace. 


To Heay'n they lift. their Hangs ele e 
Defil'd with Loft defil'd with 8 5 
By Ni ght chey pradtife ey 5 'Þ 
By Day their  Mouttis « Ira err de 0] 


5 And while hb Judgments x op re of fe 4 
They grow ſecure and ſin the more; | 
17 2 q mw. 
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j think he Lees 38 Well aß hey,” 2 
i out far off the dreadful Hour. l 


readful Hour þ when. God —— 0 
d ſets their Crimes before, their Byes . 
Wrath their guilty Souls ſhall + nears 12207 

d no Deliverer dare to riſe. 
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The laſt Fudgment, © © "Ig | 
HE Lord, the Sovereig u ſeuds u de m 
Callsrhe South Nats ald awakes the Mreb; 
m E.rft to Weſt the ſounding Order u fprea 
ro' diſtant Worlds and $ of the 
more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long Delay? 
Vengeance ſleeps no more bthold the Day. r 


old the Judge deſcends ; his Guards arb high, 
npeſt and Fire OS. woe? him down the SHY 
ya, Earth and Hell draw fours let all 


bear his Juſtice and the Stuferd Db to X ; 
t gather. firſt my-Saints (the Judge . 4 
ng them, ye N ROK diſtant; Lands. 
old m y- Covenant ſlands ſor ever good; A 
al'd me th' eternal Sacrifice i Bloody) 18 r 
diign'd with all their Names; the Greek, the ,, 
1 the ancient Worſhip or the ne -) e 
re's no Dilinction here; Co e Tubs 


dd near me ſear my Favourites den Gong, 


heir Almighty Saviour and their God, ©. 
rg Judge: Le Heavens, proclaim abrgad 
f TED, and declare 98:1 #2 } 
ſe awful A Singer to: hears; 
ers in Za, tremble and 5 4 
1 the painted Hypocrice to Fire, {Not lf 
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; Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks (ig 
Do I condemn thee ; Bulls and Goats are 
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If I were hungry, wou'd I ask thee Food 
- When did 1 thirit, or drink thy Bullocks! 
Dan be flatter d with thy cringing Bom 
Ty folema Chatterings and phantallick Vo 
Den Eyes charm thy Vellments to bel 
” _ Glazing in Gems, and gay in woven Gold 


Unthinkiag Wretch ! how could'ſt thou 
4 Bod, 3 Spirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe 
Wie wih my Grace and Statutes on thy 
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And cheriſh ſuch an impi ; | 
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Sinnen, awake betimes; Ye Fools, be wil 
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EE -ivemble, Saints Sack we al 
DET AWE mig et 2! 7 '3 C170 
« Stand ſorth, thou bold Blaſphewer; 
- © Now fi 1 my Wrath, nor call my The 
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crembling Singer, Lord, at ba”? 
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; ſweet Piomile there, 
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[ pd. 4; 418 n 40 
hold I fall before thy Pace ; | | hah 


only Refuge is thy Grace =. A+ tvs £& RO | * ' 
2 Formy'ean mate me cles; J 8 "Y 


e Leproſy lies deep. within, ne _ . 
bleeding Bird, nay bleeding Beaſt, ._ 226.6 
lor Hyſſop-Branch, nor Sn A 
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lor running Brook; 
e E 
ſur, wy God,” tf "Blood albue: _ Sl WO 9 
ath Power te ene :: 
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| 15 b | 
The Backſlider reftor'd'; or, Repent i 
SN 95 e | 


pure v2 4 * ro 
„ iS 3 Bi 
dern. 
15 in 4 
| 3 cannot without dhy 1 t, b r 
A n . 5 
1 dee m 1885 reſtore, 
= A 
4 a have griev'd Spirit, 2 wy 
His Help and Comfore 4 „ e 
And let a Wreten come near. thy. Thrage 8 


. dei, 
cir fi Sacrifice... en Ane 
# in-che Duſt, +: dit 
; An a cadful Sentence 0 

e down, lere 2 


| And SN the Sokl ge d ro 25 
1 has t 


& an e t I 5.0m 


n will I teach the World thy Ways; ; 
:ners ſhall learn thy ſovereign Grace; 
| lead them to my Saviour's Blood, 
ad they ſhall praiſe a pardoning God. 
vation ſhall be all my Song; 


nd all my Powers ſhall join to bleſs 
he Lord my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 


aL Mm LI. 3-—13, Firſt Part. Common Metre: 
(riginal and Actual Sin confeſs'd and pardom d. 
ORD, I would ſpread my fore Diſtreſi 
And Guilt before thine Eyes; 
oainſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace 
WW How high my Crimes ariſc ! | 
zould'ſt thou condemn my Soul to Hell, 
And cruſh my Fleſh jo Dull, 
eav'n would approve thy Vengeance well, 
And Earth mult own it juſt, 
from the Stock of Adam came, 
Unholy and uaclean ; 
my Original is Shame, 
And all my Nature Sin. 
orn in a World of Guilt I drew 
Contagion with my Breath; 
d as my Days advanc'd I grew 
A juſter Prey for Death. | 


eanſe me, O Lord, and cheer my Soul 
With thy forgiving Love; | 
make my broken Spirit whole 

And bid my Pains remove, 


t not thy Spirit quite depart, 
Nor drive me from thy Face; 
| F 
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N Create anew my vicious Heart, 
And fill it with thy Grace. "yy ers 


. od 
7 Then will I make thy Mercy known ; 
Before the Sons of ken ' iT 
Backſliders Jhall Wen thy Throne, 
And turn to God again, & * 
PsAaLm LI. 14—17. 24 part. Common l 
Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chilli, © 
God of Mercy, hear my Call, + 
My Loads of Guilt remove, ac 

| Braak down this ſeparating Wall 

That bars me from thy ; 

2 Give me the Preſence of thy Grace, 5 

i Then my rejoicing Ton 8 

4 Shall ſpeak aloud thy Ri teouſneß, 

And make thy Praiſe my 8ong. * 


'3 No Blood of Goats, nor Heifer flain 
For Sin could e er atone ; 
The Death of chriſt ſhall ſtill remain 
Sufficient and alone. 


4 A Soul oppreſt with Sin's Deſert 
My God will ne er deſpiſe ; 
A humble Groan, a broken Heart 
Is our beſt Sacrifice. 
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 Viflory and Deliverance from Perſecution. 
% RE all the Foes of Sion Fools, 

Who thus devour her Saints? 


Do they not know her Saviour rules, 
And pities her Complaints? 2. 


2 They ſhall be ſeiz'd with fad Surprire; K 
For God's $ revenging Arm os. as 
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1 ra Word from Sion's King 
ler Captives to r 


| þ with all his Tribes ſhall fing, 

\nd Fudah weep no more. 

Lu LV. 1—38, 16, 17,18, 22. Com. etre. 

Support for the aſſticted and tempted Soul. 
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r Earth and Hal my Here dere, 
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My Soul with Guilt they load, 

d All my Thoughts with 6h inward Sera 

To ſhake my Hope in God. 

E paw, bas: 

LN 5 

ror and Fear beſet me round | 

Amongſt the Shades of Death. 


were I like a feather'd d Dove, 
And Innocence had dee de 

| fly, and make a lon 
From all theſe reſt 


ee, NN 2. 
And find a peaceful Home, N 
der Storms of Malice never blow . 
Temptations never come. * ö 22 

Os - 


d wa 
- - 
- 


1 10 My higheſt Hopes ſhall not be vain, 


'T16 PSALM LV. 
6 Vain Hopes, and vain Inventions all 
To ſcape the Rage of Hell! 


The mighty God on whom I call 
Can ſave me here as well. 


** +. ; - un 
7 By Morning Light I'Il ſeek his Face, 
At Noon repeat my Cry, 
The Night ſhall hear me ask his Grace, 
Nor will he long deny. 


8 God ſhall preſerve my Soul from Fear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid; 
Ten thouſand Angels muſt appear 
If He command their Aid. 


9 I caſt my Burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord ſuſtains them all; 
My Courage reſis upon his Word 
That Saints ſhall never fall, 


r Lips ſhall ſpread his Praiſe; 
While cruel and deceitful Men, 
Scarce live out half their Days, 


PSALM LV. Ver. 15, 16, 17, 19, 22. Short 


Dangerous Proſperity ; or, Daily Devotions enam 
x ET Sinners take their Courſe, 
And chuſe the Road to Death; 
But in the Worſhip of my God 
I'll fpend my daily Breath. 
2 My Thoughts addreſs his Throne 
When Morning brings the Light; 
I ſeek his Bleſſing every Noon, 
And pay my Vows at Night. 


PAL II 13h 
u wilt . my Cries, 


Sinners periſh i in Surprize 
eath thine angry Rod. 


zuſe they dwell at Eaſe, 

no ſad Changes feel, 

neither fear nor truſt thy Name, 
r learn to do thy Will. 


I with all my Cares, 

] lean upon the Lord, 

| my Bardens on his Arm 
d rel upon his Word. 


Arm ſhall well ſuſtain 

e Children of his Love; 

round on which their Safety lol 
d earthly Power can move. 


PsaLm LVI. 


ance from Oppre ſion and Falſood; or, God's Car. 
of his People in Anſwer to Faith and Prayer. 


Thou whoſe Juſtice reigns on hi 
And makes th Oppreſlor ce % 
hold how envious Sinners try 
To vex and break my Peace 


e Sons of Violence and Lies 
Join to devour me, Lord; 

t as my hourly Dangers riſe 
My Refuge is thy Word, 


God moſt holy, juſt and true 
[ have repos d my Truſt; 
or will I fear what Fleſh | can do, 
The — of the Duſt. 
F 5 


118 PSALM LVI. 
4 They wreſt my Words to Miſchief till, 
2 me with unknown Fau'ts; 


Miſchief doth all their Counſels fill, 
And Malice all their Thoughts. 


5 Shall they eſcape without thy Frown? 
Muſt their Devices ſtand ? 
O caſt the haughty Sinner down, 
And let him know thy Hand! 


PAUSE. 


6 God counts the Sorrows of his Saints, 

5 Their Groans affect his Ears; 

Thou haſt a Book for my Complaints, 
A Bottle for my Tears, 


7 When to thy Throne I raiſe my Cry, 
The Wicked fear and flee ; 

So ſwift is Prayer to reach the Sky, 
So near is God to me. 


8 In Thee, moſt holy, juſt and true, 


J have repos'd my Truſt ; 1 

Nor will I fear what Man can do, ig 

The Offspring of the Duſt. nd 

9 Thy ſolemn Vows are on me, Lord, he 
Thou ſhalt receive my Praiſe; 

PI fing, How faithful is thy Word ; t. 

How righteous all thy Ways ! bo 

10 Thou haſt ſecur'd my Soul from Death, N 


O ſet thy Pris' ner free, 
That Heart and Hand, and Liſe and Breath 
May be employ'd for Thee. 


PSAL Mu LVII. 119 


PsALm LVII. 
Praiſe for Protection, Grace and Truth. 


Y God, in whom are all the Springs 

Of boundleſs Love and Grace unknown, 
je me beneath thy ſpreading Wings | 
the dark Cloud is overblown. 


to the Heavens I ſend my Cry, 

e Lord will my Defires perform ; 

: ſends his Angel from the Sky, 

nd faves me from the threatning Storm, 


thou exalted, O my God, 

ove the Heavens where Angels dwell ; 
y Power on Earth be known abroad, 
id Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


y Heart is fix'd ; my Song ſhall raiſe 
mortal Honours to thy Name ; 

wake, my Tongue, to- ſound his Praiſe, 
ly Tongue, the Glory of my Frame. 


gh o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns, 
ad reaches to the utmoſt Sky; 

s Truth to endleſs Years remains, 
hen lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 


thou exalted, O my God, 
dove the Heav'ns where Angels dwell; 
by Power on Earth be known abroad, 
d Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


PSatLm LVIII. As the 113th Plalm, 
Warning to Magiſtrates. 
Udges, who rule the World by Laws, 
Will ye deſpiſe the righteous Cauſe, 
When th' injur d Poor before you ſtands ? 
F 4 Dare 


120 PSALM LVIII. 
Dare ye condemn the righteous Poor, 


And let rich Sinners ſcape ſecure, 
While Gold and Greatneſs bribe your Ha 


Have ye forgot, or ncver knew 
That God will judge the Judges too? 
High in the Heavens his Juſtice reigns; 
Yer you invade the Rights of God, 
And fend your bold Decrees abroad 
To bind the Conſcience in your Chains. 


A poiſon'd Arrow is your Tongue, 

The Arrow ſharp, the Poiſon tirong, 
And Death attends where-e'er it wounds; 

You hear no Counſels, Crics or Tears; 

So the deaf Adder {tops her Ears 

. Againſt the Pow 'r of charming Sounds, 


4 Break out their Teeth, eternal God, 
Thoſe Teeth of Lions dy'd in Blood ; 
And cruſh the Scrpents in the Duſt : 
As empty Chaff, when Whirlwinds rife, 
Before the ſweeping Tempeſt flies, 
So let their Hopes and Names be loſt. 


 $ Th' Almighty thunders from the Sky, 
Their Grandeur melts, their Titles die, 
As Hills of Snow diſſolve and run, 
Or Snails that periſh in their Slime, 
Or Births that come before their Time, 
Vain Births that never ſee the Sun. 


6 Thus ſhall the Vengeance of the Lord 
Safety and Joy to Saints afford; 

And all that hear ſhall join and fay, 
© Sure there's a God that rules on high, 
& A God that hears his Children cry, © 

« And will their Sufferings well repay.” 
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PSALM LX. 121 


PSALM LX. 1—, 10—12, 
Day of Humiliatton for Diſappointments in Wat. 
ORD, haſt thou caſt the Nation off ? 

Muſt we for ever mourn ? 


t thou indulge immortal Wrath ? 
Shall Mercy ne'er return? 


e Terror of one Frown of thine 
Melts all our Strength away? 
e Men that totter drunk with Wine, 


We tremble in Diſmay. 


at Britain ſhakes beneath thy Stroke, 
And dreads thy threatning Hand ; 

heal the Iſland Thou halt broke, 
Confirm the wav'ring Land, 


ſt up a Banner in the Field 

For "hoſe that fear thy Name ; 

ve thy Beloved with thy - hield, 
And put our Foes to Shame. 


d with our Armies to the Fight 
Like a Confed' rate God; 
vain Confed' rate Pow rs unite 
Againſt thy lifted Rod. | 
rT ſhall gain a wide Renown 
By — afſilisg Hand; a 
u God — the Mighty down, 
And makes the Feeble ſtand. 


Saſety in God. 
HEN overwhelm'd with Grief 
My Heart within me dies, 
leſs and 22 from all Relief 


o Heaven I lift mine Eyes. 
F 5 
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3 Falſe are the Men of high Degree, 


192 PpSALNM LXIL 


2 O lead me to the Rock. 
That's high above my Head, 

And make the Covert of thy Wings 
My Shelter and my Shade. 


3 Within thy Preſence, Lord, 


For ever I'll abide; 


Thou art the Tower of my Defence, 
The Refuge where I hide. 


4 Thon giveſt me the Lot 
Of thoſe that fear thy Name; 


If endleſs Life be their Reward, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. 


PSALu LXII. $—1z. 


Ko Truſt in the Creatures; or, Nn tp Divint 


and Pocver. 
Spirit looks to Gad alone; 
My Rock and Refuge is his Throne 
In all my Fears, in all my Straits 
My Soul on his Salvation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye Saints, in all — Ways, 
ts Face: 


Pour out your Hearts before 
When Helpers fail, and Foes inyade, 
God is our alk-ſufficient Aid. 


The baſer Sort are Vanity ; 
Laid in the Balance both appear 
Light as a Puff of empty Air. 


4 Make not increaſing Gold your Truſt, 
Nor ſet your Heart on glittering Duſt; 
Why will you graſp the fleeting Smoke, 
And not believe what God has ſpoke? ? 


1 


PSALM LXIII. 123 
hace has his-· awful Voice declar'd, . 
ace and again my Ears have heard, 


All Power is his eternal Due; 
He muſt be fear'd and truſted too. 


or Sovereign Power reigns not alone, 
-1ce is a Partner of the Throne : 
hy Grace and Juſtice, mighty Lord, 
all well divide our laſt Reward. 
LN LXIII. I, 25 53 337 4. Firſt Part. Com. Met. 
The Morning of a Lord .- Day. 
Arly, my God, without Delay, 
I haſte to ſeek thy Face; 
ly thirſly Spirit faints away 
Without thy chearing Grace, 
o Pilgrims on the ſcorching Sand 
Beneath a burning Sky 


ong for a cooling Stream at hand 
And they mult drink or die. 


ye ſeen thy Glory and thy Pow'r 


Thro' all thy Temple ſhine ; 
{y God, repeat that heavenly Hour, 
That Viſion ſo divine. | 


ot all the Bleſſings of à Feaſt 
Can pleaſe my Soul ſo well 
when thy richer Grace I taſte, 
And in thy Preſence dwell. 


ot Life it ſelf with all her Joys 
Can my beſt Paſſions move, 
Ir raiſe ſo high my chearful Voice 
As thy forgiving Love. 
us till my laſt expiring Day 4 
11 bleß wy God and King; 


124 PSA LN LXIII. 


Thus will 1 lift my Hands to pray, 
And tune my Lips to ſing. 


PsAaLm LXIII. 6— 10. Second Part. Comme 
2 Miduigl it Thoughts recollected. 


1 ? AS in the Watches of the Night 
I 1 upon thy Pow'r, 
I kept thy lovely Face in Sight 
Amidſt the darkeſt Hour, 


2 My Fleſh lay reſting on my Bed, 
> babes ks." 


„ My Ged, my Life, my Hope, I ſaid, y 
& Bring thy Salvation nigh. 11 

3 My Spirit labours up thine Hill, dr 
And climbs the heavenly Road ; 1 

But thy Right-hand upholds me ſtill, it 


4 Thy Mercy ſtretches o'er my Head- 
The Chadow of thy Wings; 
My Heart rejoices in thine Aid, 
My Tongue awakes and fings. 


But the Deſtroyers of my Peace 
Shall fret arid rage in vain ; 


The Tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 
And all my Sins be lain, | 
6 Thy Sword ſball give my Foes to Death, 
And fend them down to dwell 
In the dark Caverns of the Earth, 
Or to the Deeps of Hell, 


Ps4 Lam LXIIL 125 


Ps aL LXxIII. Loag etre. 
ws after God; n of God better than 
2 | 


Reat God, indulge my humble Claim, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt ; 

e Glories that compoſe thy Name 

d all engag'd to make me bleſt, 


ou Great and Good, thou Juſt and Wiſt, 
ou art my Father and my God; 

id I am thine by ſacred Ties; | 
y Son, thy Servant bought with Blood, 


ith Heart and Eyes: and lifted Hands 

vr Thee I long, to Thee I look, 

s Travellers in thirſty Lands 

it for the gooling Water-brook. | 

th early Feet I love t appfeer I 

wong thy Saints, and ſeek thy Face " 
have I ſeen thy Glory there, 

ad felt the Power of ſovereign Grace. 


ot Fruits nor Wines that tempt our Taſte, | 1 
or all the Joys our Senſes know, « 
duld make me fo divinely bleſt, 
r raiſe my chearful Paſſion ſo, 


ly Life it ſelf without thy Love 
o Taſte of Pleaſure could afford; 73. 
would but a tireſome Burden prove, 2 
I were baniſh'd from the Loni. 


dſt the wakeful Houfs of Night, 
hen buſy Cares afflit my Head, 


ne Thought of Thee gives new Delight, 
nd adds Kefreſhunent to my 


-- * 0 


. £86 
8 Tu lift my Hands, 1'1! raiſe my Voice, 


—— 


P 6.4 LM EXHL, 


While I have Breath to pray or praiſe ; 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. 


PSALM LXIII. Short Metre, 
; Seeking God. 
1 Y God, permit my Tongue 
This Joy, to call Thee mine; 
And let my early Cries prevail 
To taſte thy Love divine. 


'2 My thirſty fainting Soul 
Thy 


Mercy does implore; 


Not Travellers in Deſart Lands 


Can pant for Water more. 


3 Within 1 pong Lord, 


I long to find my Place, | 
Thy Power and Glory to behold, 
And feel thy quick' ning Grace. 


4 For Life without thy Love 
No Reliſh can afford ; 


No Joy can be compar'd with this, | | 


To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord, 


s To thee I'll lift my Hands, 
And praiſe Thee while I live; 


Not the rich Daintics of a Feaſt 


Such Food or Pleaſure give. 


6 In wakeful Hours at Night 
I call my God to mind | 

I think how wiſe thy Counſels are, 
And all thy Dealings kind. 


7 Since thou haſt been my Help, 1 
; To Thee my Spirit flies, 


PSALM LXV. 127 

on thy watchful Providence 

y chearful Hope relies. 

he Shadow of thy Wings 

; Soul i in Safery keeps ng 

bh where my Father leads 

1d he ſupports my Steps. 

AIM LXV. n=; „ Firſt Part. Loag Metre. 
Publich Projer and wel EY 


HE Praiſe of Sion waits for Thee, 
My : And Praiſe becomes thy Houſe ; 
here ſhall ch Saints thy Glory ſee, 
ad there | their publick Vows. 


) Thou, whoſe Mercy beads the Skies 
o ſave, when humble Sinners pray; 
!l Lands to Thee ſhall lift their Eyes, 
id Iſlands of the Northern Sea. 


gainſt my Will. my Sins prevail, 
But Grace ſhall purge away their Stain 


he Blood of will never fail, 
o waſh my Garments white again. 


leſt is the Man whom thou ſhalt chuſe 
nd ive him kind Acceſs to Thee; 
ive him a Place within thy Houſe, 

lo taſte thy Love divinely free. 


PAUSB. 


Babel fear when. Sion prays ; 


Babel, prepare for gy 
den Sion's God himſe 


n Terror and in 7 
ith dreadful God fulfils 
lat his iced Jae requeſt: 


128 PsaLM LXV. 


And with Almighty Wrath reveals 
His Love to give his Churches Reſt. 


7 Then ſhall the flocking Nations run 
To Sion 2 Hill, and own their Lord; 
The rifing and the ſetting Sun 
Shall ſee che Saviour s Name ador d. 


PALM LXV. 5—13. Second Part. Long My 
Divine Providence in Air, Earth and Sea; or, 
God of Nature and Grace, 
God of our Salvation hears 
The Groans of Son mix'd with Tears; 


| Yer when he comes with kind Deſigns, 
Thro all the Way his Terror ſhines, 


I 2 On him the Race of Man depends, 


Far as the Earth's remoteſt Ends, 
Where the Creator's. Name is known 
By Nature's feeble Light alone. 


3 Sailors that travel o'er the Flood 
Addreſs their frighted Souls to God, > 


When Tempeſts rage, and Billows roar 
At dreadful Diſtance from the Shore. 


4 He bids the noiſy Tempeſt ceaſe ; 
He calms the raging Crowd to Peace, 
When a tumultuous Nation raves 
Wild as the Winds, and loud as Waves. 


5s Whole Kingdoms ſhaken by the Storm 
He ſettles in a peaceful Form; 
Mountains eſtabliſh'd by his Hand 
Firm on their old Foundations ſtand, 


6 Behold his Enfigns ſweep the Sky, 
New Comets blaze, and Lightnings fly ; 


Ps AM LXV. 


- Beaten Lands with ſwift Surprize, 
m the bright Horrors turn their Eyes. 


his Command the Morning - Ray 

iles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day; 
guides the Sun's declining Wheels 
er the Tops of Weſtern Hills. 


bas and Times obey his Voice; 
e Evening and the Morn rejoice 
HS {c the Earth made foft with Showers, 


den with Fruit and dreſt in Flowers. 


3 from his watry Stores on hig 
WE gives the thirſty Ground Supply; 

walks upon the Clouds, and thence 

th his enriching Drops diſpenſe. 

he Deſart grows a fruitful Field, 

dundant Food the Valleys yield; 

e Valleys ſhout with chearful Voice, 

d neighb'ring Hills repeat their Joys. 


he Paſtures fmile in green Array, 
ere Lambs, and larger Cattle — ; 
de larger Cattle and the Lamb, 
ich in his Language ſpeaks thy Name. 


hy Works pronounce thy Power divine ; 

er every Field thy Glories ſhine ; 

tro every Month thy Gifts appear; 

rcat God, thy Goodneſs crowns the Year. 

SALM LXV. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 

A Prayer-hearing God, and the Gentiles called. 

[JRaiſe waits in Sion, Lord, for Thee; 
There ſhall our Vows be paid : 


ou haſt an Ear when Sinners pray, 
All Fleſh ſhall ſeek thine Aid. 


— 


2 Lord, 


10 (PSALM LXV. 

2 Lord, our Iniquities prevail, HY 
But pardoning Grace is thine, 

And thou-wilt grant us Power and Skill 
To conquer every Sin, Brick [ 

3 Bleſsd are the Men whom thou wilt chuſe Wo! 
To bring them near thy Face, Wh 

Give them a Dwelling in thige Houſe, l 
To feaſt upon thy Grace. 


4 In anſw'ring what thy Church requeſts, 

Thy Truth and Terror ſhine, -—- _ 
And Works of dreadful Righteouſneſs _ iW 

Fulfil thy kind Deſign. - . - 

5 Thus ſhall the wond'ring Nations fee © 
The Lord is good and juſt ; 

And diſtant Iſlands fly to Thee, 
And make thy Name their Truſt. 


6 They dread thy glitt'ring Tokens, Lord, 
When Signs in Heaven appear; 
But they ſhall learn thy holy Word, 
And love as well as fear. 


PsaLm LXV. Second part. Common Me 


The Providence of God in Ar, Earth and Sea; 0, 
Bleſſing of Rain. 


1 IIS by thy Strength the Mountains ſian 
God of eternal Power; 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. | 


2 Thy Morning-Light and Evening-Shade 

'- Succeſſive Comforts bring: 
Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveſt glad, 

Thy Flowers adorn the Spring. 


j 


3 . 


PSALM LXV. 131 
ſons and Times, and Moons and Hours, | 
eaven, Earth and Air are thine ; 
en Clouds diſtil in fruitful Show'rs, 
he Author is divine. 
of wand'ring Ciſterns in the Sky 
Born by the Winds around, 


th watry Treaſures well ſupply 
The Furrows of the Ground. 


thirſty Ridges drink their Fill, 
ind Ranks of Corn appear; 

y Ways abound with Bleſſings ſtill, 
Thy Goodneſs crowns the Tear. 


atm LXV. Third part. Common Metre: 
Bleſſings of the Spring ; or, God gives Rain. 
A Pſalm for the Husbandman. | 


OOD is the Lord, the heavenly King, 
Who makes the Earth his Care, 
cs the Paſtures every Spring, 
d bids the Graſs appear. 


(i </24ds, like Rivers rais'd on high, 
our out at thy Command 

on Wir watry Bleſſings from the Sky, 
To chear the thirlty Land. 


ſoft' ned Ridges of the Field 
permit the Corn to ſpring: 

Valleys rich Proviſion yield, 
nd the poor Labeurers ſing. 


little Hills on ev'ry Side 
kejoice at falling Show ers: 


Meadows drefs'd in all their Pride 
erfure the Air with Flow'rs, 


132 PsALM LXVE. | 


The barren Clods refreſh'd with Rain. 
Promiſe a joyful Crop; 
The parching Grounds look green again, 
And raiſe the Reaper's Hope. 


6 The various Months thy Goodneſs crowns; 
How / bounteous are thy Ways? 


The bleating Flocks ſpread o'er the _— 
And Shepherds ſhout thy Praiſe, + 


PsaLtm LXVI, Firſt part. 


Governing Pocver and Goodneſs , or, Our Gram in 
| © Afflifions. 


1 all ye Nations, to the Lord;. 
ox a joyful Noiſe ; 
With Melody of Sound record 


His Honours and your Joys. 


if 2 Say to the Power that ſhakes the Sky, 


* How terrible art Thou! 
« Sinners before thy Preſence fly, 
Or at thy Feet they bow. 


; | Come, ſee the Wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his Ways! 
In Moſes Hand he puts his Rod, 
And cleaves the Frighted Seas, 


4 He made the ebbing Channel dry, 
While Jae l vaſy'd the Flood ; 

There did the Church begin their Joy, 
And triumph in their God.) 


FJ He rules by his reſiſtleſs Might: 


Will Rebel Mortals dare 
Provoke th Eternal to the Fight, 
And tempt that dreadful War? 


PSALM LXVI. 133 
bleßz ur God, and never ceaſe ; 12 , 
Ye Saints, fulfil his Praiſe ; 
keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 

And guides our doubrful Ways. 1 


rd, thou haſt prov'd our ſuffering Souls, 


To make our Graces ſhine ; 
Silver bears the burning Coals 
The Metal to refine. 


to watry Deeps and fiery Ways 
We march at thy Command, 
| to poſſeſs the promis d Place 
By thine unerring Hand. | 
PSALM LXVI. 13-20 Second Part. 
Praiſe to God for bearing Prayer. 


OW ſhall my folema Vows be paid 
To that Almighty Power 


at heard the long Requeſts I made 
In my diſtreſifal Hour, 


y Lips and chearful Heart prepare 

To make his Mercies known ; 
dme ye that fear my God, and hear 
The Wonders he has done. 


ſhen on my Head huge Sorrows fell, 
| fought his heavenly Aid; 

 fay'd my finking Soul from Hell, 
And Death's eternal Shade. | 


— "ay cover'd 110 * Heart 
ile Pray'r employ'd my Tongue, 

ke Lord had ſhewn me no Regard, 
Nor I his Praiſes ſung. 


it God (his Name be ever bleſt) 
Has ſer my Spirit free; 
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Nor turn d from him m 
Nor turn'd his Heart a 


PALM LXVII. 
9 and the Church's th 
hty Gad, on Britein ſhine 

vat Becks of heavenly Grace ; 
' Reveal thy Power thro' all our 
And ſhew thy ſwiling Pace. 


- 2 [Amidſt our Iſle exalted high 
Do thou our Glory ſtand, 

And like a Wall of Guardian Fire 
Surround the Favourite Land.] 


3 When ſhall thy Name from Shore to Shore 
: Sound all the Earth, abroad, 
And diſtant Nations know and love 

Their Saviour and their God? 


Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, 
4 Sing Joud with ſolemn Voice ; 


While Britif Tongues exalt his Praiſe, 
And Britiß Hearts rejoice. | 


He the great Lord, the ſoverei J 
3 That — above, mw * 
wiſely commands the Worlds he made 
In Juſtice and in Love. 


6 Earth ſhall obey her Maker's Will, 
And yield a full Increaſe : 
Our God will crown his choſen Ille 
With Fruitfulneſs and Peace. 


7 God the Redeemer ſcatters round 
His choiceſt Favours here, 
While the Creation's utmoſt Bound 
Shall ſce, adore and fear. 
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Eu LXVIII. Firſt part. ver. 1-6, 3233. 
The Vengeance and Compaſſion of G 
ET God ariſe in all bis Might, 

And put the Troops of Hell to fight ; 5. 


; Smoak that ſought to cloud the Skies 
fore the riſing Tempeſt flies. 


e comes array d in burning Flames; 
ice and Ven are his Names: 
hold his fainting Foes expire 
ke melting Wax before the Fire. ] 


e rides and thunders thro' the Sky ; 
b Name Febovah ſounds on high, 
ng to his Name, ye Sons of Grace; 
Saints, rejoice before his Faces * 


he Widow and the Fatherleſs 3 wot [2 
ly to his Aid in — WS 1 44 
him the Poor and Helpleſs find, : 
judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 


e breaks the Capti ptive's heavy Chain, 
eite ven fe the Light again * 
OS 

dwell in and DarkeS fil, 
Rae. 


ingdoms and Thrones to God 
rown him, ye Nations, in 2 
d wondrous Names and Pow'rs e. 5 

s Honours ſhall enrich your Verſe, - 7 


e ſhakes the Heavens with loud d,; 
ow terrible is God in Ams? 
Vrael are his Mercies known, 1 


NN 


1 8 Pro- 


* 
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8 Proclaim him King, pronounes him bleſt; 
He's your Defence, your Joy, your Ref; 
When Terrors riſe, and Nations faint, 
God is the Strength of every Saint, 


PSALM LXVII. Second Part. Ver. 17, 


cbriſt s Aſcenſion, and the Gift of the Si 

1 L when thou didſt aſcend on high 
Ten Thouſand Angels fill d the Sky; 

Thoſe heavenly Guards br ra Thee watt, 
Like Chariots that atte d thy State. 


2 Not Smai's Mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful Law, 


And ſtrook the choſen Tribes with Awe, | 


3 How bright the Triumph none can tell, 

; When — rebe llious Powers of . a 
That thouſand Souls had ' Captive made, 
Were all in Chains like Captives led. 

4 Rais d by his Father to the Throne 
He ſent the promis d Spirit down, |, 
With Gifts and Grace for Rebel-Men, - 


PsAL n LXVII Third Part. Ver. 19, 9, 20, 


Praiſe for Temporal Bleſſings ; or, Common ani 
Mevreres, 
I E bleſs the Lord, the Juſt, the Good, 
Who fills our Hearts with Joy and 
Who pours his Bleſſings from the Skies, 
And loads our Days with rich Supplies. 
2 He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, 
To chear the Fruits, to warm the Ground: 


PsALM LXIX. _ 137 


e bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain 
efreſh che thirſty Earth again, 
is to his Care we owe our Breath, 
1d all our near Eſcapes from Death: 
fety and Health to God belong ; 
heals the Weak, and guards the Strong, 


makes the Saint and Sinner 
e common Bleſſings of his Love; 

t the wide Difference that remains 
endleſs Joy or endleſs Pains, 


ie Lord that bruis'd the Serpent's Head | 
all the Serpent's Seed ſhall tread, 
e ſtubborn Sinner's Hope confound, 
d ſmite him with a laſting Wound. 
t his Right-hand his Saints ſhall raiſe 
pm the deep Earth, or deeper Seas, 
d bring them to his Courts above, 
ere they taſte his ſpecial Love. 
Lu LXIX. 1—14. Firft Part. Common Metre, _ 
The Sufferings of Chriſt for aur Salvation. | 
AVE me, O God, the ſwelling Floods 
«© Break in upon my Soul: 
„ik; and Sorrows o'er my Head 
* Like mighty Waters roll, | 
cry till all my Voice be gone, 
F = walte the Day; 
yy God, behold my longi es 
o n 
ey hate my Soul without a Cauſe, 
And ill their Number grows, 


ore than the Hairs around my Head, 
And mighty are my Foes, 
G 


4 © Twas 
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4 © *Twas then I paid that dreadful Debt 
That Men could never pay, 
6 And gave thoſe Honours to thy Law 
* Which Sinners took away. 


5 Thus in the great Meſſiab's Name 
The royal Prophet mourns; 
Thus he awakes our Hearts to Grief, 
And gives us Joy by turns. 


6 © Now ſhall the Saints rejoice and find 
c Salvation in my Name, 

For I have born their heavy Load 
Of Sorrow, Pain and Shame. 


© Grief like a Garment cloath'd me round, 
And Sackcloth was my Dreſs, 
& While I procur'd for naked Souls 
A Robe of Righteouſneſs, 


$ © Amongſt my Brethren and the Fewws 
like a Stranger flood, 
* And bore their vile Reproach, to bring 
* The Gentiles near to God. 


9 * I came in ſinful Mortals Stead 
Jo do my Father's Will; 
« Yet when Icleans'd my Father 3 bu. 
They ſcandaliz'd my Zeal. 


« My Faſling and my holy Groans 
& Were made the Drunkard's Song ; 

£ But God from his celeſtial Throne 

«© Heard my complaining Tongue. 


11 © He ſav'd me from the dreadful Deep, 

c Nor let my Soul be drown d; 

He rais'd and fix'd my ſinking Feet | 
£ On well-efiabliſh'd Ground, 


12 


Ps WIN LXIxX. 


was in a moſt accepted Hour 

« My Pray'r aroſe on high, 

and for my ſuke my Cod ſhall hear 
« The dying Sinher's Cry. 


T7" LXIX. 14=21, 26, 29, 32, Second Pad. 


mmon Metre, 
the Paſſion and Bxaltation of Chriſt, 
OW let our Lips with holy Fear 
And mournful Pleaſure ſing 
e Sufferings of our great High- Prieſt, 
The Sorrows of our King. 


ſiaks in Floods of deep Diſtreſs ; 
How high the Waters riſe ! 

hile to his heavenly Father's Ear 
He ſends — Cries. 


Hear me, O Lord, and ſave thy Son, 
Nor hide thy ſhining Face; 


hy ſhould thy Favourite look like One 
Forſaken of thy Grace? 


ith Rage they perſecute the Man 
That groans — thy Wound, 
Vhile for a Sacrifice I pour 


My Life upon the Ground. 


hey tread my Honour to the Duſt, 
And laugh when I complain ; 


heir ſharp inſulting Slanders add 

' Freſh Anguiſh to my Pain. 

|| ny Reproach is known to 

The Scandal and the Shame; 
eproach has broke my bleeding Heart, 
And Lies defil\d my Name. 


G2 
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| 7 * I look'd for Pity, but in vain; | 
« My Kindred are my Gr ie; 
& Lask my, Friends for Comfort round, , 
© But meet with no Relief. | 


8 © With Vinegar they. mock my Thirk, 
© They give me Gall for Food; 
ce And ſporting with my dying Groans 
A — 3h my Blood. I Ir 
ce Shine in to my diſtreſſed Sou), 
&« Let thy Compaſſions ſave ;' '” 
* And tho my Fleſh fink down to Dea, 
& Redeem it from the Grave, © 


10 © I ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy Name, 
„ Shall reign in Worlds unknown, 
& And thy Salvation, O my God, 
Shall ſeat me on thy Throne. 


Ps ALM LXIX. Third Part, Common Met 


Chrilt's Obedience and Death ; or; God e. 
Sinners ſaved. | | 


Ather, I fing thy wondrous Grace, V 

I ble, my AKs, Name, 1 

He bought Salvation for the Poor, e 

And bore the Sinner's Shame. 3 = 3 

2 His deep Diftreſs has rais'd us high, 1 12 

His Duty and his Zeal | 1 
Fulfill'd the Law which Mortals broke, 

And finiſh'd all thy Will. 


3 His dying Groans, his living ing Soogs 

: Shall paler pleaſe m my Cod 2 

Than Harp or Trumpet's, _ Sounds. 
Than Goats or Bullocky Blood. 1 


4 
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This ſhall his humble Followers ſee, 
And ſer their Hearts at reſt; 


ſhey by his Death draw near to Thee, 
And live for ever bleſt. 


t Heaven and all that dwell on high 
To God their Voices raiſe, . 

While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, 
And join t' advance the Praiſe. 


ion is thine, Moſt holy God, 
Thy Son ſhall bleſs her Gates; 

\nd Glory purchas d by his Blood 
For thy own Iſrael waits. 


PsaLMm LXIX. Firſt part. Long Metre. 
Chrilt's Paſſion, and Sinners Salvation. 
[\EEP in our Hearts let us record 
The deeper Sorrows of our Lord; 
gehold the riſing Billows roll | 
o overwhelm his holy Soul. 


long Complaints he ſpends his Breath, 
Vhile Hoſts of Hell, and Powers af Death, 
ind all the Sons of Malice bin 
0 execute their curſt Deſign. 


et, gracious God, thy Power and Love 
las made the Curſe a Bleſſing prove; 
hoſe dreadful Sufferings of thy Son 
ton'd for Sins which we had done. 


he Pangs of our expiring Lord 
he Honours of thy Law reftor's : 
s Sorrows made thy Juſtice known, 
id paid for Follies not his own.” 
for his Sake our Guile forgive, 
dd let the mourning Sinner live 48 

G 3 
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Bs aL m LXIX. ©.7, &c. Second Part, Long 


3 *"TJ*WAS for thy Sake, eternal God, 
2 The Fes, his Brethren and his Kin, 

3 [My Father's Houſe,"ſaid he, cas made 
Then ſcattering all their Gold and Braſs, 
4 | Zeal for the Temple of his God o 


5 [His Friends forſook, his Followers fled, 


6 His Life they load with hateful Lies, 
And charge his Lips with Blaſphemies ; 


7 [Wretches with Hearts as hard as St e 


P 
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The Lord will hear us in his Name, 
Nor ſhall our Hope be turn'd to Shawe, 


Chriſt's Sufferings and Zeal. 


Thy Son ſuſtain'd that heavy Load 
Of baſe Reproach and fore Diſgrace, 
And Shame defil'd his ſacred Face; * 


Abus d the Man that check'd their Sin: 
While he fulflFd thy holy Laws, 
They hate him, but without a Cauſe. 


A Place for. Worſhip, not for Trade? 
He ſcourg'd the Merchants from the Place. J 


Conſum'd his Life, expes'd his Blood: 
Reproaches at thy Glory thrown _ 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own.] 


While Foes and Arms ſurround his Head; 
They curſe him with a ſland'rous Tongue, 
And the falſe Judge maintains the Wrong. 


They nail him to the ſhameful Tree; 
There hung the Man that dy'd for me. 


Inſult his Piety and Groans ; Rs 
Gall was the Food they gave him there, n 
And. mock'd his Thirſt with. Vinegar. I Ur 
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ut Cod beheld; and from his Throne | 
arks out the Men that hate his Son; 


he Hand that rais'd him from the Dead, 
hall pour the Vengeance on their Head. 


PsALM LXXI. gang, Firſt Part. 
The Aged Saint's Reflettion and Hope. 
Y God, my everlaſting Hope, 
I live upon thy Truth ; 
Thine Hands have held my Childhood up, 
And ſtrengthen'd all my Youth. 


ly Fleſh was faſhion'd by thy Power, 
With all theſe Limbs of mine ; 

nd from my Mother's painful Hour 
I've been entirely thine, 


ml hs my Life ne Wonders ſcen 
Repeated ev'ry Year ; 

hold my Days that yet remain, 
| truſt them to thy Care, 


aſt me not off when Strength declines, 
When hoary Hairs ariſe ; 

nd round me let thy Glory ſhine 
Whea-e'er thy Servant dies, 


hen in the Hiſtory of my Age, 
When Men review my Days, 
hey'll read thy Love io ev'ry Page, 
ln ev'ry Line thy Praiſe. | 
Au LXXI. 13, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. Second Part; 
Chriſt our Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
Y Saviour, my Almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy Praiſe, 
here will the growing Numbers end, 
de Numbers of thy Grace? | 
G4 2 Tho 
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2 Thou art my everlaſting Truſt, 
Thy Goodnefs I adore ? 


And ſince I knew thy Graces firſt 
I fpeak thy Glories more. 


3 My Feet ſhall travel all the Length 
_ Of the celeſtial Road, 
And march with Courage i in thy Strengrh 
To ſce my Father-God. 


| 4 When I am fil'd with fore Diſtreſs 
| For ſome ſurprizing Sin, 

II plead thy perfect Righteouſneſs, * 
= And mention none but Thine. 


— — — — — 
= 
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5 How will my Lips rejoice to tell 
The Victories of my King 
My Soul redeem'd from Sin and Hell 
Shall thy Salvation fing. 


6 [My Tongue ſhall all the Day proclaim 
My Saviour and my God : 

His Death has brought my Foes to Shame, 
And drown'd 1 in his Blood. 


7 Awake, awake, my tuneful Powers; 
Wick this delightful Sang 
I'11l entertain the darkeſt Hours, 
Nor think the Seaſon long.) 


PS ALX LXXI. 19-21. Third Part. 


The aged Chriſtian's Prayer and Song; or, Old 
Death, and the Reſurrect ian. 


OD of my Childhood and my Youth, 

The Guide of all my Days, "4 
1 have declar'd thy heavenly Truth, 
And told thy wondrous Ways, 


" » » =» 2 =» 
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file thou forſake my hoary Hairs, 
And leave my faintiag Heart? 

Vho ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking Vears 
If God my Strength depart? 

et me thy Power and Truth proclal m 
To the ſurviving 1 7 
nd leave 4 FOngug, thy Nam 
When I ſhall quit the, Stage. Ae e 

The Land of Silence, and of Death | 
Attends my next Remoye;* - > 


D may theſe poor Remains of SY | 
Teach the wide World * Love! | 


8 Pays E. Ban 115 


Thy Ri aliteouſucls is deep and K 
Unſczrchable thy, Deeds 


Thy Glory ſpreads beyand the | 
And all 1 * Enie ———_ * 


By long Epen i e 1 been 
Thy ſovereign Power to ſave; | 
\t thy Command I venture down: pita ni 
S:curely to the Grave. 4 


Then I lie buried deep in Duſt; 
My Fleſh {hall be thy Care, 
heſe withering, bobs with thee, 1 r J 
To Tong oa firong and ae.” obs 
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PSALM LXXII. Ar ft rs. Wy 


| The Kingdom of Chriſt. 
Reat God, whoſe univerſal Sway: | 
The known and unknown Work 
Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his Power, exalt his Throne. 


2 Sceptre well becomes his Hands, 
* — ſubmiĩts to enten, 
His Juſtice ſhall avenge the Poor, 

And Pride and Rage prevail no more · | 


3 With Power he vindicates the Juſt, 


And treads th* Oppreſſor in the Duſt: 
His Worſhip-and his Fearſhall laſt, 
Till Hours and Years and Time be rn 


4 As Rain on Meadows. newly mon, 
So ſhall he fed his Influence down: 


His Grace on fainting Souls diſtills, 
Like heavenly Dew on thirſty, Hills, 


$ The Heathen Lands that lie beneath 
The Shades of over ſpreading Peach oY 


Revive at his firſt — 1 ivhe, 38%) vi 
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And Deſarts bloſſom at the Sight, 


6- The Saints ſhall be aue 
Dreſt in the Robes of Joy and Praiſe; 
Peace like a River from his Threne 
Shall flow to Nations yet unknown. 


PSALM LXXII. Secomd Pare. 
Chriſt / Kingdom among the Gentiles... 
ESUS ſhall reign where c'er the Sun 
Does his ſucceſſive Journeys run; 
His Kingdom ſtreteh from Shore to Shore, 
Tull. Moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 
11 * 


PSALM LXXIII. 


Behold the Iſlands with their Kings, 
ad Europe her beſt Tribute brings ; 
rom North to South the Princes meet 
o pay their Homage at his Feet. 


here Perſia glorious to behold, 

here India ſhines in Eaſtern Gold; 

nd barbarous Nations at his Word 

bmit and bow, and own their Lord.] 


or him ſhall endleſs Pray'r be made, 
nd Praiſes throng to crown his Head ; 
is Name like ſweet Perfume ſhall riſe 
With every Morning Sacrifice. 


eople and Realms of every Tongue 
dwell on his Love with ſweeteſt Song ; 
Ind Infant- Voices ſhall proclaim 

heir early Bleſſings on his Name. 


leſſings abound where-c'er he reigns, - 
he Priſoner leaps to loſe his Chains. 

he Weary find eternal Reſt, 

nd all the Sons of Want are bleſt. 


Vhere he diſplays his healing Power, 

heath and the Curſe are known no more; 
him the Tribes of Adam boaſt 

ore Bleſſings than their Father loſt. 


every Creature riſe and bring, 

eculiar Honours to our King: 

ngels deſcend with Songs again, 

od Earth repeat the long Amen. ] 

SALM LXXIII. Firft Part. Common Metre, 

ted Saints happy, and proſperous Sinners curſed.” 
OW Um convinc'd, the Lord is kind 


Io Men of Heart ſincere, ; 
Yes > * i 


} 
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Yet once my fooliſh Thoughts repin'd, 
And border'd on Deſpair. 


2 I griev d to fee the Wicked thrive, 
And ſpoke with angry Breath, 
How pleaſant and profane they live! 
How peaccful is their Death 


3*© With well-ſed Fleſh and haughty Eyes 
„ They lay their Fears to ſleep ; 

4 Againſt the Heavens their Slanders riſe, 
* While Saints in Silence weep. 


4 © In vain I lift my Hands to pray, 
And cleanſe my Heart in vain, 
For I am chaſten'd all the Day, 
* The Night rene ws my Pain. 
5 Yet while my Tongue iadulg'd Complaints, 
I felt my Heart reprove ; | 
„ Sure I ſnall thus offend thy Saints, 
% And.gricve the Men I love. 


var (till 1 found my Doubts too hard, 


The Conflict too ſevere, 
Till I retir'd to ſearch thy Word, 
And learn thy Secrets there. 


| 1 7 There, as in ſome prophetic Glaſs, * 


I faw the Sinner's Feet 
High. mounted on a ſlippery Place 
Beſide a fiery Pit. | f 
$ 1 heard the Wretch profanely boaſt, 
Till at thy Frown he fell; 


His Honours in a Dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in Hell. 


— pad — 
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Ps A LM LXXIIL 
1, what an envious Fool I was! 
How like a thoughtles Beaſt 1 
\us to ſuſpect thy promis d Grace, 
And think the Wicked bleſt. 


et I was kept from full Deſpair, 
Upheld by Power unknown : 
dat bleſſed Hand that broke the Snare 
Shall guide me to thy Throne. 


tn LXXIII. 23—28. 2d Part, Common Metre; 
God our Portion here and bereaſter. | 


OD my Supporter-and my Hope, 
My Help for ever near, : 

hine Arm of Mercy held me up 

When ſinking in Deſpair. | 

hy Counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my Feet 

Thro' this dark. Wilderneſs; — 

hine Hand conduct me near thy Seat, 

To dwell before thy Face. 


ere I in Heaven without my God, 
Twould be no Joy to me 

d whilſt this Earth is' my Abode, 

| long for none but Thee. 
hat if the Springs of Life were broke, 
And Fleſh and Heart ſhould faint, 


dd is my Soul's eternal Rock, 
The Strength of ey'ry Saint. 


hold, the Sinners that remove 
Far from thy Preſence die ; 

dt all the Idol- Gods they love 
Can ſave them when they cry. 


t to draw neat to Thee, my God, 
Shall be my ſweet Ewploy ; 
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T ſhall found th s abro; 

| 118 the World my 8 * 

PSALNM LXXIII. 22, 3, 6, 19——20. 
| The Proſperity of Sinners curſed, 

I [tes what a thought leſs Wretch wy 


To mourn and murmur, and repine 
To ſee the Wicked plac'd on high, 
In Pride and Robes of Honour ſhine |! 


2 But, O their End ! their dreadful End ! 
Thy Sanctuary taught me ſo: 

On ſlippery Rocks I ſee them ſtand, 
And fiery Billows roll below. 

3 Now let them boaſt how tall they riſe, 
Il never envy them again; 

There they may ſtand with haughty Eyes, 
Till they plunge deep in endleſs Pain. 

4 Their fancy'd Joys,. how faſt they flee ! 
Juſt like a Dream when Man awakes ; 
Their Songs of ſofteſt Harmony | 
Are but a Preface to their Plagues. 


Now I eſteem their Mirth and Wine, 
Too dear to purchaſe with my Blood; 
Lord, tis enough that thou art mine, 
My Life, my Portion, and my God. 

PS ALM LXXIII. Short Metre, 
The Myftery of Providence unfolded, 
* (OURE there's a righteous God, 
Nor is Religion vain ; 
Tho' Men of Vice may boaſt aloud, 
And Men of Grace complain, 


z I ſaw the Wicked riſe, 
And felt my Heart repine, 


PSALM LXXII. 131 
haughty Fools 3 * 

Robes of Honour ſhine. 2 wY 
pper'd with udn Yaſs 
ir Fleſh looks full and fair, 


Wealth rolls in like flowing Seas, 
| grows wi their Cars, 


Te Rt oe ITAF 1 


bet Life Opp reigus,. A 


| racks the waar Poor. 


ir impious Tongues blaſpheme 
everlaſting God; 


Malice blaſts the good Man's Name, 
| fpreads their Lies abroad, 


[| with flowing Teas 
ulg'd my Doubts to riſe; 
ere a God that ſees or hears 
ie Things below the Skies! 


Tumults of my 9 


d me in hard Suſpenſe 
thy Houſe my Feet 2 
— thy . _— 


my Miſtakes amend ; 
d 25 Sinners Life before, 
here I _ their End. 


what a Steep” 
anale Wretches go I 
that dreadfal fiery Deep 
waits their Fall below 
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10 Lord, at thy Feet I bow. „ e ge 
My Thoughts no more repiae : | | 
I call my God my Portion now, 
And all my Powers are thine. 
PA LXXVV 
The Church pleading with God umder ſore Pevſy 
ILL God for ever caſt us off ? 


His Wrath for ever ir * 
Againſt the People of his Love, 8 
His little choſen Flock. 2 a 
2 Think of the Tribes ſo dearly ton | 
With their Redeemer's Blood ; 
Nor let thy Sion be forgot, 
Where once thy Glory ſtood: - | | 
3 Lift up thy Feet, and march i hls 
Aloud our Ruin calls; VI 
See what a wide and fearful Waſte: Ic 
Is made within thy Walls. | 6 


4 Where once thy Churches pray'd: we — 
Thy Foes profanely rar; 
Over thy Gates their Enfi bee 
Sad Tokens of their 2 


5 How are the Seats of Worſhip broke! 1 

They tear the Buildings down, 
And he that deals the heavieſt Stroke 
Procures the chief Renown. ©: 


6 With Flames they threaten to deſtroy 
Thy Children in their Neſt ;i-( 1s ny 
Come let us burn at once, they * = 
The Temple and the Prieſt: . 211641 
7 And till to heighten our Diſtreſs 
Thy Preſence i is withdrawn ; — 
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y wonted Signs of Power and Grace, 
hy Power and Grace are gone. 


\ Prophet ſpeaks to calm our Woes, 
But all the Seers mourn, 

lere's not a Soul amongſt us knows 
The Time of thy Return. 


PAUSE. 


w long, eternal God, how 

Shall Men of Pride blaſpheme 3 : 

all Saints be made their endleſs Song, 
And bear immontal Shame ? 


inſt thou for ever fit and hear 
Thine holy Name profan'd ? 

d (till thy — forbear, 

And ſtill wich-hold thine Hand ? 


Vhat ſtrange Deliv'rance haſt thou ſhown 


In Ages long before ? 
d now no other God we own, 
No other God adore. 


hou didſt divide the raging Sea | 

By thy reſiſtleſs Might, c 

d make thy Tribes a wondrous Way, 
And then ſecure their Flight. 


not the World of Nature thine, - 
The Darkneſs and the Day? | 
dſt not thou bid the Morning ſhine, 
And mark the Sun his Way? 


lach not thy Power form'd eve Coat, 

And ſet — Earth its Bounds, 2 "F* 
th Summer's Heat, and Wiater' $ rel. [ 2 
i their perpetual Rounds. 01 
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15 And ſhall the Sons of Earth and Duſt 
That facred Power blaſpheme 7 
Will not thy Hand that form'd them firſt 
Avenge thine injur d Name? 
16 Think on the Covenant thou haſt made, 
And all thy Words of Love; 
Nor let the Birds of Prey invade 
And vex thy mourning Dove. 


x7 Our Foes would triumph in our Blood, 
And make our Hope their Jeſt ; 
. Plead thy own Cauſe, Almighty God, 
And give thy Children Reſt. 
PsAL m LXXV, 


Appiy'd to the giorious Reyoiurion by 
WILLIAM, or the happy Acceſſion of 


GEORGE to the Throne. 


O Thee, moft Holy, and moſt High, 

To Thee we bring our thankful Prat 

Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, 
Thy Works of Wonder and of Grace, 


2 Britain was doom'd to be a Slave, 

Her Frame diſſolv d; her Fears were great; 
When God a new Supporter gave 

To bear the Pillars of the State, 


3 He from thy Hand recety'd his Crown, 
And ſwear to rule by wholfome Laws; 
His Foot ſhall tread th Oppreſſor down, 
His Arm defend the righteous Cauſe, 


4 Let haughty Sinners fink their Pride, 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful Head; 


ID 


— 
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lay their fooliſh Thoughts aſide, 
prin the King that God hath made. 


h Honours never coe by Chance, 

do the Winds Promotion blow: 

Cod the Judge doth one ere 
Cod that lays another low. 


vain Pretence to Royal Birth 
all = a Tyrant 6n the Throne, 

the great Sovereign of the Earth, 
il riſe and make his ultice known. 


is Hand holds out the dreadful * 
Vengeance mix'd with yarious Nate 
make the Wicked drink them up, 
ting out, and taſte the bitter Dregs. 


5 ſhall the Lord exalt the Juſt, 

d while he tramples on the Proud, 
d lays their Glory in the Duſt, 

Lips ſhall ſing his Praiſe aloud.) ! 


P SATA LXXVI. 

ſav'd, and the Aſſyrians deftroy'd ; or, God's 
geance againſt bis Enemies * from his 
cb. = 

Judah God of old was known ; 

His Name in 1/rael great; 
Salem ſtood his holy Throne, 

ind Zion was his Scat. 


Jong the Praiſes of his Saints; 
His Dwelling there he chaſe ; 
ere he receiy'd their juſt Complaints 


ainſi their haughty Foes, 


ys _P$ALM EXXVI. 
3 From Zion went his dreadful Word, 
And broke the threatnin og Spear; u 


The Bow, the Arrows, the bs | 
And cruſh'd th Aſſyrian War. 


4 What are the Earth's wide Kingdoms elſe 
But mighty Hills of Prey ? 
The Hill on which eb Goals; 
Is glorious more than they. 


5 *T was Zion's King that Ropp'd the Breit 
Of Captains and their Bands 
The Men of Might ſlept faſt in Death, 
And never found their Hands. 


6 At thy Rebuke, O Facob's God, 
Both Horſe and Chariot fell: 
Who knows the Terrors of chy Rod ? 
Thy Vengeance who can tell? 


7 What Power can ſtand before thy Sight 
When once thy Wrath appears? 

When Heaven ſhines round with dread 
The Earth lies ſtill and fears. 


1 When God in his own ſovereign Ways. 
Comes down to ſave th Oppreſt, 

The Wrath of Man ſhall work his Praiſe, 
And he'll reſtrain the reſt. 


9 [Vow to the Lord, and Tribute bring, | 
Ye Princes, fear his Frown : 
His Terror ſhakes the proudeſt Kiog, 
And cuts an Army down. [1 


10 The Thunder of his ſharp Rebuke 
Our haughty Foes ſhall feel 

For Facob's God hath not forſook, | 

But dwells in Zion ſtill. 


_ FA wo 
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P5atm LXXVII. Firſt part. A 
welancholy aſſaulting, and Hope Dy. _ 


0 God I cry*d'with mournful Voice, 
1 ſought his gracious Ear, | 

: fad Day, when Troubles roſe, - 

ad fill'd the Night with Fear. 


were my Days, and dark m Might. 
h fol refus d Relief; 4 


Ren re and . . 
Heart began to break; 4 
God, thy Wrath forbid 1 my _” 
ind kept my Eyes awake. | 


overwhelming Sorrows grew, » - ; 


ill I could ſpeak no more 
n I within my ſelf withdrew © © 
ind call'd thy Judgments o er.. 


I'd back Years and antient Times 

hen I beheld thy Face; . 
Spirit ſearch'd for leerer Sime BO A047 
kar might with-hold thy Grace. 
ld thy Mercies to my Mina 4; 
hich I enjoy'd. before em: 
d will the Lord ao wore be kind 7 
} ls Face appear no more? 


ll ke for erer eaſt me olf? * oy 
n Promiſe ever fail : 270 £4 7 2596 
5 he forgot his tender es 0ιαν. Sk 
hall Anger fil Reval z: 


t1 forbid this hopelef Thought, 


his dark, deſpairing Frame, ; 
Remem- 
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Remembri al » & — 


Thy Han Is 
9 Ill think again of all 2 Wa 7 
And talk thy Wonders 0 E A 
Thy Wonders of recovering Grace, 
When Fleſh could hope no more. 


10 Grace dwells with Juſtice on the Throne 

And Men that love thy Word 

Have in thy Sanctuary kanoẽwun 
The Counſels of the Lord. 


PsaLm LXXVII. A l 
deriv d from antient Prowidences ; 
ee and age 5 Cu 

OW n 
own cee Gy). 


© The 5485.4 he: iſe, - ——— 
ce How holy is his Way! ß 


2 I'll meditate his Works of old; 
The King that reigns above ; oY 2 
TIl hear his antient Wonders os. 
And learn to truſt his Love. 


3 Long did che Houſe of Foftpb he 8 7p 
With Egypt's Yoke appreſt ; i 
Long he delay'd to hear their Copy? * 
Nor gave his People Reft, 


The Sons of old Facob em d 
4 fo rf pry Foes; 
But his Almighty Arm redeem'd | 
The Nation that he choſe. 


5 Iſrael his People and his r 
Muſt follow where he calls; 


{LT 3a 


4 oo 
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did them venture thro the Deep, 
ind made the Waves their Walls. 


waters ſaw Thee, mighty God, 
he Waters ſaw Thee come; 


ward they fled, and frighted ſtood 
ro make thine Armies: Room. 


nge was thy Journey thro the _ 
hy Footſteps, Lord, unknown : + 
;ors attend the wondrous Way 
That brings thy Mercies down, 


hy Voice with Terror'in the Sound 
hro' Clouds and Darknefs broke; 
Heay'n in Lightning ſhone around, 
ind Earth with Thunder ſhook. 


ine Arrows thro” the Skies were hurl'd ; . 30 
ow glorious is the Lord ! 
prize and Trembling ſeiz d the World, 


ind his own Saints ador'd. 


e gave them Water from the Rock; 


nd ſafe by Moſes Hand 
ro' a dry Defart led his Flock 


ome to the promis'd Land,] 


Psalm LXXVII, Ne Park... 


fences of God recorded; or, pious Education and 
Inflruftion of Obi Children. | 
ET Children hear the mighty Deeds 


Which God per ſorm'd of old, 
hich in our younger Vears we for, 


\nd which our Fathers told. 


bids us make his Glories known; 
is Works of Power and Grace; 


* 44 
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And we'll convey his Wonders down 
Thro' every riſing Race. 

Our Lips ſhall tell them to our Sons, 

5 And they again to theirs, | 
That Generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their Heirs. 

4 Thus ſhall they learn, in God alone 

— — | 
f ey may ne er his Works, 
Bur mi his Commands. 


PSALM LXXVIII. Second Part, 
Iſrael's Rebellion and Puniſoment ; or, The Sin 
Chaſtiſements of God's People, 
1 What a fliff rebellious Houſe 
Was Facob's antient Race! 
Falſe to their own moſt ſolemn Vows, 
And to their Maker's Grace. 


2 They broke the Cov'nant of his Love, 
And did his _ deſpiſe, 

F the Works he wrought to prove 
Por belies thats Dons 

3 They ſaw the Plagues on Egypt li 
32 From his revenging Hand: gh 
What dreadful Tokens of his Mi 
Spread o'er the ſtubborn Land 


They ſaw him cleave the mighty Sea, 
: And march'd n 2 3 

With watry Walls to ir Way 

"Till they had "eap'd the Foe, 


| 5 A wondrous Pillar mark'd the Road, 
Campos d of Shade and Light, 


\ 
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Day it prov'd 4 ſnekꝰ ring 1 
* leading Fire by Night. 


» from the Rock their Thirſt N 
The guſhing g _—_ 
d ran in Rivers , e, 


A conſtant 
they provok'd the Lord moſt high, 
* ad diſtruſt his Hand: 
Can he avith Bread aur 
*« Amidſt this Deſart Land? 
e Lord with Indignation heard, 
And caus'd his Wrath to flame ; 


is Terrors ever ſtand prepar d 
To vindicate his Name. 


PSALM LXXVIIL Third part. 


ent of Luxury and Intemperance ; or, a- 
* 1 i 


HEN 71/-4el fins, the Lord reproves, 
And fills their Hearts with Dread; 
et he forgives the Men he loves, 
And ſends them heavenly Bread. 


e fed them with a lib'ral Hand, 
And made his Treaſures known ; 

e gave the Midnight-Clouds Cad 
To pour Proviſion down. 


e Manna like a Morn wr 
1 around their Feet: 
e Corn of Heaven, ſo . e 
As tho — Mears 


t they in fad, 
© acne is all ae Fre murraing Language , 


Psatu LXXVIL 


« We loath this light, this airy Bread; 
We muſt have Fleſh — 


5 © all bave Fleſh to pleaſe your Luft, 
The Lord 1n Wrath reply'd, 
And ſent them Quails like Sand or Duſt, - 
Heap'd up from Side to Side. 


6 He gave them all their own Deſire; 
And greedy as'they fed, 
His Vengeance burnt with ſecret Fire, 
And ſmote the Rebels dead. : 


7 When ſome were lain, the reſt return'd, 
And ſought the Lord wich Tears ; 

Under the Rod they fear'd and mourn'd, 
But ſoon forgot their Fears, _ 


$ Oft he chaſlis d, and ſtill forgave, 
Till by his gracious Hand 
The Nation he reſolv d to fave 
Poſſeſt the promis d Land. 


Psalm LXXVIII. Ver. 32, c. Fourth? 
Backſliding and Forgiveneſs ; or, Sin punifo'd and 


I Reat God, how oft did Yael prove 
(3 By turns thine Anger and thy Love! 
There in a Glaſs our Hearts may ſee 
How fickle and how falſe they be. 


2 How ſoon the faithleſs Fees 
The dreadful Wonders God had wrought! 
Then they provoke him to his Face, 
Nor fear his Power, not truſt his Grace. 


3 The Lord conſum'd their Years in Pain, 
And made their Travels long and vain ; 


* 


- 
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tedious March thro” unknown Ways 
yore out their Strength and ſpent their Days, 
7) when they ſaw their Brethren ſlain, 
They mourn'd, and ſought the Lord again; 


ad him the Rock of their Abode, 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 


Their Pray'rs and Vows before him riſe 
i; flattering Words or ſolemn Lies, 
Vhile their rebellious Tempers prove 
alſe to his Cov*nant and his Love. 


et did his Sovereign Grace forgive 
The Men who not deſerv'd to live; 
is Anger oft away he turn'd, 
r elſe with gentle Flame it burn'd, 


e ſaw their Fleſh was weak and frail, 
le ſaw Temptations ſtill prevail: 

he God of Abraham lov'd them ſtill, 
\nd led them to his holy Hill, 


PsaLm LXXX, | 
Church's Prayer under fiction; or, The Vineyard 
| of God waſted. ata | 
Reat Shepherd of thine IJſrael, 
Who didſt between the Cherubs dwell, 


nd lead the Tribes, thy choſen Sheep, 
ite thro' the Deſart and the Deep. 


hy Church is in the Deſart now, 

ine from on high and guide us thro'; 
urn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, 

e ſhall be ſav d, and ſigh no more. 


reat God, whom heavenly Hoſts obey, 
ow long ſhall we lament and pray, 


H 2 


2 


— 2 - 
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And wait in vain thy kind Return? 
How long ſhall thy fierce Anger burn? WE 


4 Inſtead of Wine and ch Bread 
Thy Saints with their own Tears are — a | 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, ' ' 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. | 


Poss : 1 


5 Haſt thou not planted with th Hands | 
A lovely Vine in Heafhen 1 
Did not thy Power defend it round, 
And heavenly Dews enrich the Ground? 


6 How did the ſpreading Branches ſhoot, 
And bleſs the Nations with the Fruit? 
But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee 
Thy mourning Vine, that lovely Tree. 


7 Why is its Beauty thus defac'd ? 


Why haſt thou laid her Fences waſte ? 
Strangers and Foes againſt her join, 
And every Beaſt devours the Vine. 


$ Rerurn, Almighty God, rcturn ; 
Nor let thy bleeding Vineyard mourn : 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, 
We ſhall be fav'd, and figh no more. 


P AUS E II, 


9 Lord, when this Vine i in Canaan orew 


Thou walt its Strength and Glory too? 
Attack'd in vain by all its Foes L 
Till che fair Branch of Promiſe roſe. 


10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to ſhoot. $ 
From Da vid s Stock, from Facob's Root ; ; ) 160 

Himſelf a noble Vine, and we . 
The leſſer Branches of the Tree. 


PSALM LXXXI. r65 


"Tis thy own Son; and he ſhall ſtand 

irt with thy Strength at thy Right-hand ; 
ty firſt-born Son, adorn'd and bleſt 

vith Power and Grace above the reſt. 


0! for his ſake attend our Cry, 

zine on thy Churches leſt they die; 
urn us to Thee, thy Love reſlore, 

Ve ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


PSALM LXXXI. , 8—16. 
e Hurning of God to his People ; or, Spiritual Bleſ- 
ſings and Puniſomerts, 


ING to the Lord aloud, 

And make a joyful Noiſe : 

is our Strength, our Saviour Cod; 
et Jrael hear his Voice. 


From vile Idolatry 

Preferve my Worthup clean; 
am the Lord who ſet thee free 
From Slavery and Sin. 


Stretch thy Deſires abroad, 
And I'll ſupply them well; 
i if ye will refuſe your God, 
If Iſrael will rebel; 


Lil leave them, ſaith the Lord, 

To their own Luſts a Prey, 

nd let them run the dangerous Road; 
Tis their own choſen Way. 


Yer, O! that all my Saints 
Would hearken tomy Voice! 

on I would eaſe their ſore Complaints, 
And bid their Hearts rejoice. | 


H 3 6 © While 


— 


4 „4 Ariſe, O Lord, and let thy Son 


Ihe God of Juſtice hold his Peace, 
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6 © While I deſtroy their Foes, 
> © Pd richly feed my Flock, f | 
And they ſhould taſte the Scream that flows 

* From their Eternal Rock, + 


PsALm LXXXII. 
God the Supreme Governor; or, Magiftrates wary 
Mong th' Aſſemblies of the Great 
A greater Ruler takes his Seat ; 
The God of Heaven as Judge ſurveys 
Thoſe Gods on Earth and all their Ways, 


2 Why will ye then frame wicked Laws? 
Or why ſupport th' unrighteous Cauſe ? 
When will ye once defend the Poor, 
That Sinners vex the Saints no more ? 


3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know: 
Dark are the Ways i in which they go; 
Their Name of earthly Gods is vain, * 
For they ſhall fall and die like Men. 


Poſſeſs his univerſal Throne, 
And rule the Nations with his Rod: 
He is our Judge, and he our God. 
PSALM LXXXIII. 
A Complaint againſt Perſecutors. 


ND will the God of Grace 
Perpetual Silence keep? 


And let his Vengeance ſleep ? 


2 Behold, what curſed Snares 
The Men of Miſchicf ſpread : 
The Men that hate thy Saints and Thee 
Life up their threatning Head, 
3 g 
* 


PSAL u LXXXIV. 


leainſt thy hidden Ones 
heir Counſels they employ, 
| Malice with her watchful Eye 


urſues them to deſtroy. 


he Noble and the Baſe 
nto thy Paſtures leap ; 

Lion and the ſtupid Aſs 

onſpire to vex thy Sheep. 

Come, let us join, thy cry, 

To root them from the Ground, 
ill not the Name of Saints remain, 


Nor Mem'ry ſhall be found. 


wake, Almighty God, 

nd call thy Wrath to mind; 
them like Foreſts to the Fire, 
r Stubble to the Wind, 


onvince their Madneſs, Lord, 


nd make them ſeek thy Name : 
Iſe their ſtubborn Rage confound, 
hat they may die ia Shame. 


hen ſha]! the Nations know 
hat glorious dreadful Word 
vah is thy Name alone, 
nd Thou the Sovereign Lord. 
sau LXXXIV. Firſt Part, Long Metre, 
The Pleaſure of Publick Worſhip. __ 
OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
4 © Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are! 
th long Deſire my Spirit faints | 
meet thi Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 
} Fleſh would reſt in thine Abode, 
y panting Heart cries out for God ; 
H 4 
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| My God! wy King ! why ſhould I be 
So far from all my Joys and Thee ? 

3 The Sparrow chuſes where to reſt, 
And for her Young provides her Net ; 


But will my God to Sparrows gyant 
That Pleaſure which his Childien want? 


4 Bleſt are the Saints who fit on high 
Around thy Throne of Majeſly ; 
Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above, 
And all their Work is Praiſe and Love. 


s Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And ſeek thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe, 


6 Bleſt are the Men whoſe Hearts are ſet 
To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 
God is their Strength; and thro” the Road 
They lean upon their Helper God. 


7 Chearful they walk with growing Strength, 
Till all ſhall meet in Heaven at length, 
Till all before thy Face appear, 
And join in nobler Worſhip there. 


PSALM LXXXIV. Second Part. Long Met 
Sold and bis Church ; or, Grace and Glory. 

I Gn God, attend while Zion (ings a 
To 


The Joy that from thy Preſence ſpring; 
pend one Day with Thee on Earth +» \ 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of Mirth, 


2 Might I enjoy the meaneſt Place 
WIhin thy Houſe, O God of Grace, A 


1 
ay J 
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Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of Power 
Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door. 


Cod is our Sun, he makes our Day; 

Cod is our Shield, he guards our Way 
From all th' Aflaults of Hell and Sin, 
From Foes without and Foes within. 


All needful Grace will God beſtow, 
And crown that Grace with Glory too : 
He gives us all Things, and with-holds 
No real Good from upright Souls. 


0 God, our King, whoſe ſovereign Sway 
The glorious Hoſts of Heaven obey, x 
And Devils at thy Preſence flee, 

Bleſt is the Man that truſts in Thee. 


PSALm LXXXIV. Ver. 1, 4, 2, 3, 10. 
Paraphras d in Common Metre. 
delight in Ordinances of Worſbip ;, or, God preſent in 
. his Churches. . 5 
Soul, how lovely is the Place 
To which thy God reſort! _ 
'Tis Heav'n to fee his ſmiling Face, 
Tho in his earthly Courts, 
There the great Monarch of the Skies 
His ſaving Power diſplays, 
And Light breaks in upon our Eyes, 
With kind and quickning Rays. 
With his rich Gifts the heavenly Dove, 
Deſcends and fills the Place, 2 
While Chr:ſt reveals his wondrous Love, © © 
And ſheds abroad his Grate. — 


Hs 4 Theres 
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4 There, mighty God, thy Words W 
The Secrets of thy Will 
And ſlill we ſeek thy Mercy there, 
And ſing thy Praites ſlilIl. y 


Pavss. 


5 My Heart and Fleſh cry out for Thee, 
While far from thine Abode ; 
When ſhall I tread thy Courts, and . 
My Saviour and my God? 


6 The Sparrow builds her ſelf a Neſt, 
And ſuffers no Remove; | 
O make me, like the Sparrows, bleſt | 
To dwell but where I love. 


7 To fit one Day beneath thine Eye, 

4 And hear thy gracious Voice, 
Exceeds a whole Eternity 
Ewploy'd in carnal Joys. 


$ Lord, at thy Threſhold I would wait 1 

While Jeſus is within, | 

Rather than fill a Throne of State, 
Or live in Tents of Sin, 


9 Could I command the ſpacious Land. 
And the more boundleſs Sea, 


I £ 


| For one bleſt Hour at thy Right-hand | | We 
| I'd give them both away. | . 
PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148" Pfalm. Wl ( 


Longing for the Houſe of God. _ 


ORD of the Worlds above, 219 
How pleaſant and how fair © 1 ail 

The Dwellings of thy Love, 1-8 

OY earthly 2 are! 


/ 


PsALM LXXXIV. 


To thine Abode 

My Heart aſpires, 
With warm Delires 
To ſee my God. 


Che Sparrow for her Young 
vich Pleaſure ſeeks a Neſt, 
\nd wandring Swallows long 
To find their wonted Reſt ; 

My Spirit faints 

With equal Zeal 

To riſe and dwell 

Among thy Saints, 


D happy Souls that pray, 
There God appoints to hear! 
D happy Men that pay 
heir conſtant Service there 
They praiſe Thee till ; , 
And happy they 
That love the Way 
To Zion's Hill, 
hey go from Strength to Strength 
to this dark Vale of Tears, | 
ill each arrives at length, 
ill each in Heay'n appears: 
O glorious Seat, 
When God our King 
Shall thither bri 
Our willing Feet! 


pas. 
o ſpend one ſacred Day + 
bete God and Saints abide 
bords diviner Joy /; ., -. 
ban thouſand Days beſide : 
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Where God reſorts 

I love it more 

To keep the Door 
Than ſhine in Courts. 


6 God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence; ; 
With Gift his Hands are fill'd, 
We draw our Bleſlings thence ; 
He ſhall beſtow 4 
On Facob's Race 
Peculiar Grace 
And Glory too. 


7 The Lord his People loves; 
His Haud no Good with-holds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and piovs Souls :- 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of Hoſts, 
Whoſe Spirit truſts 
Alone in Thee. 


Psalm LXXXV. Ver. 1—8. Firſt Path 
Waiting for an Anſwer to Prayer; or, Delivn 
a begun and compleated. 
ORD, thou haſt call'd thy Grace to wind 
Thou halt revers'd our heavy Doom: 


So God forgave when Iſrael ſinn'd, 
And brought his wandring Captives home. 


2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 
And made thy fierceſt Wrath abate : 
Now let our Hearts be turn'd to Thee, 
And thy Salvation be compleat. 


3 Revive our dying Graces, Lord. 
And let thy Saints in Thee rejoice ; ; == 
3 2 
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ke known thy Truth, fulfil thy Mond: 
, wait for Praiſe to tune our Voice. 


wait to hear what God will ay; , 
' ſpeak, and give his People peace: A 
: let them run no more aſtra r,, 

his returning Wrath increaſe. 


un IXXXV. ver. 9, Ss. . 
Saluatian by Chriſt. 


Alyation is for ever nig 
) The Souls that fear and truſt the Lord; 
id Grace deſcending from on * gh 
eſh Hopes of Glory ſhall afford. 


ercy and Truth on Earth are met, 


nce Chriſt the Lord came down from Heaven | : 
y his Obedience ſo compleat | a 


ſlice is pleas d, and Peace is give. , 
ow Truth and Honour ſhall abougd, 
ligion dwell on Earth again 
ad heavenly Influence bleſs the Ground 
our Redeemer's gentle Reign. 
is Righteouſheſs is gone before 
d give us free Acceſs to God ; 
r wandring Feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
t mark his Steps, and keep the Road, 
PSALM LXXXVI, Ver, 8—13. 
A general Song of Praiſe to God. 
Mong the Princes, earthly Gods, 
There's none hath Power divine ; 
or is their Nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their Works like chine. 


Nations thou haſt made ſhall 5 
Their Offerings round thy Throne. 


174 PSALu LXXXVI, 


For thou alone doſt wondrous Things, 
For thou art God alone. 


3 Lord, I would walk wich holy Feet; 
Teach me thine heavenly Ways, 


And my poor fcatter'd hes unite 
In God my Father's Praiſe. 


4 Great is thy Mercy, and my Tong 
Shall thoſe ſweer Wonders tells 
How by thy Grace my finking Soul 
Roſe from the Deeps of Hel. | 
| Psatm LXXXVIL 
The Church the Birth-place of the Saints ; or, 
Gentiles wnited in the Chriſtian chi 
I OD in his earthly Temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly Praiſe; 
He likes the Tents of #acob well, 
But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell. 
2 His Mercy viſits every Houſe 
That pay their Night and Morning Vows; - 


But makes a more delightful Stay 
Where Churches meet to praife and pray. 


3 What Glories were deſcrib'd of old ?.. 
What Wonders are of Zion told? 


1 — 


Thou City of our God below, + 
Thy Fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


yt and Tyre, and Greek and Jecv, 
Shall there begin their Lives anew :: 
Angels and Men ſhall join to ſing 
The Hill where living Waters ſpring. 


s When God makes up his laſt 
Of Natives in his holy Mount, 


PSALM LXXXIX. 175 


vill be an Honour to appear ks 
one new-born or nouriſh! d there [ 


$ALM IXXXIx. Erft part. Long Metrg, 
venant made chin Chrift ; or, The true David, 


OR ever ſhall my Song record 

The Truth and Mercy of the Lord : 
icy and Truth for ever ſtand 
e Heaven eſtabliſh'd by hi Hand. 


; to his Son he ſware; and Haid, 

Vith thee my Cov*nant firſt is Ale, 
n thee ſhall dytag Sinners live, 

lory and Grace are thine to give. 


ze thou my Prophet, thou my Prieſt ; 
Thy Children ſhall be ever biet; 

Thou art my choſen Kiag : Thy Throne 
hall ſtand — hke my own. - - 


There's none of all my Sons above 
o much my Image of my Love; 
]eltial Powers thy Subjects are, 
hen what can Earth to Thee compare? 


david, my Servant, whom I choſe, 
o guard my Flock, to cruſh my Foes, 
nd rais'd him to the Throne, 
as but a Shadow of my Son, 


let the Church rejoice and (ing, 
her Saviour and her Kin 
els his heavenly Wonders 3 
Saints declare his Works below. 


— 


1796 PSALM LXXXIX. 
PSALM LXXXIX, Firſt Part. Common 0 
The Faithfulneſs of God, 
Ir never-cealing Songs ſhall bos 
n The Mercies of the'Lord;;""- 
= - And make ſucceeding Ages know 
|. | How faithful is his Word, 
| 2 The ſacred Truth his Lips pronounce 
1 Shall firm as Heaven endure; | 


And if he ſpeak a promi once. | 
Thꝰ eternal Grace 9 


3 How long the Race of David held 
The promis d Fewif Throne 


But there's a nobler Covenant kal'd 
To David's greater Son, 


4 His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A Throne above the Skies; 
The meaneſt Subject of his Grace 
Shall ro that Glory riſe. 


Lord God of Hoſts, thy 

Are ſung by Saints a 
And Saints on Earth their Lon 
To thy unchanging Love. * gg 

PSATLM LXXXIX. 7, &. Second M4 

The Power and Majeſty of God ;* or, 
gib. 

Tr Reverence let the Saints appt 

And bow before the Lord, 


His high Commands with Reverenct l 
And tremble at his Word. | 


2 How terrible thy Glories be! 
How bright thine Armies ſhine ! 


wondrous W | 


PSALM LXXXIX. 


re is the Power that vies wich Thee? 
Dr Truth compar'd with thine * 


e Northern Pole and Southern reſt 
On thy ſupporting Hand; 

rknefs and Day from Eaft to Weſt 
ſore round at thy Command. 


y Words the raging Wind controul, 

And rule the boiſterous Deep ; 

du mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 
he rolling Billows ſleep. 


yen, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
\nd the dark World of Hell; 

w did thine Arm in Vengeance ſhine 
Vhen Egypt durſt rebel! avs 


lice and Judgment are thy Throne, 
et wondrous is thy Grace: 

ile Truth and Mercy join'd in one 
nvite us near thy Face. 


Sal LXXXIX. 15, &c. Third Park, 


A Bleſſed Goſpel. 
)Leſt are the Souls that hear and know 
The GoſpeP's joyful Sound; : 


ce ſhall attend the Path they 11 
\nd Light their Steps 4 We, 


ir Joy ſhall bear their Spirits up 
hro' their Redeemer's Name; 
Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 
or Satan dares condemn. _ 


> Lord our Glory and Defence 

trength and Salvation gives: 
h thy King for ever reigns, 
ly God for ever lives, 


Ay 
* T——_ —TT—T—T—T—T— —— aa” ww — - 


| 178 PSALMd LXXXIX; 
Psarm LXXXIX. 19, &c. Fourth pai 


' Chriſt's Mediatorial Kingdom; or, His divin 
human Nature. 


1 LIEAR what the Lord in Viſion ſaid, 
| H And made his Mercy known: 
Sinners, behold your Help is laid 
« On my Almighty Son, 
2 Behold the Man my Wiſdom choſe 
Among your mortal Race ; 
His Head my holy Oil o'erflows, 
The Spirit of my Grace, 


3 High ſhall he reign on David's Throne, 
My Peoples better King; 
My Arm ſhall beat his Rivals down, 
And {till new Subjects bring. 


4 My Truth ſhall guard him in his Way 
With Mercy by his Side, 
While in my Name thro' Earth and Sea 
He ſhall in Triumph ride, | 
3 Me for his Father and his God 
He ſhall for ever own, 
Call me his Rock, his high Abode, 
And 11 ſupport my Son. 


6 My firſt-born Son array'd in Grace 
At my Right-hand ſhall fir; 
Beneath him Angels know their Place, 
And Monarchs at his Feet. 


7 My Covenant ſtands for ever faſt, 
My Promiſes are ſtrong ; | 

Firm as the Heavens his Throne ſhall la, 
His Seed endure as long. 


Ie 


PSALM LXXXIX 279 


ALA LXXXIX. 30, &c. - Fifth Part. # 
venant of Grace unchangeable ; or, Afiifion 
' evithout Rejection. 
ET (faith the Lord) if David's Race, 
The Children of my Son, 
ld break my Laws, abuſe my Grace, 
ud tempt mine Anger down, 


ir Sins I'll viſit with the Rod, 
\nd make their Folly ſmart ; 

ll not ceaſe to be their God, 
lor from my Truth depart, 
Cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
gat keep my Grace in Mind; 

| what eternal Love hath ſpoke 
ternal Truth ſhall bind, 


e have I ſworn, (I need no more) 
nd pledg'd my 'Holinefs | 
ſeal the facred Promiſe ſure 


J 


To David and his Race. 


Sun ſhall ſee his Offspring riſe 
nad ſpread from Sea to Ses, 


ig as he travels round the Skies 


o give the Nations Day. 


as the Moon that rules the Night 
is Kingdom ſhall endure, 
| the fix'd Laws of Shade and Light 
all be obſery*d no more. 


186 PSIALIM  LAXNX 
PSALM LXXXIX. 47, ce 615 Part. Loy 


' Mortality and. ' Hope. © 
= A Funeral Pſalm. 


I Emember, Lord, our mortal * 
How frail our Life | how ſhort the 
Where is the Man that draws his Breath 
Safe from Diſcaſe, ſecure from Death ? 


2 Lord, while we ſee whole Nations die, 
Our Fleſh and. Senſe repine and cry, 
* Muſt Death for ever rage and zeign } 
Or haſt thou made Mankind in vain? 


3 Where is thy Promiſe to the Juſt ? 
Are not thy Servants tura'd to Duſt ? 
But Faith forbids theſe mournful Sighs, 
And ſees the ſleeping Duſt arifſe. 


7 That glorious Hour, that dreagful Day 
Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, 
And clears the Honour of thy Ward: + | 
Awake our Souls, and bleſs the Lord. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 275K. Laſt part, h 
113 tt Pſalm. 


Life, Death, and the Re 


Hink, mighty God, on feeble uy 
Af How few his Hours ! how ſhort hit 
Short from the Cradle to the Grave: : 
Who can ſecure his vital Breath 
Againſt the bold Demands of Death 
"With Skill to fly, or Power to ſave! 


2 Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
. The Race of Man was only made | 


For Sickneſo, Sorrow, and the Duſt! k 7-2 
not thy Servants Day by Day 2. 


o their Graves, ind. carbs 20:61 15 
cd, where s thy Kindneſs'to the 


thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
all his Seed a heavenly Crown? 
but Fleſn and Senſe indulge Deſpair ; 7 
erer bleſſed be the Lord 4 1 
t Faith can read his holy Word, 4 af, 
ad find a Reſurrection ** . 
erer bleſſed be the Lord, 
o gives his Saints à long Reward, | 
or all their Toll, Reproach and Pain : 
all below, and all above, 5 | 
to proclaim thy wondrous Love, 
Ind cach repeat their loud Amer. 


PALM XC. Long Metre. 
Man Mortal, . and Cod. Eternal. 
A mournfal Song at a Funeral, | 

Hro' every Ape, eternal Cod, 
Thou art our Reſt our ſafe Abode; 


was thy Throne e er Heaven was made, | 
th thy humble Foot-ſtool laid. ® 


p hadſt thou reign'd e er Time begun, 
Duſt was faſhion ' d to a Man 


long thy Kingdom ſhall endure / 
n Earth and Time ſhall'be no mores 


Man, weak Man, b borh to die, BAR 
e up of Guilt and Vihirg: £2 d 1b. 
dreadful Sentence, Lord, was juſt, 4 
. * * 
* ' 
4 [A 


io 


* A 


— 
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4 [A thouſand of our Years —— 
Scarce to a Day in thine Account! 
Like Yeſterday's departed Light, 
aps» prepara EV 


- Pavsr, a U! 


5s Death, like an overflowi Stream, | 
Sweeps us away ; our Life's a Dream ; 
An empty Tale ; a Mornin g-Flow's, | 
Cut down and wither'd in an Hour.] 
6 [Our Age to ſeventy Years is ſet; | 
How ſhort the Term ! how frail the Sue! 


And if to Eighty we arrive, 
We rather ſigh and groan than lire. 


7 But O how oft thy Wrath appeats, 1 
And cuts off our expected Lear 
Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread: 
We fear that Power that ſtrikes us dead. 


$ Teach us, O Lord, how frail is Man ; 


And kindly lengthen out our OT 
Till a wiſe Care of Pirty 5 
Fit us do die, and 1 with Thee. 


P8AL u . . Fit Part. Common 
Man Frail, and God Eternal. 


UR God, our Help in 
Our Hope fr Year ton, 
35 rn Ghia By 
And our eternal Home. 


2 Under the Shadow of thy Throne *0 
Thy Saints have dwelt — abanz 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 
And our Defence is ſure. 


PSALM XC. 
+ the Hills in order Rood, _ 
r Earth receiv'd her Frame, 
n everlaſting Thou art God, 
ro endleſs Years the ſame. 
word commands our Fleſh to Duſt, 


Return, je Sons of Men: 
Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 


\nd turn to Earth again. 
houſand Ages in thy Sight 


ure like an Evening gone; 
rt as the Watch that ends the Night 


Before the riſing Sun, 
e buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood 
Vich all their Lives and Cares 
carried downwards by the Flood, 
ind loſt in following Years. 
pe, like an ever-rolling Stream, 
Bears all its Sons away; 
ey fly, forgotten, as a Dream 
Dies at the opening Day. 
e flow ry Fields the Nations ſtand 
Pleas'd with the Morning-Ligbht; 
Flowers beneath the Mower 's Hand 
Lie withering eber tis Night.] 
God, our Help in Ages paſt, 


Dur Hope for Years to come, 
thou our Guard while Troubles laſt, 


nd our eternal Home, 


184 PSALM XC. 


PSALM XC, 3, 11, 9, 10, 12. Second 
Infirmities and Mortality the Effecł of Sin ; o, 
old Age, and Preparation. for Death, 
1 ORD, if thine Eyes ſurvey our Fau 
f And Juſtice grow ſevere, % 
Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thought, 
And burns beyond our Fern. 
- 2 Thine Anger turns our Frame to Duſt ; 
By one Offence to Thee Nr 
Adam with all his Sons have loſt 
Their Immortality,” 
3 Life, like a vaio Amuſement flies, 
A Fable or a Song ; | 
By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, 
Nor can our Joys be long. 
4 Tis but a few whoſe Days amount 
5 To threeſcore Years and ten; 
And all beyond that ſhort Account 
Is Sorrow, Toil, and Pain, 
's [Our Vitals with laborious Strife 
| Bear up the crazy Load. 
And drag thoſe poor Remains of Life 
Along the tireſome Road.) 


6 Almighty God, reveal thy Love, 
And not thy Wrath alone, 
O let our ſweet Experience prove 
The Mercies of thy Throne, 


7 Our Souls would learn the heavenly An 
T' improve the Hours we have, | 
That we may act the wiſer Part, 
And live beyond the Grave. 


PsALM' XC. 185 
LM xc. Ver. 13, Kc. Third Part, Com. Met. 
Breathing after Heaven. 
) Eturn, O God of Love, return; 


Earth is a tireſome Place : 


» long ſhall we thy Children mourn 
Our Abſence from thy Pace ? 


Heaven ſucceed our painful Years, 
Let Sin and Sorrow ceaſe, 
ad in Proportion to dur Tears 
» make our Joys increaſe. 


y Wonders to thy Servants ave; 
Make thy own Work compleat, 

en ſhall our Souls thy Glory know, 
\nd own thy Love was great. 


en ſhall we ſhine before thy Throne 
In all thy Beauty, Lord ; 


d the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. 


ALM XC. Ver. 5, 10, 12. ShortMette, 
The Frailty and Shortneſs of Life. 
ORD, what à feeble Piece | + 
Is this aur mortal Frame? 

ife how poor a Trifle tis, 

it ſcarce deſerves the ** 15 

the brittle Clay. -; 

at built our Bod a! | 

ery Month — every "Fwd 

3 mouldring back to Duſt, 24h. 
Moments fy apace, - 

will one Miuunes Gap 3.- E 


2 Pool bo Dps 
weeping uc a ee 


* 


186 PSALM, XCL 
4 Well, if our Days muſt fly, yi 
We'll-keep their End in fight, © 
We'll ſpend them all in Wiſdom's Way, 
And let them ſpeed their Flight. 
5 They'll waft us ſooner oer | 
This Life's tempeſtuous Sea; . 4M 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful Shore 


Of bleſt Eternit. If 

PSALM XCI. 7. Firſt Part, 

Safety in public Diſeaſes and Dangen 

1 E that hath made his Refuge God, 
I 1 Shall find a moſt ſecure 'Abode'; 

Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 

And chere at Night ſhall reſt his Head. 

2 Then will I ſay, My God, thy-Power 

“ Shall be my Fortreſs and my Tor:? 
I that am form'd of feeble Duſt 
© Make thine Almighty Arm wy Truſt, 

3 Thrice happy Man ! Thy Maker's Care b 

Shall keep thee'from the Fowler's Snare, If 


Satan the Fowler, who betrays ©. + . 
Unguarded Souls a thouſand Ways. 

Juſt as a Hen N Brood. r 
From Bixds of Prey that ſeek their Blood, 


Under her Feathers, ſo the Lord 
Makes his own Arm his People's Guard. 

5 If burning Beams of Noon conſpire 1.o 
To dart a peſtilential Pire, © 
God is their Life, his Wings are ſpread: 

To ſhield them with an healthful Shad 

6 If Vapours with malignant Bre 
Kiſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight-deathy 


we, 


0, 


« | 


PsAtm XCI' 187 
is ſafe : The poiſoned Air | | 
vs pure, if Iſrael's God be there. 

PAUSE. l 
ttho' a thouſand at thy Side, 
y Right-hand ten Thouſand dy'd, 
God his choſen People faves 
ngſt the Dead, amidſt the Graves. 


hen he ſent his Angel down _ 
nake his Wrath in Egypt known ; 
llew their Sons, his careful Eye 


all the Doors of Facob by. 


if the Fire or P or Sword 
ive Commiſſion the Lord 
rike his Saints among the reſt, 
very Pains and Deaths are bleſt, 
> Sword, the Peſtilence or Fire 
but fulfil their beſt Defire ; 
Sins and Sorrows ſet them free, 
bring thy Children, Lord, to Thee. S + 2 
PsaLm XCI. g-—16, Second Part. 


0 Death, , Vi 
CT. — 


E Sons of Men, a feeble Race, 

| —— to oy Snare, 

e, make the Lord your Dwelling- place, 
nd try, and truſt his Cate. lng. | 
ſhall enter where you dwell ; 

r if the chm, — come nigh, 

ſweep the Wicked down to Hell, 
will raiſe his Saints on high. | 


Feet in ays; 3 
2 


give his Angels charge to keep 
Een 4 


383 PSALM XCll. 
To watch your Pillow while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy Days. 


4 Their Hands ſhall bear you, leſt you fall 
And daſh againſt the Stones: 
Are they not Servants at his Call, 
And ſent t attend his Sons? 


5 Adders and Lions ye ſhall tread ; 
The 'Tempter's Wiles defeat; 
He that hath broke the Serpent's Head 


Puts him beneath your Feer. ] 

6 © Becauſe on Me they ſet their Love, en 
4 I'll ſave them, (faith the Lord) i fi 

ce T']1 bear their joyful Souls above el 

« Deſtruftion, and the Sword, ( 


7 My Grace ſhall anſwer when 
ec In Trouble III be nigh : 

«© My Power ſhall help them when they fai. 

& And raiſe them when they die. 


they call; 


8 u Thoſe that on Earth my Name have knowl ©: 

I'll honour them in Heaven; ler 
% There my Salvation ſhall be ſhown, hat 
And endlefs Life be given. W 


Psa1lm XCII, Firſt Part. | 
A Pſalm for the Lord's Day. 
1 (OWeet is the Work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy. Name, give Thanks and 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning-light, 
And talk of all thy Truth at Night. 
2 Sweet is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal Cares ſhall ſeize my Breaſt ; 4 
O may my Heart in Tune be found _*: 
Like David's Harp of folemn Sound?! 


* 
* 


— 


PSA LM XCII. 189 
Heart ſhall triumph in my Lord. 
1 ble his Works, and bleſs his Word; 


Works of Grace how bright they ſhine T 
* thy Counſels I how divine . 


os never raife their Thoughts ſo high; | 

e Brutes they live, like Brutes they die; 3 
| 
| 


e Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath 
t them in everlaſting Death, 


I ſhail.ſhare a glorious Part | "= 
jen Grace hath well refin'd nan, 

| freſh, Supplies of Joy are mel 

e holy Oil to chear my Head. 


(my worſt Enemy before) 

l vex my Eyes and Ears no more: 

inward Foes ſhall all be ſlain, 
een break my Peace again. 


n ſhall I ſeg and hear and know 

[ defir'& or wiſh'd below; ; 
| every Power find ſweet Employ . 
hat eternal World of Joy. 


SALM XCIL Ver. 12, &c. - Pars. 
The Church is the Garden Cod. | 
ORD, 'tis a pleaſant Thing to ſtand 
In Gardens planted by thine Hand; 


me within thy Courts be ſeen 
a young Cedar freſh and green. 


0 


e grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, [5 
with thine Influence from above; 
Lebanon with all its Trees 

Is {uchra comely Sight as theſe, - 3 4 
Plants of Grace ſhall ever live; _ 
re decays, but Grace maſt thrive) ' 


- TY 


190 PSALMn XCHL 
Time, that doth all Things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh {trong and fair. 

4 Laden with Fruits of Age they ſhew, 

The Lord is holy, juſt and true; 

None that attend his Gates ſhall find 

A God unfaithful or unkind. ; 

Psatm XCUL Firſt Metre, as the 1001 

The Eternal and Sovereign God. 


3 JEhovah reigns : He dwells in Light, ar 
Girded with Majeſty and Might: is 


The World created by his Hands at 
Still on its firſt Foundation ſtands. 


2 But Cer this ſpacious World was made, 
Or had its firſt Foundations laid, 
Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 

Thy ſelf the everlaſting God. 


3 Like Floods the angry Nations riſe, 
And aim their Rage againſt the Skies ; 
Vain Floods, that aim their Rage fo high ! 
At thy Rebuke the Billows die. 


4 Forever ſhall thy Throne endure ; 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure ; 
And everlaſting Holineſs . 
Becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace. 


PSALM XCllI. Second Metre, as the 
Pſalm, 


E 2 HE Lord of Glory reigns; he reigns on 
3 T His Robes of State are Strength and M 
This wide Creation roſe at his Command, 
Built by his Word, and ſtabliſn'd by his H 
Long ſtood his Throne e er he began Creati 
And his own Godhead is the firm Foundatidl 


Old $0 


— 


peut u XC 194 
55th? eternal King. Thy Foes in 5 . 


their Rebellions to confound thy R 

inthe Storms, in Vain the Floods 6 
roar, and tos their Waves againſt the Skies; go 
ing at Heaven they rage with wild Commorion, 
— 's high Arches ſcorn the ſwelling Ocean. 


mpeſis rage no more; Ye Ploods be ſtill, , 
the mad World ſubmiſſive to his Will : 1 
on his Truth his Church muſt ever ſtand ; 
are his Promiſes, and ſtrong his Hand: 

is own Sons, when they appear before him, 
at his Foot · ſtool, and wich Fear adore iw. 


Ln XCIII. THrd Metre, as the old 1229 
_ Pſalm, 


HE Lord Febovah reigns, 


And royal State maintains, 
ad with awful Glortes crown'd ; 
y'd in Robes of Light, 

t with ſovereign Might, 
ys of Majeſty around, 


d by thy Commands 

World ſecurely ſtands ; 

cs and Stars obey thy Word : 

Throne was fix'd on high 

e the ſtarry Sky; — 

ls thy Kingdom, Lord, d. 


in the noiſy Croud, 

Billows * and loud, 

thine Empire rage and roar ; 
ain with angry Spire | 
urly Nations fight, 

h like Waves re the Shore, 


14 


192 PSAL w XCIV. 
4 Let Floods and Nations rage, 

And all their Powers engage, 
Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the Sky, | 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madnef down ; 
Thy Throne for ever ſtands on high. 


Thy Promiſes are true, 
Thy is ever new; 

There fia d thy Church ſhall ne er remove: 
Thy Saints with holy Fear 
Shall in thy Courts appear, 

And ſing thine everlaſting Love. 


Repeat the fourth Stanza to compleat the 1 
P$AL Mu XCIV. 1,2, 7—14. Firſt Part. 


Saints chaſtiſed, and Sinners deftroy'd ; or, Inſtr 
Midd ions. 


God to whom Revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy Wrath aloud ; * 

Let ſovereign Power redreſs our Wrong 1 

Let Juſtice ſmite the Proud. g 


2 They ſay, “ The Lord nor ſees nor Pears; 7 

When will the Fools be wiſe ? G 

Can he be deaf, who form'd their Ears ? y 
Or blind, who made their Eyes? 


3 He knows their impious Thoughts are vain, Mitt 
And they ſhall feel his Power ; 
His Wrath ſhall pierce their Souls with Pain 
In ſome ſurprizing Hour. 


& 4 Burt if thy Saints deſcrve Rebuke _— 
Thou haſt a gentler Rod ; {vl 
Thy Providences and thy Book | 
Shall make them — their God. 


PSALNM XCIV. 193 
is the Man thy Hands chaſtiſe, 
nd to his Duty draw : 
Scourges make thy Children wiſe 

hen they forget thy Law. 

God will ne'er caſt off his Saints, 

or his own Promiſe break ; 

pardons hi; Inheritance | 1 
or their Redeemer's Sake. 0 


PALM XCIV. 16—23. Second Part. 


Support and Comfort ; or, Deliverance from 
Temptation and Perſecution. © 
HO will ariſe and plead my Right 
Againſt my numerous Foes, 
le Earth and Hell their Force unite, 
nd all my Hopes oppoſe ? 


not the Lord, my Rock, my Help, 


tain'd my fainting Head, 

ife had now in Sllence dwelt, 
y Soul amongſt the Dead. 

ny ſliding Feet ] I cry'd, 

by Pcomife was my Prop; 

Grace ſtood conſtant by my Side, 
Spirit bore me up. | 
e Multitudes of mournful Thoughts 
thin my Boſom roll, | 


boundleſs Love forgives my Faults, 
y Comforts chear my Soul. 


$ of Iniquity may riſe, 
ame 2 Laws; 44 
0d my Refuge rules the Skies, 

will defend my Cauſe, 


A 


I 5 


— 


194 PSALM XCV. 


6 Let Malice vent her Rage aloud, 
Let bold Blaſphemers ſcoff; | 
The Lord our God ſhall judge the Proud, 


And cut the Sinners oft, 0! 
PsALm XCV. Common Metre, . 
A Pſalm before Prayer. un 

ING to the Lord $ebovab's Name, . 
we And in his Strength rejoice; | iv 
When his Salvation is our Theme, att 
Exalted be our Voice, {| all 
22 With Thanks approach his awful | Sight, e 
And Pſalms of Honour ſing , 
The Lord's a God of bounds Might, hi 
The whole Creation's King. rr. 
3 Let Princes hear, let Angels know, Wa 
How inkan their Natures ſeem, © a 
Thoſe Gods on high and Gods below, Il 
When once compar'd with Him. 0 
4 Earth with its Caverns dark and deep mi 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand; WL: 


He fix'd the Scas what Bounds to keep⸗ ea 
And where the Hills muſt Rand. © u 


5 Come, and with humble Souls adore, I. 

Come; kneel before his Face: Wi 

O may the Creatures of his Power 
Be Children of his Grace! 


Now is the Time, He bends his Ear, | 
And waits for your Requeſt; 
Come, left he rouze his — and yell 


* Te Hall net ſce E 4 


42 nN . 


Pet Mm XC. 
Ps L ir XCV, Short Metre, 
A Pſalm before Sermon. 


OME found his. Praiſe abroad, 
And 7 of Glory ſing: 
iche fovereign God, 
univerſal King. 


prm'd the Dee ps unknown; 

Jue the Seas their Bound; 
atry Worlds are all his own, 
all the ſolid Ground. 


e, worſhip at his Throne, 
e, bow before the Lord: 
his Works, and not our own: 


orm'd us by his Word, 


Day attend his Voice, 
dare provoke his Rod; 
like — People of his choice, 


own your gracious God. 


if your Ears refuſe 
language of his Grace, 
earts grow hard like ſtubborn — 


unbelieving Race; 


Lord in Vengeance dreſt 
lift his Hand, and ſwear, 


bat deſpiſe my promis d . 
all have no Portion 1 


Lu XCV. 1, 2, 3, 611. Long Metre. - 
a bt. thro? 1 mne 
Fer. WY £ 14 


OME, ler our Voices join to raiſe 
A facred Song of ſolemn Praiſe: 


196 PSATNM XCVIL. 


God is a ſoyereign King: rebearſe 
His Honours in exalted Verſe. 

| 2 Come, let our Souls addreſs the 1054, 
Who fram'd our Natures with his Word! 
He is our Shepherd ; we the Sheep , 
His Mercy choſe, his Paſtures keep. 


3 Come, let us hear his Voice to Day, | 
The Counſels of his Love obey; 
Nor let our hardned Hearts renew | 
The Sins and Plagues that 1/rae} Lure 10 


4 Iſrael, that ſaw his Works of Grace, 
Yer tempt their Maker to his Face; 
A faithleſs unbelieving Brood, 
That tir'd the Patience of their God. 


5 Thus faith the Lord, * How falſe 20 be. 
* Forget my Power, abuſe my TO; | 
Since they deſpiſe my Reſt, 7 Jorg” t 

e Their Feet ſball never enter there. 

6 [Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread, 

And view thoſe antient Rebels dead ; 

Attend the offer'd Grace to Day, 22677 

Nor loſe the Bleſſing by Delay. 


7 Seize the kind Promiſe while it Waitz, 

And march to Zion s heavenly Gates; 5 
Believe, and take the promis'd Reſt; 

Obey, and be for diy FJ - 


PSAIA XCVI. I, 10, &c. Common Met 
Chriſt's firft-and ſecond Coming- 


-- ING to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, 
Ye Tribes of every Tongue ; 

His new-diſcover'd Grace E 1 

A new and nobler Song. 5 


PSALM XCVI: - - 1971 
to the n eee, ie 100 


IC 's OWN Alm thx eb = 9 


power the FA Wer 1 alen, 42 


And Grace peo 13 


t Heaven proclaims the 588 nf; 2587 — 
Joy thro the Earth be ſeen ;. = hog wen” 
Cities ſhine in: bright Array, 
And Fields in chear ul Green. 1 111 aH 


an unuſual Joy! ſurprize vd ae 1112 
The Illands of the Sea: | 


Mountains fink, ye Ee 1 et od 
Prepare the Lord his Way, 

hold he comes, he comes to „es | 2 | 
The Nations 2s their Gj; 


) ſhew the World his een, 
\nd ſend his Truth abroad. 


t when his Voice ſhall raiſe the 3 
and bid the World draw near, 


— 


ET all the Earth their Voices raiſe _ © 
To fng the choicſt Pan of Praiſe, 4 
To ling and bleſs Febovab's Name: "YEN 
Glory let the Heathens know.. 
Wonders to the Nations ſhow, , - 


nd all his ſaving Works proclam. 
e Heathens know thy Glety, Lord, 

wond' ring. Nations read thy Word, 7 
n Britain is s Fhovah- known: 


1 


. 
4 


w will the guilty Nations dread = 14 
To ſee their Judge appear,” 41,2 i. 

3 33 
PSALM XCVI. As the 123% Phe, aft A 


We God of the Geniiles, - Tis 28 __ p i 


4 Come the 
8 When dry re oF rien ring Power, 


198: Ps at/m XCVII. 
Our Worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To Gods which are Hands Kaye we, | 

Our Maker is our God alone. 1 


| 3 He fram'd the Globe, he buile the Sky, o 


He made the ſhining Worlds on high, 
And reigns compleat in Glory chere: 

His Beams are Majeſty and Licht; 

His Beauties how divinely bright ! 1. 11 
His * how divinely W. 1 | 


And _ Nations fear his Name; 
Then ſhall the Race of Man confefs 
The Beauty of his HolineG,  _ ĩ 

bat Hh Ne Gen yon | 


PsAaLm XCVII. 3. ren 
Chriſt reigning in Heaven, ar at 
I H reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigul 

2 7 


Praiſe him in evangelick Strains: 
the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 


And diſtant Iſlands join their Voice,” - 


2 Deep are his Counſels and unknown; 
But Grace and Truth ſupport his Throne: 
Tho” gloomy Clouds his Ways ſurround, 
Juſtice 15 their eternal Ground. 


In Robes of Judgment, lo, he comes, 

p Shakes the wide Earth, wad cleaves the Tou 
Before him burns devouring Fire 
The Mountains melt, the Scas retire. 


4 His Enemies with — 1 non 
Day, 


Fly from the Sight, and ſhun 
I 


[ A. a 


Mt 


PsA LM XCVII. 19 © | 


lift your Heads, ye Saints, on igh, 

| ing, for your Redemption 's ni , 
P5aL oat XCVII. 6—9. Second Part. 127 

Chrilt's Incarnation. 

HE Lord is come; the Heavens — 

His Birth; the r 
unknown Star direQs the Road” 
Erftern Sages to their God. 


ye bright Armies of the Skies, 
ark where the Saviour lies: 


gels and before him bow, 


of Gods on ;oh, and Gods below. 


Idols totter to the Ground, 
their own Worſhippers conand 


t 5udab ſhout, but Zion ſing, 


; 


d Earth confeſs her Gereiga:-Kinge + | 
PsALm XCVIH, Thad Part. 
Grace and Glory. 19 


H' Almighty reigns exalted high 
O'er 21 the Earth, o'er all the Sky; 


7 Clouds and: DarkibeG di his- Feet, 


Dwelling is the Mercy-feat. + * 4 | 


ye that love his holy Name, —_ 
te every Work of Sin and Shame: 
guards the Souls of all his Friends, 

id from the Snares of Hell defends, a 


mortal Light; and Joys unknown, 


e for the Saints in Darkneſs ſowu; S 
ſe glorious Seeds ſball ſpring wed vile, 
I the bright Harveſt bleſs our Eyes. 


ce ye Righteous, and record 
e faced Honours of the Lord ; 


a PSALM NOVI | 
None but the Soul that feels his Grace 
Can triumph in his Holineſs. | r 4] 

Psatm XCVII. , 3, $=7, 11. Coty 4 

Chrilt's Incarnation, and the laſt Fudgmen, 


1 E Iſlands of the Northern Sea 
Rejoice, the Saviour my : 
ay, 


His Word like Fire prepares his ” 
And Mountains melt to Plains. 1 


1 His Preſence finks the proudeſt Hills, | 
And makes the Valleys riſe ; 
The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, ; 
The hanghty Sinner dies. 
3 The Heavn's his rightful Pow'r proclaim; 
eee, ee 1 


Fill their own Worſhippers with Shame, 
And totter to the Ground. 9 


4 Adoring Angels at his Birth - 
| Make the Redeemer known ; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the Earth, 
And Angels guard bs Throne. 
J His Foes ſhall tremble at his Sight, or 
And Hills and Seas retire: 


His Children take their unknown Flight, 
And leave the World in Fire. 


s The Seeds of Joy and Glory fown 
1 For Saints in Darkneſs here, 


Shall riſe and ſpring in Worlds unknowns . 
And a rich Harveſt bear. 


'PsALm XCVIIL Firſt Part: 0 
Praiſe for the Goſpel. 1 
* Our Almighty Maker, nl 
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New Honours be addreſt ; 


PS AUA XCYUL 20 


great Salvation ſhines abroad, . 
nd makes the Nations bleſt. 


ſhake the Word to Abraban firſt, 

ö Truth fulfils the Grace 
Gentiles make his Name their ru, 
nd learn his Righteouſaefs, * 


the whole Earth his Love proclaim 
ich all her different Tongues ; 
| ſpread the Honours of his Name + 


Melody and Songs. ... 

PSALM XCVIIL.  Fecond Part. | 
The Meſliah's Coming and Kingdom. 
to the World ; the Lord is come ; 

Let Earth receive her King: 
very Heart prepare him Roam, 
id Heaven and Nature lng, 


o the Earth, the Saviour reigns ; Af 
t Men their Sorigs employ ; 
e Fields and Floods, Rocks, Hills and Pan, 


peat the ſounding Joy. 


ore let Sins and Sorrows grow, 

vr Thoras infeſt the Ground: © © 

dmes to make his Bleſſings flow 1 
r as the Curſe is found. 9 

les the World with Truth and Grace, © 


: makes the Nations prove 
orics of his Righteouſneſs, 


d Wonders of his Love. 
PsaLm XCIX. Firft Part. 
Chriſt's Kingdom and . 


HE God geborab rei 
Let all the Nations fe 


202 PSAUNM NCIX | 
Let Sinners tremble at his Throne, co 
And Saints be humble there, 


2 9eſus the Saviour "reigns, 
Let Earth adore its Lord; © 
Bright Cherubs his Attendants ſtand, 
Swift to fulfil his Word. 


3 In Zion is his Throne, 
His Honours are divine; x 
His Church ſhall make his Wonders known, 


q For there his Glories ſhine. - Were 
4 How holy is his Name ! N 1 
1 How terrible his Praiſe tf ' © Wt 
| Juſtice and Truth, and Judgment iin f? 
1 In all his Works of Grace. V At m 
1 Psatm XCIX. Sn . 
1 A Holy God enorfbipped evith Reverence, I 
bl Xalt the Lord our Gd. wy W:: 
'L And worſhip at his Feet; n 
| His Nature is all Holinefs, | 

| And Mercy i is his Scat. an 


2 When Iſrael was his Church, 
When Aaron was his Prieſt, 

When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray 4 
He gave his People Reſt... 


3 Oft he forgave their 3 

Nor would deſtroy their Race; 

And oft he made his Vengeance known 
When they abus'd his Grace. 


4 Exalt the Lord our God, 

\ Whoſe Grace js ſtill the ſame; 

Still he's a God of Holineſs, L 
And jealous for his Name. 2 


Pa wth © 203 


Praiſe to our Creator. 


E Nations round the Earth, rejoice ' © 
Before the Lord, your ſovereign King; 

e him with chearful Heart and Voice, 

þ all your Tongues his Glory ſiog. 

Lord is God : *Tis he alone = 
Life and Breath, and Being give: =" 
are his Work, and not our own ; 
Sheep that on his Paſtures live. 

r his Gates with Songs of Joy, 
Praiſes to his Courts repair; 
make it your Divine Employ . 
ay your Thanks and Honours there, 
Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 

t is his Grace, his Mercy ſure - 
the whole Race of Man fhall find 
[ruth from Age to Age endure, 


alm C. Second Metre, 4 Parapbraſs; 


G to the Lord with joyful Voice; 
Let ev'ry Land his Name adore ; RB OY 
Britif Iſles ſball ſend the Noiſe WM.” = 
ds the Ocean to the Shore. 4 


* 


1 


dus attend before his Throne 7 
ſolemn Fear, with ſacred Joy; 

that the Lord is God alone ; T4 
u create, and he deſtroy, Nets: 
vereign Power without our Ad a'T 

us of Clay, and form'd us Men : 207 


when like wandring Sheep we ſtray d,. 
wght us to his Fold again. en n 


4 We 


* 


204 PsALMmM CE 
4 We are his People, we his Care, 
Our Souls, and all our mortal Frame: 


What laſling Honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy Name? 


5 We'n croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heavens our Voices raiſe ; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand N 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe 


6 Wide as the World is thy Command; 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand; 
When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move, 


Psalm CI. Long Metre. 
The Magiſtrates Pſalm. 


M2 Ercy and Judgment are my Song; 
And · ſince — both to Thee belong 
My gracious God, my righteous King, 

To Thee my Songs and Vows I bring, 


2 If I am rais'd to bear the Sword, 
In rake my Counſels from thy Word, 
Thy Juſtice and thy heavenly Grace 
Shall be the. Pattern of my Ways. 


Let Wiſdom all my Actions guide, 
And let my God with me Re : 
No wicked Thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy Jealouſy. 


1 4 No Sons of Slander, Rage and Strife 


Shall be Companions of my Life; 
The haughty Look, the Heart of Pride 
Within my Doors fhall ne'cr abide. | 


5 cru earth the Land; and raiſe the Juſt” 
To Poſts 7 Honour, "Wealth and Truſt: 


PSALM CI. 


Men that work. thy holy Will 
be my Friends and Favourites ſiill. ] 


nin ſhall Sinners hope to riſe 
fattering or malicious Lies : 
1 while the Innocent I guard, 


bold Offender ſhan't be ſpar'd. 


 impious Crew (that factious Band) 
hide their Heads, or quit the Land; 

d all that break the publick Reſt, 
ere I have Power ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


PsaLm CI, Common Metre, 
A Pſalm for a Maſter of a Family. 
F Juſtice and of Grace I ſing, | 
) And pay my God my Vows, - 
Grace and 4 Juſtice, 1 _ 


each me to rule my 


to my Tent, O God, repair, 4 
Ind make thy Servant wiſe; 
ſuffer nothing near me chere | 
hat ſhall offend thine Eyes, 'G 


Man that doth his n Wrong 
y Falſhood or b 

ſcornful Eye, de land {landerous Tongue, | 
l thruſt them from my Doors. 


ek the Faithful and the Juſt, 

nd will their Help enjoy ; 
ſe are the Friends that 1 ſhall ruf, 
he Servants I'll employ, 


Wretch that deals in ſly Deceie | 
ll not-endure a Night! 

Liar's Tongue I ever hate, 

ad baniſh from my Sight. 


2 1 
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206 PSALM CII. 
6 Tul purge my Family around | 
2 the Wicked flee, 


So ſhall my Houſe be wat forms 
A Dwelling fit for Thee. 


PSALM (II. 1—1z3z, 20, 21. Firſt bu 
A Prayer of the AffliBed. 

me, O God, nor hide thy Fac, 
But anſwer, leſt 1 die : 


thou not buile Throne of Grice 4 
To hear when Sinners cry? ' - © 


2 My Days are waſted like the Smoak | 
in the Air: = hn 
My Strength is dry'd, my Heart is broke, 
| and Gaking in ee. 


M like c | 
ö 
rere 
And I forget to eat. | 
As on ſome lonely Building's A 
4 The Sparrow tells her r i 
Far frm the Tenc of Joy and Hops 
I fir and grieve alone. 50 


5 My Soul ib like a Wildernefs, x5 
Where Beaſts of Midnighr "yl | 
——z 4 | 
And there the ſcreaming Owl. 


6 Dark diſmal Thoughts and boding Fean 
Dwell in my troubled Breaſt ; 

While ſharp Reproaches wound my Ears, 
Nor give my Spirit Reſt. | 


7 My Cup is mingled with m woe,” p 1 
: Repalt; "I 


And Tears are my 


PSALM Cl. 

daily Bread a grows! 1 1 
3 . 
ſe can afford no real Joy regs 

o Souls that feel thy Frown : 


d, 'twas thy Hand advanc'd me high, 
y Hand hath caſt me down. 


Looks like wither d Leaves appear; 
ind Life's declining Li 
17 


ws faint as Eveni 


That vaniſh into Night. 


: thou for ever art the ſame, | 
D my Eternal Gd: | 
s to come ſhall know PETS 
ind fpread thy Works abroad. 


hou wilt ariſe,” and ſhew Face, 
or will my Lord delay * 

yond th* appointed. Hour of 

hat long expected Day. 


hears his Saints, he knows their * 

ind by myſterious Ways 

deems * Priſoners doom'd to die, TE-1 

nd fills their Tongues with Praiſe, - 

| PsALu CII. 1321 e 
Prayer beard, and Zion reflor'd. 

ET Zion and her Sons rejoice, 

Behold the promis d Hour: | 

God hath heard her mourning Voice, 

\nd comes t'exalt his Power, 

Duſt and Ruins that remain me IS 
precious in our Eyes; >. * 


& Ruins ſhall be built | 
id all that Duſt Mall rife 


208 PSALMu -CIL" 

3 The Lord will raiſe baz i 

And ſtand in Glor there; 
Nations ſhall bow before his Name, 

And Kings attend with Feu. 

4 He fits a Sovereig on his Thirone, . 

With Pity in his Eyes: 8 vl 


He hears the dying Prifoners 
And ſees their Sighs ariſe. 


5 He frees the Souls condemn d to ben, 
And when his Saints complain, 72 
It ſhan't be ſaid, „That praying Break 
Was ever foent i in vain. 


6 This hall be known when we are dex, 


I is the Lord our Saviour Hand 
Weakens our amidſt the Race; 

Diſeaſe and Death at his Command 

Arreſt tis, and cut ſhort our Daß. 


2 Spare us, O L nd, aloud we 
Nor let our Sun go down at . 
Thy Years are one eternal 
And muſt thy Children die fo fo n? 


3 Yer in the midſt of Death and Grief 
This Th our Sorrow ſhall e , 
* Our Father and our Saviour liye: YT | 
& Chrift is che ſame thro” evety, 5 


A k nb „ + * i 8 


4 


Thar Agr ys uni may 5 
0 praiſe the Lord, 

1 Prank: — 23-28. en 
if Jy Mortality, and Chrilt's Eternity ; or, l 
= + bur Chriſt and the Chu lee, 
1 


PsALM; CIIL 209 
was he this Earth's Foundations laid ; | 
eaven is the Building of his Hand : 


Earth grows old, theſe Heav'ns +I | 
id all be Chang's at at his. Command. | 


e ſlarry Curtains of the Sky 

te Garments ſhall be laid 1. * 

t ſtill thy Throne ſtands firm and high; 
by Church for ever muſt abide. 


we thy Face thy Charch wa — 2 


1d on thy Throne th pou 
his dying World ſhall they 


ad the dead Saints be rais d again. 
$41.4 CIII. 17. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


ah ſing Gol for bis dg eng. 


les, O my Soul, the living God, 
8) Call home thy Thoughts th that rove be abroad, 
l che Bowers within me: join | 
Work and Worlhip'{s divine. 
eb, O my Soul, the God ef Grace; 
Foro clan thy thy hi eſt Praiſe : . 
Id the Wonders he — 
2 
s He, my Soul, that his Soa 2 
d die for Crimes which haſt done; 
owns the Ranſom, an orgies, l 
ic hourly Follies of our Lives. 


e Vices of the Mind he heals, 
Ic cures the Pains that Nature fools; 4% 6 | 
deems the Soul from Hell, and faves . as 1 


waſting Life from threatning Graves. 
r Youth decay d his Pow'r repair; 
Mercy crow as n 


— — 


210 Ps A LM (III. 
He ſatisfies our Mouth with Good, © 
And fills our Hopes with opens by nb 
6 He ſees th Oppreſſor and th ef, 
And often gives the Sufferers R 8 


But will his Juſtice more dif} oy” oy 
In the laſt great rewarding 112 ere) 


+ [His Power he ſhew'd by ap Had, 
And 2” to 3 his Commands ; © 
Bur fe ent his Truth and Merey e 

To all: che Nations by his Sem. 5 ho | 


$ Let the whole Earth his Power . f 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; vip 
The Gentile with the Feey fhall join 


In Work and Worſhip ſo divine] 
pa CIIl. 2-18. Second Park _ 


God's gentle Choſen; ors: is e. 
0 his Reale. bos 40 


3 E Lord, how la 
Howfire. his Truth how large kö (© 

He takes his Merey for his Throne, 
And thence he makes his Glories . | 


2 Not half fo h his Power -hath read 
The * above our ng 
As his rich Boe exceeds er rale 
Exceeds the higheſt Hopes we r 


Not half fo far hath. Nature ple 
The riſing Morning from the Ne, 1 
As his forgiving Grace removes 

The daily Guik of he bves. at ond 


4 How ſlowly dothi his Wrath rife! nf 
On lle wage Salvation ies? (210 


* 
wW. 


PSALM CIIL 
And if he lets his Anger burn, | 
ow ſoon his Frowns'to Pity turn, 


amidſt his Wrath Compaſſion ſhines ; 
His Strokes are lighter than our Sins: 
ad while his Rod corrects his Saints, 
His Ear indulges their Complaints, 
bo Fathers their young Sons chaſtiſe 
ich gentle Hand an . Eyes: 
he Children weep beneath the Smart, 
and move the Pity of their Heart. 


Paus R. | 
The Mighty God, the Wiſe and Juſt, 
nows that our Frame is feeble Duſt; 
ind will no heavy Loads impoſe 
ond the Strength that he beſtows.  * 
1e knows how ſoon our Nature dies, 
laſted by every Wind that flies; | 


ike Graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 
r Morning Flow 'rs that fade at Noon. 


But his eternal Love is ſure - 

o all the Saints, and ſhall endure: 

rom Age to Age his Truth ſhall reign, 
or-Childrens Children hope in vain, 


SALM CIN. 1-7, Firſt Part. Short Metre, 
Praiſe for Spiritual and Temporal Mercies, 


2 9 Bleſs the Lord, my Soul ! 


Let all within me join, 


ad my Tongue to bleſs his Name, 
hoſe Favours are divine. 


m 


bleſs the Lord, iny Soul ; 
r let his Mercies li 
K 2 


3 y 
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212 PsaLM. CIIL 
Forgotten in Un:hankfulneſs, 
And without Praiſes die. 
'3 Tis he forgives thy Sins, 
"Tis he relieves thy Pain, 
Tis he that heals thy Sickneſſes, 
And makesthee young again, 
4 He crowns thy Life with Love, 
When ranſom'd from the Grave; 


He that redeem'd my Soul from Hell 
Hath ſovereign Power to fave. 


5 He fills the Poor with Good; 
He gives the Sufferers Reſt ; 
The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, 
And Juſtice for th' Oppreſt. | 
6 His wondrous Works and Ways 
He made by Meſes known; 
But ſent the. World his Truth and Grace, 
By his beloved Son. A v4 94a 


PsALm CIII. 8—18. Second Part. Short! ; 
Abounding Compaſſion of God ; or, Mercy in the 
f Fudgment. 


I Y Soul, repeat his Praiſe _ 9 
| Whoſe Mercies are fo great; A 
Whoſe Anger is ſo {low to riſe, 


So ready to abate, 


2 God will not always chide ; | 11 
And when his Strokes are felt, F 

His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, | | 
And lighter than our Guilt, . oa | 


3 High as the Heavens are rais'd _ 
Above the Ground we tread, FE 


PSALM CI, 273 


he Riches of his Grace 
r higheſt Thoughts exceed. 


; Power ſubdues our Sins, 
d his forgiving Love 

«the Eaſt is from the Weſt 
<> all our Guilt remove. 


e Pity of the Lord 

oft that fear his Name 

as tender Parents feel; 
knows our feeble Frame. 


knows we are but Duſt, 

nter d with ev ry Breath; 

ager like a riſing Wind 
ſend us ſwift to Death, 


Days are as the Graſs, 

like the Morning-flower ; 

ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Field, 
ithers in an Hour. 

thy Compaſſions, Lord, 

endlefs Years endure ; | 
hildrens Children ever find 
Words of Promiſe ſure, 


— 


u CIll. 19-22, Third Bart. Short Mets, © 
univerſal Dominion ; or, Angels praiſe the Lord, I 


HE Lord, the fovereign King, 
Hath fix'd his Throne on high ; 
| the heavenly World he rules, 
| all beneath the Sky. 


* 


\ngels, great in Might, 
ſwift to do his Will, 
e the Lord, whoſe Voice ye hear, 
ſe Pleaſure ye fulſil. 
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214 P SATIN CIV.: 


3 Let the bright Hoſts who wait 
The Orders of their Ki 

And'guard his Churches when they pray, 
Join in the Praiſe they ſing. | | 


4 While all his wondrous Works 
Thro' his vaſt Kingdoms ſhew 

Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Soul, 
Shalt ſing his Graces too, 


PSALM CIV. | 
The Glory of God in Creation and Providence, 
1 Y Soul, thy great Creator praile ; 
When cloth'd in his celeſtial Rays 
He in full Majeſty appears, 
And like a Robe his Glory wears, 


Note, This Pſalm may be ſung to the Tunt of the 
112 or 127" Pſalm, by adding theſe two Lint 
every Stanza, (viz.) 

Great is the Lord ; What Tongue can frame 

An equal Honour to his Natne 


Otheraviſe it muſt be ſung as the 100th pſalm, 
2 The Heavens are for his Curtains ſpread ; 
Th' unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed: 


Clouds are his Chariot when he flies 
On winged Storms a-croſs the Skies. 


Angels, whom his own Breath inſpires, 
His Miniſters, are flaming Fires; 

- And ſwift as Thought their Armies move 

To bear his Vengeance or his Love. 


4 The World's Foundations by his Hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand : 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 

_ Leſt it ſhould drown the Earth again. 


Ps A' Um CIV; 


en Earth was cover d with the Flood, 
dich high above che Mountains ſtood, 
thunder d; and the Ocean fled, 
afin'd to its appointed Bed. 


e ſwelling Billows know their Bound, 

d in their Channels walk their Round; 

t thence n by ſecret Veins, 

ey ſpring on Hills, and drench the Plains, 


bids the Chryſtal Fountains flow, 
d cheer the Valleys as they go, 
me Heifers there their Thirſt allay, 
ad for the Stream wild Aſſes bray. 


om pleaſant Trees which ſhade the Brink, 
e Lark and Linnet light to drink ; 

eir Songs the Lark and Linnet raiſe, 

d chide our Silence in his Praiſe, 


Pavss J. 


d from his cloudy Ciſtern pours 

the parch'd Earth enriching Show'rs : 

e Grove, the Garden, and the Field, 
ouſand joyful Bleſſings yield. 


e makes the graſſy Food ariſe, 

id gives the Cattle large Supplies; 

ith Herbs for Man of various Power, 
nouriſh Nature, or to cure. 


hat noble Fruit the Vines produce ! 

e Olive yields a ſhining Juice; 

r Hearts are cheer'd with generous Wine, 
th inward Joy our Faces ſhine. : 


þ bleſs his Name, ye Britons, fed 
th Nature's chief Supporter, Bread : 
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216 PsALm CIV. 
While Bread your vital Strength imparts, 
Ser ze him with Vigour in your Hearts. 
| Pavss I, 


13 Behold the ſtately Cedar ſtands 
Rais'd in the Foreſt by his Hands ; 
Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fly, 
And build their Neſts ſecure on high. 


14 To craggy Hills aſcends the Goat; 
And at the airy Mountain's Foot 
The feebler Creatures make their Cell 3 
He gives them Wifdom where to dwell, 


15 Les ſets the Sun his circling Race, 
Appoints the Moon to change her Face; 
And when thick Darkneſs vails the Day, 
Calls out wild Beaſts to hunt their Prey. 


16 Fierce Lions lead their Young abroad, 
And roaring ask their Meat Com Gcd ; 
But when the Morning- Beams ariſe, 
The ſavage Beaſt to Covert flies. 


17 Then Man to daily Labour goes; 
The Night was made for his Repoſe: 
Sleep is thy Gift, that ſweet Relief 
From tireſome Toil and waſting Grief, 


nge thy Works! how great thy Skill! 

And every Land thy Riches fill: 
Thy Wiſdom round the World we ſee, 
This ſpacious Earth is full of Thee. 


19 Nor leſs thy Glories in the Deep, 
Where Fiſh in Millions ſwim and creep, 
With wondrous Motions, ſwift or low, © 
Still wandriog in the Paths below. 


20 N 


PSALM CIV. 217 
re Ships divide their watry Way, 
d Flocks of ſcaly Monſters play; 


ere dwells the huge Leviathan, 
4 foams and ſports in Spite of Man. 


Pavssz III. 


alt are thy Works, Almighty Lord, 
Nature reſts upon thy Word, 

d the whole Race of Creatures ſtands, - 
icing their Portion from thy Hands. 


hile each receives his different Food, 

tir chearful Looks pronounce it good; 

les, and Bears, and Whales, and Worms 
jice and praiſe in different Forms. 


ut when thy Face is hid, they mourn, 
d dying to their Duſt return; 

h Man and Beaſt their Souls reſign ; 

„ Breath and Spirit, all is Thine. 


et thou can'ſt breathe on Duſt again, 

d fill the World with Beaſts and Men; 
Vord of thy creating Breath 

pairs the Waſtes of Time and Death. 


s Works, the Wonders of his Might 
honour'd with-his own Delight : 
awful are his glorious Ways! 

Lord is dreadful in his Praiſe. 


he Earth ſtands trembling at thy Strokay 
d at thy Touch the Mountain: Locke 
humble Souls may ſee thy Face, 

d tel] their Wants to ſovereign Grace. 
Thee my Hopes and Wiſhes meet, 
make my Meditations fWeet?: 
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218 PSALN CV. 


Thy Praiſes ſhall my Breath imploy, | | 
Till it expire in endlefs Joy. ploy, | 


28 While haughty Sinners die accurſt, 
Their Glory. bury d with their Duſt, 
Ito my God my heavenly King 
Immortal Hatelujabs (ing. | 

PsaLm CV. Abridg'd, 


* 


God's Conduct of Iſrael, and the Plagues of Bpyy, 
I IVE Thanks to God, invoke his Name, | 
And tell the World his Grace; 
Sound thro the Earth his Deeds of Fame, 
That all may ſeek his Face, 


2 His Covenant, which he kept in Mind 
For numerous Ages palt, 
To numerous Ages yet behind 


In equal Force ſhall laſt. 


3 He ſware to Abrabam and his Seed, 
And made the Bleſſing fure : 
Gentiles the antient Promiſe read, 
And find his Truth endure, 


4 © Thy Seed ſhall make all Nations bleſt, 
(Said the Almighty Voice) 

„ And Canaax's Land ſhall be their Reſt, 

« The Type of heavenly Joys. 


5 [How large the Grant! how rich the Grace, 
To give them Ganaan's Land, 
When they were Scrangers in the Place, 
A little feeble Band ! | 


s Like Pilgrims thyo* the Countries round 
" Seeurely they remov'd :: __ 
And — Kings that on them frown! 


Severely he reprov'd. p 
* | 74 


PSALM CV. 219 
Touch mine Anointed, and my Arm 
« Shall ſoon revenge the Wrong; 


The Man that does my Prophets harm 
« Shall know their God is ſtrong, 


en let the World ſorbear its Rage, 
Nor put the Church in Fear"; 

Cel muſt ive tbro every: Age, 
And be th* Almighty's Care.] 


Pavssz LI. 


When Pharaoh dar d to vex the Saints, 
And thus provok'd their God, 

ſes was ſent at their Complaints, 
Arm'd with his dreadful Rod. 


He call'd for Darkneſs + Darkneſs came 
Like an o'erwhelmmyg Flood, 
turn'd each Lake and every Stream 
To Lakes and Streams of Blood. 


He gave the Sign, and noiſome Flies 
Thro' the whole Country ſpread ; 


nd Frogs in croaking Armies riſe 
About the Monarch's Bed. 


Thro' Fields and Towns and Palaces: 
The tenfold Vengeance flew ; - 

cults in Swarms devour'd their Trees, 
And Hail their Cattle ſle w. 

Then by an Angel's Midnight Stroke 
The Flower of Bgypt"dy'd ; - © 

he Sreagh of every Houſe was broke, - 
Their Glory, and theit Pride. 

Now let the World forbear its Rage, © 
Nor put the Chureb in Fenr ; . 


220 PSALM gs 


Irael muſt live thro' every Age, 
Aud rope Almighty's —_ 


Pavs=z II. ; 
15 Thus were the Tribes from Bonday 
, And left the hated Ground ; * bone 
Each ſome Er yptian Spoils had 5 1 
And not one fegble found. got | 


* 36 The Lord himſelf choſe out their Way, | 
And mark'd their Journeys right, 
Gave them a leading Cloud by Day, 
A fiery Guide by Night. 


17 They thirſt ;. and Waters from the Rock 
In rich Abundance flow, * 
And following ſtill the Courſe they took 
Ran all the Deſart thro”. 


23 O wondrons Stream4 © blefſed Type 
| Of ever-flowing Grace ! 
So cbriſ our Rock maintains our Life 


Thro' all this Wilderne ſi. 


29 Thus guarded. by th' — Hand- 
The choſen Tribes poſſeſt 
Canaan the rich, the promis d Land, 
And there enjoy'd their Reſt, 


20 Then let the World forbear its Rage, 
” - The Church renounce ber ar; 
Hrael muſt live thro' every: Age, 
And be th Almighty's Care. 


PALM CVI. 5. N bet 
Praiſe to Cod; or, Communion with Saints. 


O God the Great, the Ever-bleſt, 
Let Songs of Honour be addreſt ; 


es vs ears 
ire him the Thanks kb L600 l 60 bs 


Tho knows the Wonders of thy W + 

ho ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs Praiſe 

elt are the Souls that fear Thee ll, 

ad pay their Duty to thy Will, 

ember what thy Merey did © 

Facob's Race, 4 _ Seed; 

a 5 the ſame Salvation bleſs a 

meaneſt Suppliant of thy Grace. 


may I ſee thy Tribes rejoice, © 

ad aid their Triumphs with. my Voice 2 
is is my Glory, Lord, to be 
in d to thy Saints, and near to Thee. 


ala CVI. Second Pave. Ver. 75 55 ia 


puniſ'd and pardons; ; or, God's unchangeable 


OD of eternal — ä | 
How fickle are our Ways? 1 
yet how oft did Iſrael prove . be Y H 
dy Conſtancy of Grace 3 


ey ſaw thy Wonders 

d then thy Praiſe they ſung; 

don thy Works of Power forgot, 
d murmur'd with their Tongue. 


w they believe his Word 

le Rocks with Rivers flow; ; 

with their Luſts provoke the Lord, 
d he reduc'd them low, \ 


when they mourn'd their Faults, 
hearken'd to their Groans, | 


283; PAIN CVE 


Brought his own Cov'nant to his T | 
And call'd+them. Gill bis Sons. N 


5 Their Names were in his Book, 
He ſav'd them from their Foes; 

Oft he chaſtis d, but ne er forſook 
The People that he choſe. 


6 Let Iſrael bleſs the Lord, 215 | 
Who loy'd their anciens Race : 6280 

And Chriſtians join the lem Word - 501 H 
Amen to all the Praiſe, > {deb 


PSALM vu. bit Park; | 
3 lad 10 Canaan, * Chriſtians rn Feat 


I'V E Thanks to God: He rei 
Kiad are his Thoughts, N 15] 

His Mercy Ages paſt have known, - 

And — long to come fhall own. 


2 bet the Redeemed of the Lord. 
The Wonders of his Grace record; 
Iſrael, the Nation whom he choſe, 1 807 
And reſcu d from their might Fos. 


3 [When God's Alnighty Arm had broke | 
Their Fetters and th' tiny Yoke; 
They trac'd the. Deſart wandring round; 
A wild and folitary Ground 


4 There they could' find no leading Road, * 
Nor City for a fix d Abode; " 
Nor Food, nor Fountain to allwage/ - | 
Their burniog Thirſt, or Hunger's Rage | 


5 In their Diſtreſs to God they eryd, 
God was their Saviour and their Guide:“ 
He led their March far wandring round; 
"US the right Path to. Canaan a Ground. 


Ps alum CVII. 283: | 
hus when. our firſt Releaſe we gain 8 
un Sin's old ng" ps aaa 


have this deſart World to 
dangerous and and à tireſome 1— 


ſe ſceds and clothes us all the Way, 

e guides our Footſteps leſt we he 
e guards us with a powerful Hand, 
id brings us do the heavenly Land. 


let the Saints with record 

he Truth and Goodneſ of the Lord | 

low great his Works : | how kind his Ways! 
et every Tongue pronounce his Praiſe, 


PsaLm CVII. Second Part. 


correction for Sin, and Releaſe by Prayer: 
ROM Age to Age exalc his Name, 
God and his Grace are: fill the-ſamee- 
e fills the hungry Soul with Food, 
nd feeds the Poor wich every: Good. 


ut if their Hearts rebel and riſe 
gainſt the God that rules the Skies, 
they reject his heavenly Word, 

nd lügt the Counſels of the Lord; 


ell bring their Spirits to the Ground, 
nd no Deliv'rer ſhall be:-found; 

den with Grief they waſte their Breath- 
| Darkneſs and the Shades of Death. 


hen to the Lord they raiſe their bir Cong. 
e makes the dawning ing Lhe ai 
nd ſcatters all that Shade 

hat hung ſo heavy round their Head. 


e cuts the Bars of Braſs in two, 
dd lets the ſmiling Priſaners thro ; 


224 PSALU u CVIL 
Takes off the Load of Guilt and Grief, - 
And gives the labouring Soul Relief. 


6 O may the Sons of Men record | 
The wondrous Goodneſs of the Lord ! 
How great his Works ! how kind his Ways? 


Let every Tongue pronounce his Praiſe, 
PSALM» CVII. Third part. 


Mmtemperance puniſ d and parden'd; or, a 
the Glutton and the Drunkavd, Tool 
1 AIN Man on fooliſh Pleaſures bent 
Prepares for his own Puniſhment, 
What Pains, what loathſome Maladies 
From Luxury and Luft ariſe. 


2 The Drunkard feels his Vitals wafte ; 
Yet drowns his Health to pleaſe his Taſte; 
Till all his active Powers are loſt, 
And fainting Life draws near the Duſt, 


3 The Glutton groans, and loaths to eat, 
His Soul abhors delicious Meat : | 
Nature with heavy Loads oppreſt 
Would yield to Death to be releas'd. 


4 Then how the frighted Sinners fly | 
To God for Help with earneſt Cry! 
He hears their Groans, prolongs their Breath, 
And ſaves them. from approaching Death, 


5 No Med'cines could effect the Cure 
8o quick, ſo eaſy, or fo ſure; | 
The deadly Sentence God repeals, 
He ſends his Sovereign Word and heal, 


6 O may the Sons of Men record 
The wondrous Goodneſs of the Lad ! 


+ 


PSALM CVII. 205 
id let their thankful Offerings prove 
w they adore their Maker's Love, 


Piru CVII. Fourth Part. Long Metre. 
ance from Storms and Shipeprack ; or, The S 
man's Song. | 
Ould you behold the Works of God, 
His Wonders in the World abroad, 
with the Mariners, and trace 
e unknown Regions of the Seas. 


ey leave their native Shores behind, 
q ſeize the Favour of the Wind; 

| God command, and Tempeſts riſe 

t heave the Ocean to the Skies, 


w to the Heavens they mount amaig, 
w link to dreadful Deeps again; 

t ſtrange Affrights young Sailors fee), 
| like a ſtaggering Drunkard reel. 


en Land is far, and Death is nigh, 
| to all Hope, to God they cry: 
Mercy hears the loud Adaref, 

| ſends Salvation in Diſtrefs. 


bids the Winds their Wrath aſſwage, 
furious Waves forget their Rage; 
calm; and Sailors ſmile to ſee 
Haven where they wiſh'd to be. 


iy the Sons of Men record 
— — the —— 
em their private Offerings bring, 
in the Church his Glory ing 


— 
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226 PS AENA CVII. 
PsALm CVI. Fourth part. Common Mw 
The Mariners Palm. 


'HY- Works of Glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy Wonders in the Deeps 


The Sons of Courage ſhall recors 
Who trade in floating Ships, 


2 At thy Command the Winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring Waves; 
The Men aſtoniſn'd mount the Skies 
And fink in gaping Graves. 


3 [Again they climb the watry Hills, 
And plunge in Deeps again ; 
Each like a'totrering Drunkard reck, 
And finds his Courage vain, 


Frighted to hear the Tempeſt roar 
4 * pant with fluttering Breath; 
And hopelefs of the diſtant Shore 
Expect immediate Death.] 


5 Then to the Lord they = their Cries; 
He hears the loud Requeſt F 
And orders Silence thro the Skies, 


And lays the Floods to reſt. 


s Sailors rejoice to loſe their Fears, 
| And ſee the Storm allayd 
Now to their Eyes the Port appears ; 
There let their Vows be paid. 


7 *Tis God that bri chem ſafe to Land, 
Let ſtupid Mortals know- 
That Waves are under his Command, 
And all the Winds that blow. 


8 O that the Sons of Men would praiſe 
"ING Cn of the Lord ! 


Ps a LM CVII. 


WL hoſe that ſee thy wondrous Ways 
hy wondrous Love record. 


Ps ALM CVII. Laſt Part. : 
ies planted ; or, Nations bleſs and punifed, 
A PsAL M for New-England. 
HEN God provok'd with daring Crimes, 
Scourges the Madneſs of the Tones, 


turns their Fields to barren Sand, 
dries the Rivers from the Land. 


Word can raiſe the Springs again, 
make the wither'd Mountains 
ſhow'ry Bleſſings from the Skies; 
Harveſts in the Deſart riſe. 


ere nothing dwelt but Beaſts of Prey, 
en as fierce and wild as they, 

ids th' Oppreſt and Poor repair, i 
builds them Towns and Cities there. 


ſow the Fields, and Trees they plant, 
ſe yearly Fruit ſupplies their Want: 

r Race grows up from fruitful Stocks, 
Wealth increaſes with their Flocks. 


they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 

ts the Heathen Nations in, 

rage Crew invades their Lands, 
Princes die by barbarous Hands. 


Captive Sons expos'd to Scorn 
ler unpity'd and forlorn : 

ountry lies unfenc'd, until d, 
defolation ſpreads the Field. 


the humbled Nation mourns, 
his dreadful Hand he turas ; 


Again 


228 PSALNM CIX. 
Again he makes their Cities thrive,” 
And bids the dying Churches live.] 

$8 The Righteous with a joyful Senſe - 
Admire the Works of Providence; - 
And Tongues of Atheiſts ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the God that Saints adore. 


9 How few with pious Care record 
Theſe wondrous Dealings of the Lord ? 
But wiſe Obſervers ſtill ſhall find 
The Lord is holy, juſt and kind. 


5 PsALM CIX. Ver. 15, 31. 
Love to Enemies from the Example of Cuil 


4 OD of my Mercy and my Prai 
GG Thy Glory is my Song: * 
Tho' Sinners ſpeak againſt thy Grace 
With a blaſpheming Tongue. 
2 When in the Form of mortal Man 
Thy Son on Earth was found, 
With cruel Slanders falſe and vain 
They compaſs'd him around, 
3 Their Miſeries his Compaſſion move, 
Their Peace he ſtill purſu'd; y 
They render Hatred for his Love, 
And Evil for his Good. T 


4 Their Malice rag'd without a Cauſe, 
Yet with his dying Breath : 
He pray d for Murderers on his Croſe, 
And bleſt his Foes in Death. : 


5 Lord, ſhall thy bright Example ſhine _, 
In vain before my Eyes * | 
Give me a Soul a-kin to thine, 
To love my Enemies. 
: 1 . 


te Lord ſhall on wy Side engages 
And in my Saviour's Name 

all defeat their Pride and Rage 
Who ſlander and condemn, wy 


Psalm CX. Firſt Part... Long Metre. 


|: exalted, and Multitudes converted ; or, The Suc- 
ceſs of the Goſpel. 


HUS the eternal Father ſpake | 
To Chriſt the Son; © ' Aſcend and fit 
At my Right-hand, till I ſhall make 

Thy Foes ſubmiſſive at thy Feet. 


From Zion ſhall thy Word proceed, 

Thy Word, the Scepter in thy Hand, 
Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, 
And bow their Wills to thy Command. 


That Day ſhall ſhew thy Power is 

When Saints ſhall flock with willing Minds, 
And Sinners croud thy Temple-Gate, 
Where Holineſs in Beauty ſhines, 


bleſed Power! O glorious Day 

at a large Victory ſhall enſue! r & 
d Converts, who thy Grace obey, 12 
eed the Drops of Wa | 


SAL» CX. Second Part. Long' Metre. 


The Kingdom and Priefthood of Chriſt; 


HUS the great Lord of Earth and Sea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore; 

ternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 

ind change from Hand to 2 no more. 


ron and all his Sons muſt die : 
ke everlaſting Life is thine, 


«Tg 
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| 230 PsSA'L M Cx. | 

cc To fave for ever thoſe that fly on 

C For Refuge from the Wrath divine. 
3 © By me Melchiſedeck was made 
cc On Earth a King and Prieſt at once; 


< And Thou my heavenly Prieſt ſhak pleti WP 
© And thou, my King, rule my S0 I 
4 feſus the Prieſt aſcends his Thron 
——— of eternal — vNe T 
Between the Father and the Son, Mc 
Proceed with Honour and Succeſs. A 


5 Thro' the whole Earth his Reign ſhall Grey 
Then ſhall be judge the fing Devd. 
Then e judge the riling Dead, 
And ſend the guilty World to Hell. 

6 Tho' while he treads his glorious Way, WO 
He drink the Cup of Tears and Blood, 
The Sufferings of that dreadful Day 

Shall but advance him near to God. 


PS ALM CX. Common Metre, 
Chriſt's Kingdom and Priefthood. * 
1 2 our Lord, aſcend thy Throne, 


And near the Father fit ; | 
n Zion ſhall thy Power be known, 
And make thy Foes ſubmit. 


| 2 What Wonders ſhall thy Goſpel do! 
| Thy Converts ſhall ſurpaſs 


The numerous Drops of Morning- Dew en 

And own thy ſovereign Grace. 

3 God hath pronounc'd a firm Decree, WW. 
Nor changes what he ſwore ; 


ce Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 
c When Aaron is no more. 9 
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ue lbiſeleck, that wondrgus Prieſt, 

« That King of high Degree, 
That holy Man who. Abrabars . 
« Was but a Type of Thee. 


; our Prieſt far ever lives © bak 
To plead for us above; 65 1 
us our King ſor ever gives 

The Bleſſings: of his Love. 


d ſhall exalt his gloricus Head. 
And his high Throne maintain, * 2 
all ſtrike the Powers and Princes dead.” 


Who dare oppoſe his Reign. 


FsaL um CXI. Firſt Part, 
The Wiſdom of God in bis Works. 
Ongs of immortal Praiſe belong 
) To my Almighty God; 
has my Heart, Ta ho ty ee, Tis 
o ſpread his Name abroad; - IA Lest of 


w great the Works his Hand has gk I 
ow glorious in our Sight ! | 
d Men in every A ye have Gough | /} FOE Þþ 
1s Wonders with Delight. N 


v moſt exact is Nature's Frame 1 5 ** 
ow wiſe th* Eternal Mind! © 
Counſels never change the Scheme 21 

hat his firſt Thoughts defign*d 

n he redeem'd his choſen Sons, 

A d his Cor mjet enn | 
rdets that his Lips 8 435 « | 

0 endleſs Years endure. * WONT 2: 


ure and Time, and Eanh Ski | 
hy heavenly Sal — ies 


C- 
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What ſhall we do to make us wiſc, 
But learn to read, thy Name: 
6 To fear thy Power, to ruſt thy Grae ai 
Is our divineſt Skill > tro 7 
And he's the wiſeſt of our . 
That beſt obeys thy Will. 1 
PSA LM. CXI. 3 | | 
The Perfections of God. 
C7 Reat is the Lord; this Works wry 
Demand our nobleſt Songs; 
Let his aſſembled Saints unite 
Their Harmony of Tongue. 
2 Great is the Mercy of ena, ; 
He gives his Children Food; 
And ever mindful of his Word, . 
He makes his Promiſe good. 


'3 His Son the great Redeemer came | vm zo 
* To ſeal his Covenant ſure: | 
u gn Reverend 1s his N de. 

Ways are juft and pure. _ a 
4 They that would grow divinely wk. 
Muſt with his Fear begin; 
Our faireſt Proof of Knowledge l hies | 
In hating every Sin. 75 | 
PSATLNM CXII. " Az the, 6 26h pla 
The Bleſſings of the liberal Man. 
AT Man is bleſt who flands in Awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred Law: 
His Seed .on Earth. ſhall be renown'd;/ |: 
His Houſe the Seat of, Wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted Trea | 
And with fucceſfre Honours crown. 


PSALM <—_ | 


| liberal Favours he extends, 
p ſome he gives, to others lend : . 
x generous Pity fills his Mind : ' 
t what his Charity impairs, 
faves by Prudence in Ns 
And hs he [5 jel to all Mankind, 


þ Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
; Glory's future Harveſt ſow d,; 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt 

ke a green Root revives, and bears 
Train of Bleſſings far-hi Heirs, 

When dying Nature ſleeps in Duſt, 


ſet with threatning Dangers round, 
1moy'd ſhall he maintain his Ground ; 
His Conſcience holds his Courage up 

te Soul that's fill'd with Vertue's Lig 
ines brighteſt! in Affliction's Ni 1128 
And tes in Darkeſs Beams Ia 


avs. 


| Tidings never can ſur} 

Heart, that fix d on God — 

ho' Waves and Tempeſts roar around : 
e on the Rock he fits, and ſees - 
e Shipwreck of his Enemies, 

ad ul their Hope and Glory drown'd. 


e Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 

d pnaſh their Teeth in Agony, 

lo find their Expectations croſt: 
y 2nd their Envy * = Spite 


down to everlaling Ni 


I all their Names in — loſt. ] 
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PSATN CXM.: Long Metre. 
The Bleſſings, ef the Fiows Michiel, 
Hrice happy Nan who fears tüte Land, 
rand Ne e 


Honour and Peace his Days 
And Bleſſings to his Seed deſcend, 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon ti 
To Works of Mercy ſtill And, 
He lends the Poor. kane prefeac' lid, 7 
Or gives them, not to be repaid; 


3 When Times grow dark, and rang wy 
That fill his Neighbonrs round 
His Heart i arm d againſt the — oft £4 
For God with all his Pow is there, NOI will 


< 18. mr 


4 His Sodl well find upon the Lord 5 
Draws heavenly Courage from his Word: 
Amidſt the Darknels Light ſhall riſe, © 
To chear his Heart, — blefs his = 


5 He hath diſperſt his Alms abroad, 
His Works are ſtill before his God; 

His Name on Earth ſhall long ona, 
While envious Sinners fret in vain. 


PALM CXIT, Common "Metre 
| Liberality rewarded. . 
Appy is he that fears the Lord, 
And follows his Comimitinds, | 
Who lends the Poor withoiit . 01 
Or gives with liberal Hands. 


2 As Pity dwells within his Breat - 

To all the Sons of Need; 

So God ſhall anſwer his Requeſt 
Wich Bleſſings on his Seed. 
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wil Tidings ſhall Turprize '- 
Hl well-eſtabliſh'd Mind; 


1 Soul to God, his Refuge, flies, 
4nd leaves his Fears behind. 


1 Times of general Diſtreſs | 
Some Beams of 11 ſhall ſhine, 

To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 
And give him Peace divine, | 


is Works of Piety and Love 
Remain before the Lord; 
onour on Earth and Joys above 
Shall be his ſure Reward. 


PSaLm CXIHI. Proper Tune. 
The Majeſty and Ormdeſcenſior of Gol, 


E that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The Honours of his Name record, 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs: 
ſhere-e'er the circling Sun diſplays 
Is riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, F208 
Let Lands and Seas his r confeſs; 
ot Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds; 
a give his vaſt Dominion Bounds; 
The Heavens are far below his Height : 
t no created Greatneſs dare 3 
ich our eternal God compare. 
Arm'd with his uncreated Might. 
e bows his glorious Head to view 
ſhat the bright Hoſts of Angels do, 
And bends his Care to mortal Things ; // 
ſovereign Hand exalts the Poor, + 
takes the Needy from the Door, 
And makes them 1 for Kings. 
- 


4 When 
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4 When childleſs Families deſpair, 
He ſends the Bleſſing of an Heir 
To reſcue their expiring Name; 
The Mother with a thankful Voice 
Proclaims his Praiſes and her Joys : 
Let every Age advance his Fame. 


P$sAL » CXIIL, Long Metre. 
: God Sovereign and Gracious. 
kJ E Servants of th' Ange King, 
p iſes 5 3 


In every Age his Praiſes ſin 
Where-e er the Sun ſhall riſe or fer, 
The Nations ſhall his Praiſe repeat. 


2 Above the Earth, beyond the Sky 

Stands his high Throne of Majeſty : 
Nor Time nor Place his Power reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal Reign, 


3 Which of the Sons of Adam dare, 
Or Angels with their God compare ? 
His Glories how divinely bright, 

Wo dwclls in uncreated Light! 

1 Bchold his Love: He ſtoops to view 

What Saints above and Angels do; 

| And condeſcends yet more to know- 

* The mean Affairs of Men below. 


5 From Duſt and Cottages obſcure 
His Grace exalts the humble Poor; | 
Gives them the Honour of his Sons, ren 
And fits them for their heavenly Thrones | 


6 [ A Word of his creating Voice 
Can make the barren Houſe rejoice ; 
Tho Sarab's ninety Years were paſt, _ + 
The promis d Seed is born at laſt. | 

n 2 2 7 
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Vich Joy the Mother views her Son, 
And tells the Wonders God has done : 


ich may grow ſtrong when Senſe defpairs ; 
If Nature fails, the Promiſe bears.] | 


PSALM CXIV. 
Miracles attending Iſrael's Fowurney. 


HEN 1/r4el, freed from Pharaoh's Hand, 
Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 
The Tribes with chearful Homage own 


Their King, and gwdab was his Throne. 
<croſs the Deep their Journey lay; 

The Deep divides to make them way; 
wrdan beheld their March, and fled 

Vich backward Current to his Head. 


he Mountains ſhook like frighted Sheep, 
ke Lambs the little Hillocks leap ; 

lot Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand, 

onſcious of ſovereign Power at Hand. 


Vhat Power could make the Deep divide? 
ake Fordan backward roll his Tide? 

Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 

nd whence the Fright that Sinai feels ? 


et every Mountain, every Flood 

etire, and know th' approaching Go D,+ 
he King of 1/rael : See him here; 

remble thou Earth, adore and fear, 


e thunders, and all Nature mourns, 

ne Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns ; 

nts fpring with Fountains at his Word, 

id Fires and Seas confeſs the Lord, 1 
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PSALAu CXV. Nef Metre. | 


The true God our Refuge ; or, Idolatry reprowl 


OT to our ſelves, who are but Duſt, 
Not to our ſelves is Glory due, 
Eternal God, 'Thou only Juſt, 
Thou only Gracious, Wiſe and True. 


2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful Name; 


Why ſhould a Heather's naughty Toogu 


Inſult us, and to raife our 
Say, tere 's the God yon ve rd / ? 


3 The God we ſerve maintains his Throne 
Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies, 
Thro' all the Earth his Will is done, 

He knows our Groans, he hears our Cries, 


4 But the vain Idols they adore 
Are ſenſeleſs l of Stone and Wood; 


At beſt a Maſs of glittering Oar, 
A ſilver Saint, or golden God. 


5 [With Eyes and Ears they carve their Head; 
Deaf are their Ears, their Eyes are blind ; 
In vain are coſt] arr + made, 
And Vows are ſcatter'd in the Wind. 


6 Their Feet were never made to move, 
Nor Hands to ſave when Mortals pray; 
Mortals that pay them Fear or Love 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they] 


7 O Iſrael, make the Lord thy Hope, 
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Refi; 
The Lord ſhall build thy Ruins ih 
And blefs the People and the Prie 


8 The Dead no more can ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
They dwell in Silence and the Grave; 


PAL M XV. 239 | 


Ie we ſhall live to ling thy Grace, 
{ tell the World thy Fo r to fave. 


un CXV. Second Metre. As the New Tune 
| of the zoth Pſalat, F 


Pepi tolatry reprov'd, 
A Pſalm for the 3 of November, 


OT ro our Names,” Thou only Juſt and True, 
Not to our worthleſs Names is Glory due: 
by Power and Grace, thy Truth and Jultice claim 
mortal Honours to thy oyereign Name. | 
ine chro' the Earth from Heaven, thy bleſt Abode, 
or let the Heathens ſay ; And where's your God? 


(Throne, 
Jeaven is thine higher Court: There ſtands thy 
ad thro' the lower Worlds thy Will is done: 
ur God fram'd all this Earth, theſe Heavens he 
(ſpread, 
ut Fools adore the Gods their Hands have made ; 
he kneeling Crowd with Looks devout behold 
heir Silver-Saviours, and their Saints of Gold, 


ain are thoſe aztful Shapes of Eyes and Ears; 

he molten Image neither fees nor hears : 

heir Hands are helpleſs, nor their Feet can move, 

hey have no Speech, nor Thought, nor Power, 
l (nor Love 

t ſottiſu Mortals make their long Complaints 

0 their deaf Idols, and their moyeleſs Saints. 


he Rich hare Statues well adorn'd with Gold; 

e Poor content with (Gods of coarſer Mould, 

th Tools of Iron carve the ſenſeleſs Stock 

rt from a Trete, or -beaken from a Rock : 

pie and Prieſt drive on the folemn Trade, 

ld truſt the Gods that Saws and Hammers de] 
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td 
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5 Be Heaven and Earth amaz d ! 'Tis hard to 

Which is more ſtupid, or their Gods, or the, 

O Iſrael, truſt the Lord; he hears and ſees, 

He knows thy Sorrows, and reſtores thy Peace 

His Worſhip does a thouſand Comforts yield, 

He is thy Help, and he thine heavealy Shield. 
6 O Britain, truſt the Lord: Thy Foes in yain 

Attempt thy Ruin, and oppoſe his Reign ; 

Had they prevail'd, Darkneſs had 8 0 

And Death and Silence had forbid his Praiſe: 

But we are ſav d, and live: Let Songs ariſe, 

And Britain bleſs the God that built the Skies, 


PsALm CXVI. Firſt Part. 


Sox Recovery from Sickneſs. 
1 J Love the Lord: He heard my Cries, _ 
And pity'd every Groan, 
Loog as I live, when Troubles riſe, 
Fil haſten to his Throne. 


2 I love the Lord : He bow'd his Ear 
And chas'd my Griefs away : 
O let my Heart no more deſpair, 

While I have Breath to pray 


3 My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits fell, 
And I drew near the Dead, | 
While inward Pangs and Fears of Hell 
Perplex'd my wakeful Head. 
4 © My God, I cry'd, thy Servant fave, 
p * Thou ever 900d and juſt; 
ce Thy Power can reſcue from the Grave, 
«Thy Power is all my Truſt. 
5 The Lord beheld me fore diſtreſt, wh + 
He bid my Pains remove: oy 
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, my Soul, to God thy Reſt, 
For thou haſt known his Love. 


My God hath ſav'd my Soul from Death, 
And dry'd my falling Tears: 

Now to his Praiſe I'll my Breath, 
And my remaining Years. 


PSALM CXVI, 12, 8c. Second Part. 


ns made in Trouble paid in the Church ; or, Publick 
Thanks for private Deliverance. 


HAT ſhall I renderto my God 
For all his Kindneſs ſhown ? 
My Feet ſhall viſit thine Abode, 
My Songs addreſs thy Throne. 


among the Saints that fill thine Houſe 
My Offerings ſhall be paid ; | 
There ſhall my Zeal perform the Vows 
My Soul in Anguiſn made. 
How much is Mercy thy Delight, 
Thou ever-blefſed Gd! 
How dear thy Servants in thy Sight ! 
How precious 1s their Blood ! 
How happy all thy Servants are! 
How great thy Grace to me! 
My Life which thou haſt made thy Care, 
Lord, I devote to the. 


Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
Nr nl ey COR ors | | | 
Thy Hand has loos'd my Bonds of Pain, 
And bound me with thy Love. LF 
Here in thy Courts I leave my Vow, 
And thy rich l 
3 


- — 


142 PSALM C XVII, 


Witness, ye Saints, who: hey un now, 
If I ſorſake the Lor. 


PSAL CXVII. Common Mette. 
Praiſe to God from all Nations, 


All ye Nations, praiſe the Lord 
Each with a different n 5 
Ins every Language learn his Word, 
And let his Name be ſung. 


2 His Merey reigns thro every Land IT 
Proclaim his Grace abroad; 
For ever firm his Truth ſhall hand ; 
Praiſe ye the faithful God. 


/ PSALM cxvn. Long Mette. 


ROM al! that dwell below the Skies 
E ke cn Pail wie | 
t the Redeemer's Name be ſang 
Thro' every Land, by every Tongue. 


2 Eternal are thy Mereies, Lord; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word; IE 
Thy Praiſe ſhall found from Shore to Shore 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


PAL CXVIT, Short Metre, | 
"HY Name, Almighty Lord, 
Shall found thro' diſtant Lands; 2 
Great is thy Grace, and ſure thy Nu > 


We Thy Trath for ever fands 
: Far be thine Honour ſpread, 


And long thy Praiſe endure, A; 
Till Morning Light and — 
Th Sha} be exchang'd no more. ö 


Ps'#CM CXVHE 2 
PSALM” CAVE, — EW _— 
1 Lord pte my Helper „ [ 
Nor is my Faith afraid i 
What all the Sons of Barth can Jo,  ' | 
Since Heaven affords' rs Aid. | 


is ſafer Lord, to in. Thee, . = 
And have wy C Sea Friend, 
Than truſt in Men of h ter, Ks Jul. 


And on. their Truth 


Like Bees my Foes beſet me IM Wa 
A large and angry Swarm ; 


Zu! {ball all their confound 
By thine Almighty Te. 


"Tis thro" the Lord my Heart b hong 


ln him my Lips reſoice 
While his Salvation 4 is my 


How chearful i is wy Voice |. l.. 
Like angry Bees they girt _ 4 
When God appears they ee 


* * Ed 
Joy to the Saints and Pete belongs at 12071 
The Lord pred uaenr — au T7 
inn A 
baun CxvIII. ae Neve. . „ 
pub lick pra Nie Bw W Weng” 
a er Sadr r 


4 
Now ſhall he live: N Why 2 l none can die * . 
I God reſolve to _ ) 
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2 Thy Praiſe more conſtant than 
Sal fill his daily Breatk 
Thy Hand that hath chaſtis'd him fore. 
Defends him ſtill from Death. 


3 Open the Gates of Zion now, 
For we ſhall worſhip there 
The Hauſe where all the Be Righteous = | 

Thy Mercy to declare. | 
4 Among th' Aſſemblies of thy Saints 
Our thankful Voice we raiſe ;.. . 
There we haye told Thee our Complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy Praiſe, 


PSALM CXVIII. Third Part. ver 
Chriſt be n 


Ehold the ſure Foundation Stone © 
Which God in Zion lays 
To build our heavenly Hopes 
And his eternal Proiſe. _ 


2 Choſen of God, to Sinners dear, 
And Saints'2dote-the Name, 2 
They truſt their whole — N 
Nor ſhall they ſuſſer Shame. FE 
3 The fooliſh Builders, Scribe and Pref, 
Reject it with go 
Yer on this Rock the Church ſhall rl 
And Envy rage in van. 
4 What.cho' the Gates of Hell withlood3.;/ 
vet muſt this Building riſe : 5 
"Tis thy on Work, Almighty Gods” AQ | 
And 35 Iz —-> An our Eyes, // bom TY 
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411 CXVIII. Fowrth Part. Ver. 24,25, 26. 
anna; the 1 ; or, — AN 

HIS is the Day the Lord 85 made, 

He calls the Hours his on; 


Heaven rejoĩce, let Earth be glad, 
And Praiſe Geral the pow f 


o Day he roſe and left the Dead; 

And Satan's * fell; 

o Day the Saints Triumph agh Gre, 
And all his Wonders tell, 5 


anna to th* anointed King, 

ro David's holy Son: 

felp us, O Lord; deſcend ad. bring 
calvation- from the Throne. 


eſt be the Lord who comes to _ 
With Meſſages of Grace; 
ſho comes in — notch 
To ſave our ſinful Race. 


Hanna in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can raiſe ? * 


* * Heavens, in which he ene, 
give him nobler Praiſe. 


$ALM CXVIII, Ver. 22—27, Short Metre, 


Hoſann the Lord Day; 4 
a for 7 G wy 6a of 


EE what a living Stone 
The Builders did refuſe ;  - 
| God hath built his Church bee 
| Spite oF envious 3 We 


1» 


s P$4itn vi 
2 The Scribe and angry Pricft 
eine bine avly Bon; 
Yer on this Rock ſhell Sies 6 
As the Chief Carger-ſione. 


3 The Work, © Lond, — 
And wondrous in our Eyes ; 

This Day declases it ul Divine, 
This Day did Feſus rife. 

4 This is the glorious Day 
That our Redeemer mode; 


Let us rejoice and ſing, and pr 
Let all the Church be glad. 1. 


5 Hoſanna to the Kio 
Of David's Royal Blood ; 


Bleſs Him, ye Saints, He comes co bing. 
Salvation from your God. 


6 We blefs thine holy Word- 
Which all this Grace diſplays © 

And offer on thine Altar, dA 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe, 


Palm CXVIN. Mona). Long Me 


An Hoſannah for the Lord's Day 4 
. by 75 4 by 


"6, 8 what a glorious Cad, 
But God 425 built his — thee” 
In Spight of Envy, and the . 9 ¾ůW·¾; 7 
2 Great God, the Work is all dine, 
The Joy and Wonder of our yes, 1 7 
This is the Day that proves t dine, 3744 
—_ Day that . our Saviour riſe. 


E. 
en} 


PSALM CXIX. 247 
gers rejoice, and Saints be glad: Bu es 
n, let his Name be bleſt; 


oufand Honours on his Head " 
ih Peace and Light and Glory 1 reſt a2 


Coi's own Name. he eomesto bring 
lation to our dying Race ;  - ö 
the whole Church addrefs their . 
uh Hearts of Joy, and Songs of 
Pan MIX. 
ate collected amd diſpoſed the moſt uſeful Perſes of 
ham under eighteen Heads, an ſorm 
ine Song pom each them. But the Verſes are 
tranſþos'd to attain ſome Degree of Connexion. 
ume Places among he-rwiyds, L Law, Commands, 


ents, Teſtimonies, F have "uſed Goſpel, Word, 
„Truth, Promiſes, r. as more agreeable e. 


namen, and the common Langua 22 
be Pſalm 


md it equally — the rei 
| was to recommend the holy Soripture. 


peak CXIX, Firſt Part. 
e Bleſſedneſs of Saints, and Miſery of Sinners, 


Sa = 1 


Ver. T, 2, J. » * 
)Leſt are the undefil'd in Heart, | 
) Whoſe Ways are right and clean; 


) never from Law depart, 
But fly from et | 
K are the Men that ke W 
d practĩſe th 2 and, 
d their whole ne they ok do Land, 
dd ſerve Thee with their Hands, | 


* 


248 Ps AL M CXIX; 
Ver. 166. 
3 Great is their Peace who love thy Law; 
How e abide ! 
Nor can a emptation draw - 
Their ſteady Feet aſide, _ 
Tas... * 
4 Then ſhall my Heart have inward Joy, 
And keep my Face from Shame, 
When all thy Statutes I obey, 
And honour all thy Name. 
* But Sinners will e, 
| ; The Proud ſhall die accurſt ; ; 
The Sons of Falſhood and Deceit 
Are trodden to the Duſt, -- 
1 Ver. 119, 155. 
s Vile as the Droſs the Wicked are: 
And thoſe that leave thy Ways 
Shall ſee Salvation from afar, 
But never taſte thy Grace, 


PSALMu CXIX. Second Part. 
Secret Devotion and Spiritual-Mindedneſs ; on b 
- Converſe evith God. 
| 13-2) Ver. 147, 11. 
I O Thee, before the dawning Light 
My gracious God, I pray; 
I meditate — Name by Night, 
4. 5 Ver. 81. "s 1 4 
2 My Spirit faints to ſee thy Grace, 
Thy Promiſe bears me up; _._ 
And while, Salvation long delays, © 
Thy Word ſupports my Hope. 
— Ver. 16% 
'3 Seven times a Day I lift my Hande, 
And pay wy Thanks to The? 


$ 
v 
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PSx'LM CxIx. 249 
righteous Providence demands | 
Repeated Praiſe from me, 

— . IS | 
en Midnight-Darkneſfs vails the Skies, 
| call thy Works to Mind; 
Thoughts in warm Devotion riſe, 
And fweet Acceptance find. 
PSALM CXIX. Third Part. 
Velten of Sincerity, Repentance and Obedience. 
Ve" 06 7 
HOU art my Portion, O my God ; | 
Soon as I know th Ways | "= tad, 
Heart makes haſte t Word, 
Ver. 30, 14. 

chuſe the Path of Heavenly Truth, 

And glory in my Choice: | 

fot all the Riches of the Earth 
Could make me fo rejoice. 


he Teſtimonies of thy Grace 
| ſet before my Eyes; FY 
ence I derive my daily Strength, 
And there my Comfort lies. 
Ver. 59. 
once I wander from thy Path, 
| think upon my Ways, 
hen turn my Feet to thy Commands, 
And truſt thy pardon ing Grace. 
Ver. 94, 114. | 
low I am thine, for ever thine, 
O fave thy Servant, Lord; hot 
hou art my Shield, 'm Hiding- ace; 
My Hope h in thy Worele. 
Son | | * 
ou haſt inelin'd this Heart of mine 
Thy Statutes to fulfil ; R 


a- 


2 PALM cab yeh | 
And thus till N Life ſhall end 
Would I perform thy Will. G * 


Penn CXIX.. Pur} Ps ; 
on Hnfruiion from anus, lis 


Ver. 9 9. 26% 530 | 
ons tall oh the Hs. es def 
heir Fives from = 
T Ward 405 Ede! Rules imparts 
a _ the Canſcience clean. 
ng 7 At Ver. 11 2 
2 When once it enters t the Minde. 
It ſpreads-ſuch Light abroad, null 
The meaneſt Souls Tafirudion fads. | 
And raiſe their Thoughts 10 God. 
Ver. 495. 
3 Tis like the _ a hegvenly. Light, 51% bes 
That guides us all che'Pay 4 
And thro the Dangers of the Night, 
A Lamp to ym our .. 
Ver. yg, 100 | 
4 The Men that keep thy Law ith cn. 
And mediate thy Word | 
Grow wiſer than their . are, | 
And better know the . |»: TH 
Ver. 104, 11. 
3 Thy Precepts make me truly wiſe ;. a 
I hate the Sinner's Road. 74 
I hate my own vain Thoughts chat riſe, 
But love thy Law, my Gad. 
Ver. 89, 9 9 t 
6 [The ſtarry Heavens thy Rule obey, 
The Earth maintains ber Place 5 
And theſe thy Servants Night an os * 


Thy Skill and Power expreſm. 


—_— 


— 


PSALM CxIx. 251 


t fill thy Law and Goſpel, Lord, 

Hye Leflons more divine: | 

K Earth ſtands firmer than thy Word, 

Nor Stars fo nobly ſhine. ] Ts 
Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. a 
by Word 1s everlaſting Truth ; | 
"WW How pure is every Page > 13 Seb - 
r holy Book ſhall guide our Youth | 
And well ſupport our Age. 


PSALM CXIX, Fiſtb Part. | 
git in Scripture ; or, the Word of God dxvelling. 
in u. : 


1 


| Ver. 97. 
How I love thy holy Law ! 
z 'Tis daily my Delight; 
d thence my Meditations draw 
Divine Advice by Night. 
Ver. 148. | VT | 
y waking Eyes prevent the Day | | 
o meditate thy Word; | | 
Soul with Longing melts 12 
To hear thy G a N 
Ver. 3, 13, 54. 
w doth thy Word my Heart engage? 
How well employ my Tongue ! 
d ia my tireſome Pilgrimage 
Tields me a heavenly Song. 
Ver, 19, 103. 

Ia Stranger, or at Home, 
Tis my perpetual Feaſt ; 
Honey dropping from the Comb 
o much allures the Taſte. 
» Ver. 72,127. | | 
Treaſures fo enrich the Mind; 2 

r ſhall thy Word be fold 5 


252 PS ALM CXIX, 
For Loads of Silver well refin'd, 

Nor Heaps of choiceſt Gold. 

1 2 28, 49, 175. 
6 When Nature ſinks, and Spirits droop, 
Thy Promiſes of Grace ; 


Are Pillars to ſupport my Hope, 
And there I write thy Praiſe, 


PSALM CXIX, Sixth Pant, 
Holineſs and Comfort from the Word, 
Ver. 128. 
Ok, I eſteem thy. +, "pg 
. And all thy Statutes juſt; right 
Thence I maintain a conſtant Fight 
With every flattering Luſt, 


Ver. 97, 9. 
2 Thy — often I ſurvey ; 
I keep Law in Sight, 
Thro' all — Buſineſs of the bey, 
To form my Actions right. 
Ver. 62. 
3 My Heart in Midnight Silence cries, 
How ſweet thy Cotnforts be; 
My Thoughts in holy Wonder riſe, 
And bring their Thanks to Thee. 
Ver. 162, 
4 And when my Spirit drinks her Fill 
At ſome good Word of thine, 
Not mighty Men that ſhare the Spoil 
Have Joys compar'd to mine. 


PsALm CXIX, Seventh. Part. 
Imperſection of Nature, and Perfection of Sep 
Ver. 96, paraphras'd, 
Ex all the Heathen Writers join . 
To form one perfe& Book ; 
„Great God, if once compar d with Thine 
How mean their Writings look ! 


PSALM CNX. 253 
the moſt perfect Rules they gave . _ _ 
Could ſhew one Sin forgiven ; 


lead a Step beyond the Grave, 
zut thine conduct to Heaven. 


e ſeen an End of what we call 
perfection here below; 

w ſhort the Powers of Nature fall, 
And can no farther go. 


Men would fain be 1 with God. 
By Works their Hands have wrought ; 
t thy Commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to every Thought. 

rain we boaſt Perfection here, 


While Sin defiles our Frame; 
id ſiaks our Vertues down ſo 1 
They ſcarce deſerve the Name. 


r Faith and Love, and every Grace 
Fall far below thy Word ; 

perfect Truth and Righteouſneſs 
Dwell only with the Lord, 


PSALM CXIX, Bighth Part. 
e Word of God is the Saint's Portion ; or, The 
Excellency and Variety of Scripturs. | 


Ver. 111. paraphras d. 

ORD, I have made thy Word my Choice, 

My laſting Heritage ; 
ere ſhall m my > bleſ Powers rejoice, N 
My warmeſt Thoughts engage. 
read the Hiſtories of thy Love, Ko. OW 
And keep thy y Laws in Sight. 
le thro' the Promiſes 1 rove, 
Wich I Delight, 


j 


254 P34» CXIX, 
"Ti « broad Land of Wealth unknown, 
, Where Spr ings of Life ariſe, 


Seeds of mer BliG are Wen, 
And hidden Glory Hes. 
4 The beſt Relief that Mourners hape, 
It makes our Sorrows bleſt; 


Our faireſt Hope beyond the rape, 
And our eternal Reſt. 


PALM CXIX, ne | 
Doſes of Lowlote; ae, ahe tanking ode 


, . 18, 


T Ho — Works appear | 
Open mine Eycs to read thy * 
And ſee he: Wonders there. | 
Ver. 73, 125. 
2 My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Vive, 
My Service 1s thy Due; 

O make thy Servant underſtand 
The Duties he muſt do. 
Ver. . . 


3 Since Tm a N EL 

Ler not thy Path be hid. 

Dut ark the Road wy Beet ſhonkd go, 
And be my conſtant Guide. 

Ver. 26. a0 4-4. 

— 


71740 


4 When I confeſs d my 
Thou — Soul 
Grant me the Teachings of hy = 


fame, 
33, 34. 
ſhe 


's If God to me his Statutes 
; nd heav'aly Trot impart, * 


PsAi CkIx. 257 


Work Thpuſbe, . 

e- ta yl * Heart; © N its; TL > 
4:46, 96 . * 

. 11-2 

Variety of i Griehs u 

made tne learh thy Word the were, 

And fly to that Relief,” 2 


7aih the Prov deride wt how; "YL. 
ü ne'er forget thy LAW, a; 
xr let that bleſſed feige Nr 
hence all my Hopes 1 dra-w. 

Ver. 47, 171. 
en I have learn'd my Father's Will, 
[Il teach the World his Wa 3 
y thankful Lips Inſpir'd wit Med | \ "4+ op 
Shall loud pronounet His Praife * 


Ps a 4 CXIX, n P. 

i l Promiſ. 

Ver. 38, 9. lz 
DEhold thy waiting Servant, 8 8 
0 Devoted to thy Fear; 18 N 
emember and confiith thy Word, 
For all my Hopes are diere. 
Ver. 41, 58, 107. 

alt thou not writ Salvation down, 


And promis'd Ne addi yt I | * £ 


+ "Fa 4 


ith not my Heart 1 2 

And yet thy Love e.. on T 0 251 | 
E or ty Sr Fra LUNG «1993. 44S 

ine Eyes Sa 

O bear ty 4 4, 


256 . PSALM CXIX. 
| 4 Didſt Thou not raiſe my . ©ladt || 1 
= 3 thy Truth EY * 
Saints rejoice in 
l Nr Ws. 
PSs ALA CXIX, Be 5 
* * Holineſs, 
er. 3 3 = . 
That the Lord would Toile my Ky 
To keep his Statutes fill! - - 
O that my God would grant me Grace 
To know and do his Will, 1 
Ver. 29. | 
2 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Nor i =y TT age 2 ̃ 
m in 
Nor aft the Liar's Part. | 
. 77 37 36. 
3 From Vanity turn off my Eyes 
Let no corrupt Deſign 
Nor covetous Vaſes with 
Within this Soul of mine. 
Order a) Neale by h Wel, 
er m eps by thy 
, And make my Heart fincere ; dent 
Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord, 
But keep my Conſcience clear. 


uw _=«, %I* 


Yet 
— ay wand" 


in thy, 
"Tis a 88 Road; 


I Hand, 
d aint wy Got = 


PsALM CXIX.: 
PsaLm XIX. Twelfth Part, _ 
Breathing after deen and Deliverance. 


Ex. 153. 1950 
| Y God, contin my Diſtreſs, 
Let Mer plea] mn my Cauſe ; 
Tho! 1 have ſinn'd 2 Grace, 
I can't forget thy 
12 = 116. 
Forbid, forbid the 
Which I by Are 
Id my uphol my Hopes, 
r let my Shame appear. 
Ver. 122, 135. 


ge thou a Surety, Lord, -2p4 
Nor let the Proud 
put make thy waiting 
The Shinings of th thy . 
Ver. 82. 
7 Eyes wich ExpeBtation fal, 
My Heart within me cries, 
When <vill the Lord bis Tat 
And make my Comforts viſe ? 
Ver. 132. 
ok down upon my Serra, Lon, | 
And ſhew thy Gam the ſame 
5 thou art ever wont tꝭ afford ' 
To thoſe that love thy Name. 


Po a.m "Cie? ee "ae: 
wat ol | 
| Ver. 100. 
ITH my whole Heart I've eas ya, 
4 O let me on — 
om thy Comman Grace, © ' 
e 737 192 


Ver. 


258  PSAL.m CANT 
Word Tre lid wii my ; 

2 Thy Word I've * my He 
To keep my Conſcience INE He * 
And be an everlaſting: Guard | 


From every iſing Sit. ye oy 1 K 

Ver. 73 $33 oy 11 1 p 

3 I'm a Companion of the Saints "AA | 

1 Who fear and love che Lord ; ; 
1 My Sorrows riſe, my Nature Gin m YT 
1 When MA tranſgreſt thy W nr” 8 
| Ver. 16t, 183. A | 1 
; 4 While Sinners do thy —_ j* 


My Spirit ſtands in Awe; j; 
My Soul abhors a lying Tongue, 
Bur loves thy righteous Law. 
Ver. tee, 10. 
5 My Heart with ſacred Rev'rence heats * 
The Threatnings of thy Word; Ig 
My Fleſh with hol 7 Trembling ** 
The Judgment! the Lord, 


Ver. 166, 194. 
6 My God, I long, 1 ho 15 Fa 4 
For thy Salvation ft Ne 
While thy whole Law is 'my Delight, 
And I obey thy Will. 


| PSALM CXLX.. Furteewth Parts. 
Benefit 7 . ami Support under thet, 
Ver. 153, 81, 82. 
Onder all my e Lo Lord, An 
And thy Deliv'rance ſen | 
+ hy Soul for hy Salvation — 
Wen will my Troubles end? 


Ver. 71. . 7 
2 Jet 1 hn 


for me (4 
To bear my Fate R £20 


PSALM CXIX. 
lictions make me learn thy Law, 

4 —— „ 50. 
dis is the Comfort I enjoy 
When new Diſtreſs bepi 
read thy Word, I run thy Way, 
And hate my former Sins, 

Ver. 92. | 

d not thy Word been my Delight 
When carthly Joys were fled, 
ſy Soul, oppreſt with Sorrows Weight, 
Had ſunk amongſt the Dead. 


hy Jud 2 Lea righ 
know thy Judgments, „ are ri 
Tho' the — ſeem ſevere; * 
e ſharpeſt Sufferings I endure 
Flow from thy faichful Care. 
Ver. 67. 
fore I knew thy chaſtening Rod 
My Feet were apt to ſtray ; 
t now I learn to keep thy Word, 
Nor wander from thy Way. 
PSsaLm CXIX. Fifteenth part. 
Holy Reſolutions, 
Ver. 93. 
3 That thy Statutes every Hour 
Might dwell upon my Mind ! 
tence I derive a quick ning Power, 
And daily Peace | find. 
Ver. 15, 16. 
meditate thy Precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my ſweet Employ ; 
Soul ſhall ne'er-forget thy Word, 


Thy Word is all my Joy. * 
8 11 : 


260 PsAL Mm CXIX, 
. ads, 
3 How wo run in 
If thou my Heart difthar e 
From Sin and Satan's hateful Chains, 
And ſet my Feet at large? 
5 Ver. 1 35 46. 
4 My Lips with Courage ſhall declare 
Thy Statutes, and thy Name ; 
III ſpeak thy Word tho Kings ſhould hear, 
Nor yield to ſinful Shame, 
Ver. 61, 69, 70. 
$ Let Bands of Perſecutors riſe 
To rob me of my Right, 
Let Pride and Malice forge their Lies, 
Thy Law is my Delight. 
Ver. 115. 
6 Depart from me ye wicked Race, 
Whoſe Hands and Hearts are ill : 
J love my God, I love his Ways, 
And muſt obey his Will, 


FsAL Mm. CXIX. Sixteenth Part, 
Prayer for quickning Grace, 
eee. 223 440 
I Y Soul lies cleaving to the-Duſt ; 
Lord, give me Life divine ; 
From vain Deſires, and every Luſt 
Turn off theſe Eyes of mine. 


2 1 need the Influence of thy Grace 
' "To ſpeed me in thy Way, 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my Race, 
Or turn my Feet aſtray, 
Ver. 107. 7 
3 When fore Afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quickning Powers; J 
Thy Word that I have reſted on 
Shall help my keavieſt Hours. 


PsAL mM CXIX, 261 


Ver, 156, 40. | 
re not thy Mercies — ſtill ? 
And thou a faithful God 
i thou not grant me warmer Zeal 
To run the heavenly Road? 

Ver. 159, 40. 
es not my Heart thy Precepts love, 
And long to ſee thy Face? 
nd yet how {low my Spirits move 
Without enlivening Grace! 

| Ver. 93. 

hen ſhall I love thy Goſpel more, 
And ne'er forget thy Word, 
hen I have felt its quickning Power 
To draw me near the Lord. 


PSALM CXIX, Seventeenth Part. 
ge and Perſeverance under Perſecution ; or, Grace 
Hining in Difficulties and Trials, 
Ver. 143, 28. 
HEN Pain and Anguiſh ſeize me, Lord, 
All my Support 1s from thy Word : 
y Soul diſſolves for Heavineſs, 
hold me with thy ſtrengthning Grace. 
Ver. 51, 69, 110, 
te Proud have fram'd their Scoffs and Lies, 
ey watch my Feet with envious Eyes, 
d tempt my Soul to Saares and Sin, 
t thy Commands I ne'er decline. 
Ver. 161, 78. 
ey hate me, Lord, without a Cauſe, 
ey hate to ſee me love thy Laws; 
rl will truſt and fear thy Name, 
l Pride and Malice die with Shame, 


PsAL mx CXIX. 
PsAaLm CXIX. Part. 


262 


Sancti d Aſftictions; or, Delight in the nN 


Ver. 67, 59. 
x LAther, I bleſs thy gentle Hand; 
How kind was thy*chaſtiſing Rod 
That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand, 
And brought my wandring Soul to God | 


2 Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray | 
E'er I had felt thy Scourges, Lord, 

J left my Guide, and loſt my Way ; 
But now I love and keep thy Word, 
Ver. 71. 

3 *Tis good for me to wear the Yoke, 

For Pride is apt to rife and ſwell ; 

"Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke, 

That I might learn his Statutes well, 

Ver. 72. 

4 The Law that iſſues from thy Mouth 
Shall raiſe my chearful Paſſions more 
Than all the Treaſures of the Sutb, 

Or Heſtern Hills of golden Ore. 
er. 73» 

5 Thy Hands have made my mortal Frame, 
Thy Spirit form'd my Soul within ; 
Teach me to know thy wondrous Name, 
And guard me ſafe from Death and Sin. 

| Ver. 74. 

6 Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my Salvation ſhall rejoice ; 

For I have hoped in thy Word, 
And made thy Grace my only 
PSALM CXX. 
Complaint of quarrelſo me Neighbours ; ot, 4 
Nis for Peace. 8 


1 HOU God of Love, thou Ever - bleſ, 


Pity my ſuffering State; 


| 


h 


V 


— 


PsAL M CXXI. 


when wilt thou ſet my Soul at Reſt 
From Lips that love Deceit? 


Hard Lot of raine I my = are caſt 
Among the Sons of rife, $041 
Whoſe never-cealing Brawlings waſte 
My golden Hours of Life, 


0 might I fly to change my Place, 
How would I chuſe to dwell 
I" ſome wide loneſome Wildernefs, 

And leave theſe Gates of Hell! 


exce is the Bleſſing that I ſeek, 
How lovely are its Charms! 


am for Peace; but when I ſpeak, . 
They all declare for Arms. | 


ew Paſſions ſtill their Souls engage, 
And keep their Malice ſtrong: 


Vhat ſhall be done to curb thy Rage, 
O thou devouring Tongue 


would burning Arrows ſmite thee thro' 
Strict Juſtice would approve ; 

put I had rather ſpare my Foe, 

And melt his Heart with Loye, 


PSALM CXXI. Long Metre. 
Divine Protection. 
x to the Hills I lift mine Eyes, 


hence all her Help my Saul deriyes ; 
here my Almighty Refuge lives. 


e lives; the everlaſt 
mat built the World, tha 


id the dark Regions of the Dead. 
v = 4 


Th' eternal Hills beyond the Skies; 


— 
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God, 
t ſpread the Flood; 
e Heay'ns, with all their Hoſts he made, 


3 He 


PSAIL M CXXL 
3 He guides our Feet, he guards our Way: 
? His? ; bleſs all the . 


264 


His Morning-ſmiles ble ; 
He ſpreads the Evening Veil, and keeps 
The filent Hours, while 1/rael ſleeps. 


4 1ſrael, a Name divinely bleſt, 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful Eyes 
Admit no Slumber nor Surprize. _ 


5 No Sun ſhall ſmite thy Head by Day, 
Nor the pale Moon with ſickly Ray 
Shall blaſt thy Couch; no baleful Star 
Dart his malignant Fire ſo far. 


6 Should Earth and Hell with Malice burn; 


Still thou ſhalt go, and till return 
Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly Care 
Defends thy Life from every 


7 On thee foul Spirits have no Power; 


And in thy laſt departing Hour 
Angels that trace the airy Road, 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 
PSALM CXXI. Common Metres 
Preſervation by Day and Night. 
I O Heaven I lift my waiting Eyes, 
There all my Hopes are laid: 
The Lord that built the Earth and Skies 


Is my perpetual Aid. 


| 2 Their Feet ſhall never ſlide to fall, 


Whom he deſigns to keep ; N 
His Ear attends the ſofteſt Call; 


; : 4guith 

His Eyes can never ſleep. ee 
1 

3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt Powers 
With his Almighty Arm, c 


PsAL M CXXI. 
4nd watch our moſt unguarded Hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing Harm, 
rejoice and reſt ſecure, 
ed > proc is the Lord ; 


His wakeful Eyes employ his Power 
For thine eternal Guard, 


Nor ſcorching Sun, nor ſickly Moon 
Shall have his Leave to ſmite ; 

He ſhields thy Head from burning Noon, 
From blaſting Damps at Night. 


He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Breath 
Where thickeſt Dangers come 5 
Co and return, ſecure from Death, 
Till God commands thee home. 


PsaLm CXXI. As the 148m Palm, 
God our Preſerver. 


Pward I lift mine Eyes, 
From God is all my Aid; 
The God that built the Skies, 
And Earth and Nature made ; 
God is the Tow'r 
To which I fly ; 
His Grace is nigh: 
In ev'ry Hour, 
My Feet ſhall never ſlide, 
And fall in fatal Snares, 
vince God my Guard and Guide 
Defends me my Fears. 
Thoſe wakeful Eyes 
That never ſleep 
Shall Z/raet keep 
When Dangers riſe. 


M$ 


— 


266 PSALMN CXXII. 
No burning Heats by 
x Nor Blaſts of Evenin 2 
Shall take my Health « away, 
H God be with me there: 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my Head 
By Night or Noon. 


4 Haſt thou not giv'a thy Word 
To ſave my Soul from Death ? 
And I can truſt my Lord 
To keep my mortal Breath : 

T'1l go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 

Till from on high 
Thou call me Home, 


= PsaLm CXXII. Common Metre. 
4 Going to Chubb. 
: Hs did my Heart rejoice to heay | 


— 4 
— Ao. a . 


12 —m_——o—_—__—— 


0 
i 
P 1 


of 
= 
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My Friends devoutly fay, 
„ Zion tet us all appear, 


And keep the ſolemn Day! ? 
2 I love her Gates, I love the Road ; 
The Church adorn'd with Grace 


Stands like a Palace built for God 
To ſhew his milder Face. | 


3 Up to her Courts with Joys unknown 
The holy Tribes repair; 

The Son of David holds his Throne, 

And fits in Judgment there. | 


He hears our Praiſes and Com 
4 And while his awful Vn; 


PSALM CXXII. 


Divides the Sinners from the Saints, 
We tremble and rejoice. - - 8 


Peace be within this Lacred place, 
And Joy a conſtant Gueſt! 


With holy Gifts and heaven]y Grace 
Be her Attendants bleſt! 


My Soul ſhall pray for Zia Hill, 
While Life or Breath remains; 


There my beſt Friends, my Kindred dreh, | 


There God my Saviour reigns, 


Ps aim CXXII. Proper Tome 
Sog to Church.” 


W pleas d and bleſt Was 

To hear the People cry, 
u, let us ſeek our God to Day; 
Yes, with a chearful Zeal 

We haſte to Zion s Hill, 

id there our Vows and Honours pay. 


Zion, thrice happy Place, 
Adorn'd with woridrous Grace, 

id Walls of Strenge embrace thee oF oy 
In thee our Tribes 4 | 
To pray, and pra and hear 

e ſacred Goſpel's joyful Sound. 


There David's greater 8on 
Has fix d his royal Throne, 


He bids the Saint be glad, 
He makes the Sinner ſad, a 
ad humble Souls rejoice. with Fear, . 


May Peace attend thy Gate, 
And Joy within thee wait 


its for Grace and * 1 90 
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To bleſs the Soul of every Gueſt! 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, - 
And wiſhes thine Increaſe, 


A thouſand Bleſſings on him reſt! 


My Tongue repeats her V 
K —4 to 1575 ſacred rn 
For there my Friends and Kindred dwell; 3 
And ſince my glorious W 
Makes thee his bleſt Abode, * 
My Soul ſhall ever love thee well ne 
Repeat the gin Stanza to compleat the Tyne, 
PsALm CXXIII. : 
Pleading with Submiſſion. 
Thou whoſe Grace and Jules. rex 
Enthron'd above the Skies, 


To thee our Hearts would tell their W 
To thee we liſt our Eyes. | 


2 As Servants watch their Maſtes ''s Hand, 39 
And fear the angry Stroke; | 
Or Maids before their Miſtreſs ſtand, 


; And-wait a peaceful Look: 
Zo for our Sins we juſtly feel 

Yet wait the gracious — kill, 
Till thou remove thy Rod. 


4 Thoſe that in Wealth and Pleaſure live 
Our daily Groans deride, 
And thy Delays of Mercy give 
Freſh Courage to. their Pride. 
Our Foes inſult us, but our 
? In thy Compaſſion lies ; * 
This Thought ſhall bear our Spirits vpz 
That God will nor deſpiſe. F. 


— 


PSALNM CXXIV. 269 


PSALM, CXXIV, ig NT N : 
A Song for the in November. 


AD not the Lord, may Mart fay, 
Had not the Lord maintain'd our Side, 
hen Men, to make our, Lives a Prey, 
ſe like the Swelling of the Tide. | 


The ſwelling Tide had ſtopc our Breath, [ 
0 fierce] FF the Waters roll, 7 

e had LE ſwallow d e peng, * 
proud Waters had o erw MAS. 


le leap for Joy, we ſhout and fing, 

ho juſt eſcay'd the fatal Stroke; 
50 \ flies the Bird with chearful Wing, 
When once the Fowler's Snare i is a. 


or ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
ho broke the Fowler s — NEED — 
o ſav d us from the murdering Sword, 
\nd made our Lives and Souls his Care. 


Dur Help is in bea Name 

ho form'd the Barth, and baile the Shin, 

e that upholds that wondrous Frame ' 
uards his own Church with watchful Eyes. 


PSAL 4 CXXV, Common Metre. 
The Saints Trial and Safety. 
Nſhaken as the ſacred Hill, 
And firm as Mountains be, 


um as a Rock the Soul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on Thee. 


ot Walls nor Hills could guard fo well 
Old Salem's happy Ground, 

thoſe eternal Arms of Love 

That every Scint ſurround. 


3 While 


556 Pal OXXY/1 
3 While Tyrants are 4 fins Stourg 
* drive them near ped 
vine Compalſion does allay; 
The Fury of the Rod. 


4 Deal gently, Lord, with Sos dene, 
And lead them 'fife 
Paradiſe 


To the bright Gates 
Where Chriſt their Lord i is gone. 


i 5 Bur if we trabe thoſe ecken Ways" | 5 
| 


That the old Serpent 'Urew, © © 
The Wrath that drove him firk 0 
Shall ſmite his Followers too. 


= PALM XXV. Ser dete, 
# R — 


IRM and unmov'd are 
That reſt their Souls on Gd; 
Firm as the Mount where Dawd dk, 
Or where the Ark abode. ST” 
2 As Mountains Dean „ E438 
The City's ſaered Ground, Ot n di 
So God and his Almighty Love | 91 171 
Embrace his Saints around, _. ., + 


3 — tho' the Father's Rod 

„ pa chaſtiſing Stroke, 

WT Yet IT it wound Keir Souls too deep | 
5 Its Fury ſhall be broke. 9 2 


** 
FA * . 


'F 


4 Deal gently, Lord, with those 
W Faith and pious Fear, 75 

Whoſe Hope, and Love, and every Ge 

Proclaim their Hearts ſincere. 


(+58 


* 
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or mall the Tyrant's R : * 
To loo oppreſa the Sein, | 


God of -I/rael will fi 4 
ech idren leſt c . 
But if our (laviſh Pear | 
ill chuſe the Road to Hell, 


muſt expect our Portion there, 
Vhere bolder Sinners dwell. Wo | 
PALM CXXVI. Long Metre, 
HEN God reſtor d our captive State, = 
Joy was our Song, and Grace our Theme 
The Grace beyond our s ſo gte, 
That Joy appear d. a painted Dream. 
ſhe Scoffer owns thy Hand, and pays 
awilling Honours to thy Name; 
Vhile we with Pleaſure ſhout thy Praiſe, 
ith chearful Notes thy Love proclaim. 
hen we review our difinal Fears, 
was hard to think they'd vaniſh & ; 
ith God we left our flowing Tearz, 
e makes our Joys like Rivers flo. 
he Man that in his furrow'd Field, 
1s ſcatter d Seed with Sadneſſ leaves, 
ill ſnout to ſee the Harveſt yield 
welcome Load of joyful Sheaves. 


PSALm CXXVI. Common Metre. X 
Joy of a remarkable Converſion ;, or, Melancholy 


HEN God reveaPFd his gracious Name, 
And chang'd my mournful State, 


Rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing Dream, 
The Grace appear'd ſo great. | F 
2 The 


. 
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2 The World beheld the glorious Change, 
N. e ee conſeſs: 
Ton e out in uaknowa Strains, 
And ſung ſurprizing Grace. 
'3 Great is the Work, my Neighbours cry's 
3 And owo'd the y * 7 
Great is my Heart reply 
Nr 
4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt Skies, 
Can give us Day for Night ; 
Make Drops of ſacred Sorrow riſe 
To Rivers of Delight. 


Let thoſe that ſow in Sadneſs wait 
Till the fair Harveſt come, 
They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves are great, 
And ſhont the Bleſſings home. 
6 Tho! Seed lie buried long in Duſt, 
It ſhan't deceive their Hope 
The precious Grain can ne'er be loſt, | 
For Grace inſures the Crop. 


PsALm CXXVII. Long Metre: 
The Bleſſing of God on the Buſineſs and Con 
of Life. 


1 IF God ſucceed not, all the Coſt 
And Pains to build the Houſe are loſt, 

If God the City will not keep, 
The watchful Guards as well may ſleep, 


z What if you riſe before the Sun, 

And 52 and toil when Da > 0M 

Care ſparing eat your | 

To ſhun that Poverty you dread ;. 
2 
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(is all in vain, till God hath bleſt; 
e can make rich, yet give us Reſt: 


bildren and Friends are Bleſſings too; 
Cod our Sovereign make them ſo. 
py the Man to whom he ſends 
bedient Children, faithful Friends! 


ow ſweet our daily Comforts prove 
en they are ſeaſon'd with his Love | 


Psat.4 CXXVH. Common Metre, 
God all in all. | 
God to build the Houſe deny, 
The Builders work in vain ; 
nd Towns without his wakeful Eye L 
An uſeleſs Watch maintain. 


fore the Morning- Beams ariſe 

Your painful Work renew, 

nd till the Stars aſcend the Skies 

Your tireſome Toil purſue. 

hort be your Sleep, and coarſe your Fare; 
In vain, till God has bleſt ; . 


ut if his Smiles attend your Care, 
You ſhall have Food and Reſt. 


ſor Children, Relatives, nor Friends, 
Shall real Bleſlings prove, I. 
or all the earthly Joys he ſends 
If ſent without his Love. 


PsAL# CXXVIII. 
| Family Bleſſings. 

9 Happy Man, whoſe Soul is fill'd 
SC With Zeal and reverend Awe ! 
Is Lips to God their Honours yield, 
His Life adorns the Law. 


1 
= 
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2 A careful Providence ſhall Rand 


And ever guard thy Head, * 4 
Haod Kore 4 


Shall on the Labours of thy 
Its kindly Bleſſings ſhed, [313/ 


| 3 Thy Wife ſhall be a fruitful Vine; = 
Thy Children raund thy Board - 


Each like a Plant of Honour ſhine, 
And kara to fear the Lard, 


4 The Lord ſhall thy beſt Hopes full. 


For Months and Years to come ; 
The Lord who dwells on Zion Hill 


Shall ſend thee Bleſſings home. 


5 This is the Man whoſe happy Eyes 

Shall ſee his Houſe incre - 

Shall ſee the ſinking Church ariſe, 
Then leave the World in Peace, 


PsALM CXXIX. 


Perſecunars pump d. | 
1 U: from my Youth, may Jae ſay, 


Have I been nurs'd in Tears, 


My Griefs were conſtant as the Day, ö 


And tedious as the Years. 


2 Up from my Youth I bore the Rage i | 


—— all — — of Strife, 
Olt they aſſail q my riper Age, 
But not deftroy'd my i | 


3 Their cruel Plow had torn my Fleſh 


With Furrows long and deep, 


| Hourly they vex'd my Wounds 2 2 


Nor let my 


4 The Lord grew angry on his Thron 
; * And with opa l ye 1 


4 It ſprir 


No 
\ Wo! 
Nor 


| 


An. 
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afur'd the Miſchiefs they had done, 
Then let his Arrows fly. 


ow was their Inſolence 12 d 
To hear his Thunders roll 

nd all the Foes of Sion ſeiz d 
With Horror to the Soul. 


hus ſhall the Men that hate the Saints 
Be blaſted from the Sky ; 
heir Glory fades, their Courage ſaints, 
And all their Projects die. | 
What tho* they flouriſh tall and fair, 
They have qe 3 
heir Growth ſhall periſh in Deſpair 
And lie deſpis'd in Death.] « a 
$ Corn that on the Houſe-top Rands 
No Hope of Harveſt gives ; 
he Reaper ne'er ſhall fill his Hands, 
Nor Binder fold the Sheaves. 
ſprings and withers on the Place; 

No Traveller beſtows 

Word of on, on the Graſs, 

Nor minds it as he goes.] 


PSALM CXXX. Common Metre, 
Pardoning Grace. 


UT of the Deeps of long Diſtreſs, 
The Borders of Deſpair, 

i ſent my Cries to ſeek thy Grace, 

My Groans to move thine Ear. 


ſeat God, ſhould thy ſeverer Eye 
And thine impartial Hand, * 


Mark and revenge . 


No mortal Fleſh 
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276 P$ALM CXXX. 
3 But there are Pardons with my God 
For Crimes of high Degree; 
Thy Son has bought them with his Blood 
To draw us near to Thee. 


4 (I wait for thy Salvation, Lord, 
With ſtrong Deſires I wait; 
My Soul invited by thy Word 
Stands watching at thy Gate.) 


5 [Juſt as the Guards that keep the Night 
Long for the Morning-Skies, ; 
Watch the firſt Beams of breaking Light, 
And meet them with-their Eyes ; 
6 So waits my Soul to ſee thy Grace, 
And more intent than they 
Meets the firſt Openings of thy Face, 
And finds a brighter Day.] 


7 Then in the Lord let 1/r4et traſt, 
Let Iſrael ſeek his Face; 
The Lord is good as well as juſt, 
And plenteous 1s his Grace, 
8 There's full Redemption at his Throne 
For Sinners long enſlay'd ; 
The great Redeemer is his Son : - 
And 1/rael ſhall be ſav d.] p 
PSALM CXXX. Long Metre. 
Pardoning Grace. 
6 2 OM deep Diſtreſs and troubPd Thoughts 
| F To Thee, my God, I rais d my Cries 
thou — our Faults, N 
No Fleſh can ſtand before thine Eyes. 


2 But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, 


* i 


PSALM CXXXI. 


at Sinners may-approach thy Face, 
ind hope, and love, as well as fear, 


; the benighted Pilgrims wait, 

id long and wiſh for breaking Day, "7 
» waits my Soul before thy Gate; 4 
en will my God his Face diſplay ? 


y Truſt is fix d upon thy Word, 

or ſhall I truſt thy Word in vain: 

t mourning Souls addreſs the Lord, 

nd find Relief from all their Pain. 
reat is his Love, and __ Grace, 
hro' the Redemption of his Son: 

e turns our Feet from finful Ways, 
nd pardons what our Hands have done. 


| PsALm CXXXI., 

$ there Ambition in my Heart? 
Search, gracious God, and ſee ; 

r do I at a haughty Part? 

Lord, I appeal to Thee. | ; irs — 9 

charge my Thoughts, be humble ſtill, 1 

And all my Carnage mild, © * ll | 

ontent, my Father, with thy Will, wk 

And quiet as a Child, 

he patient Soul, the lowly Mind 

Shall have a large Reward : 

t Saints in Sorrow lie reſign d, 

And truſt a faithful Lord -. 


s PSALM CXXXII. 

PsAL m CXXXII. $5, 13-18; Long My 

4 the Settlement of # Catch | ot, The Ordinq 
« Miniſter, 


Here wal bee go to Khck and find. 
An Habitation for eur God, 

A Dwelling for th' eternal Mind 

Amongſt — Sons of Fleſh and Blood? Io 


z The God of Jacob choſe the It 2 
Of Zion for ancicht Ke, * 77 
And Zion is his Dwellin | 7 u 


His Church is wich his 


3 Here will I fix my eee 
And N for ever, faith the Lord; . 
Here ſhall my Power and Love be known, ere 
And Bleſſings ſhall attend my Word. 


4 Here will I meet the Poor, 
And fill their Souls with living Bread; 
Sinners that wait before m 
With ſweet Proviſion be fed. us t 


5 Girded with Truth and cloath'd with Graf wi 
My Prieſts, m — 1 ſhall ſhine ; 
Not Aaron in . ? at 
Made an Ae a 

6 The Saints unable to contaih 
Their inward Joy Joys, ſhall ſhout and ling; 
The Son of David * mall reign, 

And Zion triumph in her King. 


7 [yeſus ſhall ſee a numerous Seed 
Born here, t' uphold his glorious Name ; 
His Crown ſhall flouriſh on his Head, 
While all his Focs are cloathed wich Sha 


PSAENM /CXXXU: » 
CXXxII. 4, $4 74/85 15-19, Conn Mer. 
40% 4 Church oftablif 4, . bl * 


e Sleep, eee to is r 
Good, Dai would afford, 

he had found below the Skies 
Dwelling for the Lord, 


Lord in Zins plac'd his Name, | AS, 

5 Ark was ſtetled theres ug Ml 
ion the whole Nation excite | 3 | af 

> worſhip thrice a, Tear. |< re ES? 
ve have no ſuch Leagrhs to | 

or wander far abtaad; 5 

re-cer thy Saints aſſemble now. 

ere is a Houſe for God.] 


PAUSR. 7 — 
„O King of Grace; au 
d enter to tie Reſtz | 
thy Church waits with aka — 
us to be own'd: and bleſt. | 


wiel all thy ious Train, | 
y Spirit and thy Word 
at thie Ark did once contain | 

| no ſuch, Grace afford. 
mighty God, our Vows 
re let thy Praiſe be ead; KI] 
d fill thy Poor with Bread. 


let the Son of David reign, +; A 
God's Anointed fhant';: ES 2 - 
and Trugh; his Court , 
ch W ö 


28 PSALM CxXxXIII. 
9 Here let him hold a laſting Throne; 


as his Kingdom 7 
Freſh Honours ſhalt adorn' his Crown, 


And Shame confound his Fos. 
> PATA 9 Gee Per 
O, what an entertaining Sight 


- — ne 
Brethren, whoſe chearful OY [ 
| In Bands of Piety ! LS 


2 When Screams of Laye rom Chul the 5 
Deſcend to every ons 


1 Peace with balm Win 


3 ks; the Oil divinely ſweet 
8 reverend Head, 


e = | 


1 


hd * * - S © - 


4 Tis pleaſant as the 
oo That fall on Sion's Hill, 
| Where cer ks idk Gy hems 

And makes his Grace diſtil. 
P*4 LM CXXXIII. | Shore Merre, 
Communion of Saints; or, Love exit Woh 
On Fan. 0 v TI. 
Left are the Sons af Peace -" 26 | 
Whoſe Hearts ant HoptW/are One, * 


en 
Thro' neee 2 80 


2 Bleſt is the pious Houſe 0 

| Where Zeal nepor 

Their Songs of Praiſe, their riimgled Voirs 1 
Make their Communion tweets # 


- - 
wi-54 b 


N o 


us when on arms Head 
hey pour d the rich 
04 thro? all his Raimenc 
id Pleafure filr d the Room. A 
us on the heavenly Hills 

he Saints are bleſt a 


oy like Morni Dew 4 
the Ae . 


PSalm XX XII. As the: 193% Plum, 
5 


eaſant tis to ſee 

in a Wand Friends agree, 
in their proper Station ove, - 
nd each fulfil their Part 
ith-ſym 
the Cares of I 


i like the Ointment ſhed 

n Aaron's ſacred Head, 

nely rich, divine} feet ; 3 

he Oil thro all the Room 

iffus'd a choice Perfume, 

thro his Robes, and bleſt his Feet. 
ike fruitful Show'rs of Rain | 
water all the Plai 
8 from the 
*eams of Fs roll 
ery friendly Soul, 


Love ig heavenly Dew diſtils. | 
Repeat the N Sana to compleat the Tune. | 


Hills ; 


and Love! ; oa | 


\ 
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282 PALM CXXXV! 
Bow to the Glories of his Power,” 251 * 10 
And bleſs his wondrous Grave, b 10 1 


2 Lift up your Hands by Morn Lf a Bigg cd 8 Qi 


And fend your Souls on N 
Raiſe your admiring Mons by 2 Free 
eie ed yo 


Above the flarry + 


3 The God of Zion chearz on tho. ths 

With Rays of quickni ar fla paths 1 

The Cd that ſpreads thee aveny —_ 
And rules the ſwelling Seas. * 


Prat CXXXV. 14, 14, 1911. By 
g Metre. a 


The Church is 6e ſo nl, 


I Raiſe ye the Lord; exale his Oh 
While in his holy Courts ye bale 

Ye Saints, that to his Houſe 

Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 


z Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is wool} ; 
To praiſe his Name is ſweer Em 1 2 
Iſrael he choſe, of old, and fill © 
His Church 1s his peculiar Joy. 


3 The Lord himſelf wilt judge kis Ou Hl 
He treats his Servants às his Friends; 
dan 


And when he hears their ſore, Com 
Repents the Sorrows that he ſends. 


- 4 Thi every Age the Lord, declares... 
« His Name, and, breaks th' IN „el, 
He gives his ſuffering Servants 

will be known 7h! Almi 


$ Bleſs ye the Lord, Who who taſte his 
Froplc and Prieſts exalt bis N 


PsXEN) CXXNV.T 283 
pon I 22 i 


I -oatvrd tic 217 . 
UP r erf Ye Ki. e ven. 
Ye Works of Creation, 


Providence, Re tion 0 
Iſrael, and Derain of En e ; K 
Reat is the Lord, exalted high - 


Above all Powers, and very Throne ; | 
hare'er he pleaſe in Earth or Sea, 


Heaven, or Hell, His Hand hath done. 


his Command = Vayouts riſe, | 
Lightnings flaſh, the Thunders roar; - 
; pours the Rain, he brings the Wind 

4 Tempeſt from his airy Store. * 
* dreadful Tokens.ſene, n : 
Foypt, o' thy ſtubborn Land. 

hen all thy | firlborn Beaſts and Me a. 

Il dead by" his ayenging Hand. 3 


nad: * 


at mighty Nations, mighty Kings 
ray" their whole 


Iſrael, whom his Hand redeem | 
rael, w r 
more to be , _ 


Power the ſawe, the ſaine his 
at ſaves us from e © "lH 

d Heaven he glyes us to 755 

ence thoſe apoliate Angels fell. k. 


PSALM CXXXV. Common Metre, | 
Praiſe due to God, not to Idols. 
Wake, ye Saitits : To praiſt 
— 3 = 
pious Pl * 85 | 1 
| ——_ A 17k 


"1 * * 
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2 Great is the Lord; rr 
Are his divine ATTY 2: 4a t rot. 
Bas Hill his Sings are near his Throne, 

His Treaſure and his Joy. 


3 Heaven, Earth, and Sea confefs is Hand; 
He bids the Vapours riſe; * 
Li 3 Storm at his Command 
Sweep thro! the founding Skies, *—) | 
4 All Power that Gods or Rin ags have clain'd | 
Is found with him alone; 
But Heathen Gods ſhould 2 be nam d 
Where our Febovab's known, ' 


Which of the Stocks and Stones trul 
Can give them Show 'r of Rain? 


22 


6 cnc hve Toagus tit cannot all 
Such as their Makers hve: * 
Their Feet ere ne er deſign d to walk; 

Nor Hands have Power to ſa ve. 


5 Blind are their Eyes, their Bars are dei, 
Nor hear when Mortals pray; 

chat wair for their Balg wo 

Are blind and deaf as they.) hs 


8 O Britain, know thy living God, 4 Piet 
Serve him wich Fach and Fear; hile 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 4 


1 And claims thine Honours there. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Common Metre. | 
God's Wonders of Creation, Prowidence, Reden 
Israel, and Sakvation of bis Peopley 


Ft IVE Thanks to God the 0 
* His Mercies ſtill endure. 


4 


— * 
7 
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nd be 4 Ring of Kings ador'd:. 
His Truth is ever * 


at Wonders hath tis Wikdow done ! $ 
Hou mighty is bis Hund 

cav'n, Barth and Sea, he 625 4 alone: 

Hoe wide is bis Command ! 


he Sun ſupplies the Day with Light 7 
How bright bis — Pine-! #7, 
he Moon and Stars adorn the Night: K 
ius Works are all din 


He ſtrook the Sons of Egypt dead: 20 | 
How dreadful is bis RH 3 Oo 1 
nd thence with Joy his People led: 3 

How gracious is our God / | 


e cleſt the ſwelling Sea in to: 
His Arm is great in Might, 
nd gave the Tribes a Pallage thro? ; 
His Pocver and Grace mite. 


ut Pharaob's Army there he drown 43. 
How glorious ave bis Ways !' | 
nd brought his Saints thro? deſart Ground:: ! 
Eternal be bis Praiſe, | 


eat Monarchs fell beneath his Hand; 
riftorious is bis Sapord ; 

hile ae! took the promis'd Land: 
And faithful is bis Word. ] 


: ſaw the Nations dead in Sin; 

He felt his Pity move. 

ow {ad the State the World was in 
How boundleſs was his Love ! 


ſent to ſave us from our Woe ; 
His Goodneſs never fails ; 


N 3 


N =P 


_— ; 
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From Death and Hell, 
And ftill bis Shs n Nane 


10 Give Thanks to God it heaven! 
His Mercies fill 1 " gh 


let the whole Earth his P Pra KY 
His wuib is ever fure, _ = gs," 5 


PSALMu CXXXVI. As the 148% Plan 


IVE Thanks to God moſt higb, 

The univerſal Lord; 
The ſovereign King of Kings; 1 1 
And be his Grace ador- ec. 


— A 25. 


His Pocper and Grace 


- Are ftill the ſame ; N. 2 2 
bY” And let bis Name Jars 
Have endleſs Praiſe. bs, 
2 How mighty is his Handi er 
What Wonders hath he done i 
He form'd the Earth and Seas nd 
And ſpread the Heavens alonneee. hro 
Thy Mercy, Lord, _ i * 
Shall ſtill endure; Sh 
And ever ſure PAY | | Ar 
Abides thy Word, m4 


3 His Wiſdom fram'd the Sun 
To crown the Day with Light; 
The Moon and twinkling Stars 


To cheer the darkſome"Night.  ©* * 
His Power and Grace 7 | 7 | 
Are ſtill the ſame ; he — 
And let bis Name 


Have endleſs Praiſe. 


PSM LN CXXX VI. 
[He ſmote the firſt-born Sons, 
he Flower of Egypt, dead; 
nd thence his choſen Tribes 
Vich Joy and Glory led. 

Thy Mercy, Lord, 

Shall ſtill endure ; 

And ever ſure 

Abides thy Word. 


is Power and lifted Rod 
left the Red-Sea in two; 
nd for his People made 
wondrous Paſlage thro', 
His Pcaver and Grace 

Are ſtill the ſame ; 

And let his Name 

Have endleſs Praiſe, 


ut cruel Pharasb there | 1 b 


287 


3 


ih all his Hoſt he drown'd ; 
ad brought his -1/rael ſafe 

hro a long defart Ground. 5 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ftill endure ; 

And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word, 


e Kings of Canaan fell 

neath his dreadful Hand; 

Chile his own Servants took 

ſeſhon of their Land. ; 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame ; 
And let bis Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe.] 
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8 He ſaw the Nations lie | 

All periſhing in Sin, 

And pity'd t ſad State „ 
The ruin'd World . in. * 8 | 


22 / 8 1 1 N IA 
| 3 | „dung 

io dtbides — | 3 $6 0 
o He feat his only Soo | 1 
To ſave us from our Woe, "II. | 
From Satan, Sin and Death, © © 

And every hurtful Fo. 
His Power and Grace n 

Are ftill the ſame; e 

And let his Name R 

Have endleſs Praiſe. 


10 Give Thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King: 
And let the ſpacious Earth 
His Works and Glories ſing. e 

Thy Mercy, Lord, | "$3 $a 
* Shball ftill endure; | * 


S 


PsALm CXXXVI. 'Abridg'd. Long] 


MIVE to our God immortal Praiſe ! © 
Mer:y and Truth are all his WOW. i 
Wonders of Grace 10 God belong, | 


© Repeat his Mercaes in Jour Song. | ee 2 1 


2 Give to the Lord of Lords Renowa, 14 6 
The King of Kings with Glory crOWn 3 > —4 | 
His Mercies ever all endure ri 


When Lords and * are "Known no more: 


1 


A 


0 


i» 


— err ee rrrenge — — 
| MC 
” F; N 
” — - 4 
- 
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be xd the FR 1 
e 8 
He fills the Sun with TY 
He bids the Moon direct the Night: 


Bis Mercies ever Pall endure, 
len Suns and Moons ſhall ſhine no more. 


| pecvs he freed from Pharaot's:Hand, 

mw ht them to the Promis d Land: 
Grace to God belong, 

peat bis Mercles in your Song, 


He ſaw the Gentiles nen, | 
\nd felt his Pity work within: 
E . 
Death and Sin ſhall reign no more, 


e ſent his Som with Power to ſave 

rom Guilt and Darkneſs, and the Grave : 
hundert of Grace to God belong, 

Repeat Lis Mercies in your Song. 


rhro this vain World he guides our Feet, 
\nd leads us to his heavenly: Seat: &1M jet: 423 
's Mercies ever Hall endure, 
this vain World ſhall be wo more. 


PSALM CXXXVIIL 
Reſtoring and Preſerving Grace, 


Sims all my Powers of Heart and * 
Il praiſe my Maker in my Song: 

ingels ſnall hear the Notes I raiſe, | 

prove the Song, and join the Praiſe, _ 


ngels that make thy Church their Care | 


_all 1 weep my ee there, 
| N 5 
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While holy Zeal directs my Eyes 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies.) a? C 15 Lak 

z Tu ſing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord. 
Ill Gng the Wonders of thy World? 
Not all thy Works and Names below | 
So much thy Power and Glory ſnow. 


4 To God I cry'd when Troubles roſe ; | 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my Foes: 
He did my riſing Fears controu ß. 
And Strength diffus d thro' all my Sou, 
5 The God of Heav'n maintains his State, 
Frowuns on the Proud, and ſcorns the Great 


But from his Throne deſcends to ſee 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 


6 Amidſt a thouſand Snares L ſtand . _ 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand; 
Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, 
And keep my dying Faith alive. © 

7 Grace will compleat what Grace begins, 
To ſave from Sorrows, or from Sins: 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes * 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


P3a1lm CXXXIN, , Firſt Part. Long Men 
| The All-ſeeing God. 
2 ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd, and ſeen me 
Thine Eye commands. with piercing Vi 
My rifing and my A Hours, N, 
My Heart and Pleſh with all cheir Powfrs 
2 My Thoughts, before they are my owng |} 
Are to my God diſtinctly known; „ 
He knows the Words I mean to ſpeak © © 
Fer rom my opening Lips they break. 
4 


Ly 


Psx Cw CXXXIX. 
Within thy circling Power 1 ſtand ; 
On every Side I find thy Hand: 


Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
am ſurrounded ſtill with God, 


Amazing Knowledge, vaſt end great! 
What large Extent | What lofty Height! 
My Soul with all the Pow'rs I boaſt ' 

ls in the boundleſs Proſpect loſt. 


0 may theſe Thoughts þ 4 my Breaff, 
ſhere-e'er I rode, 2 1 

br let my <veaker Paſſions dare 

Conſent to Sin, for God is there, 


PAUSA 1. 


Could I. ſo falſe, fo faithlefs prove, 

o quit thy Service and thy Love, 

Vhere, Lord, could I thy Preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful Glory run? 


If up to Heaven I take my Flight, 

Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Light; 
dr dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy Chains. 


{ mounted on a Morning-Ray 
fly beyond the Weſtern Le, 

Thy ſwifter Hand wou'd firſt arrive, 
und there arreſt thy Fugitive. | 


Dr ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 
geneath the ſpreading Vail of Nighit, 
One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray 
Nou'd kindle Darkneſs into Day, | 


0 may theſe Thenghts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
lere e er I D, her- er I reſt! 
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While holy Zeal directs my Eyes g 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies, 9-4 a 


3 Tu ſing thy Truth and Mercy, Cop} 
Fl fing the Wonders of thy Word; 
Not al thy Works and — tht below: tl 
So much thy Power and Glory ſhow, ol 


4 To God I cry'd When Troubles roſe; .  .: 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my Foes ; * 
He did my riſing Fears controu. 
And Strength diffus d thro all my Sol 


The God of Heav'n maintains his S 
Frowens on the Proud, and ſcorns the Ga | 
But from his Throne geſcendo to ſee 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 


6 Amidſt a thouſand Snares I ſtand 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand ; 

Thy Words my fainting Soul 
And keep my dying Faith alive. 

7 Grace will compleat what Grace begins, 
To ſave from Sorrows, or from Sins: 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes * 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


P3alm CxxxIx. Firft Part... Long! Mee 
The All- ſeeing Cod. 


ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd, and ſeen met 
Thine Eye commands. with preveny Vu 
My rifing'and my reſting Hours, 
My Hear: and Pleſh with all cheir Powe 


1 My Thoughts, before they are my "yy 
Are to my God diſtinctly known ; - ” 
He knows the Words I mean to ſpeak - 


Fer om my opening Lips they break 


— 


* 
1 


PSA Cw CXXXIX. 
vithin thy circling Power I ſtand ; 
Dn every Side I find thy Hand: 


\wake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
am ſurrounded ſtill with God. 


\mazing Knowledge, vaſt end great 
What large Extent | What lofty Height! 
y Soul with all the Pow'rs I boaſt ' 

in the boundleſs Proſpect loſt. 


0 may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs. my Breaſt, 
ſhere-e'er I rote, where-eer-1 1 

by let my wealer Paſſions dare 

bnſent to Sin, for God is there, 


 Pavss 1. 


ould I fo falſe, fo faithlefs prove, 
To quit thy Service and thy Love, 
Where, Lord, could I thy Preſence ſhun, 
Dr from thy dreadful Glory run? 


f up to Heaven I take my Flight, 

Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in Light; 
dr dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns, 
\nd Satay groans beneath thy Chains. 


mounted on .a Morning-Ray 
fly beyond the Weſtern Le, 

Thy ſwifter Hand wou'd firſt arrive, 
nd there arreſt thy Fugitive. | 

Dr ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 
geneath the ſpreading Vail of Night, 

Dne Glance of thine, one piercing Ray 
Nou'd kindle Darkneſs into Day. | 


0 may theſe Thenghts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
lere. e er I D, herr er I reſt ll 


292 PSALM CXXXIX. 


Nor let my eveaker Paſſions dare 
Conſent to Sin, for God is there. 


Pavuss AL; « 


11 The Vail of Night i is no Diſe wy 
No Screen from thy All-ſearchin Eyes, 
Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes mg _ 
Thro' Midnight-ſhades as blazing Nova. 2 


idnight and Noon in this agree, 
ea God, they're both alike ro Thee, oo 
Not Death can hide what God wal „ 
And Hell lies naked to his Eye. | 


13 O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Heat, 
Where-e er I rove, <uhere-eer I reſt ! 
Nor lot my weaker Paſſions dave 


Conſent to Sin, for God it there. | 
Ps Atm CXXXIX. Second Part. Long M: 


The wonderful Formation of Man. 


WAS from th. Hand, wy God, 1 cane 
A Work of {ſuch a curious Frame; 
In me thy fearful Wonders ſnine, 
And each proclaims thy Skill divine, 


2 Thine Eyes did all my Libs ſurvey, oy | 
Which yet in dark Confuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, m 
Form'd by the Model of thy Book. a] 


3 By Thee my growing Parts were nam'd, Wo: 
And what thy * Counſels fram d, Mh 
(The breaching Lungs, the beating Hear) The 
Was copy d with unerring Art. "MF 00 


tar” 


-—* 


| 4 At laſt to ſhew my Makers Name, * 
God ſtamp'd his Image on my Frame, 


* 


PALM CX XXIX 203 
ad in ſome unknown, Moment oin-g 
he fin iſn' d Menges to the Mind... Th whe, 
here the young, Seeds of Thoug he 4 „ 
ind all the Paſſions of the 1188 . debe o 15 
reat God, our Infant - Naturt bn 1 00 
mortal Tribute to thy Praiſe. - (3 


PAUSE... 


ord, ſince in my ; advancing A 

e added on Life's buſy Stage, | 

y Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount | 
lhe Power of Numbers to recount. l 


could ſurvey the Ocean o/ 0 ak S e 
\nd count each Sand that makes 8 Gere 


Before my ſwiftelt Thoughts could trace 
The numerous Wonders of thy Grace. 


W'hcſe on my Heart are ſtill impreſt, 
Nich theſe I give my Eyes to Reſt; 
ind at my waking Heut Tfind - 7 
od and his Love poſſes my Mind. , ; 
PALM CXXXIX. Third Part. Long Metre. 
neerity profeÞ, and Grace : 43 or, The _— 
ſearching 


| Y God, What inward, Gat I 

When impious Men e d vi 
mourn to hear their Lips pre ofane, | 
ake thy tremendous Name in vain, ” 


Does not my Soul deteſt and hate 
The Sons of Malice and Decent? 
Choſe that oppoſe thy Laws and Thee, 

count them Enemies to me, . 


ord, ſearch my Soul, try every Thought ; 
ko' my own Heart accuſe me not bo 


—ͤ——ũ::;. ——ʒ—ʒ——ũꝓ — £t —— we „ 


29h PSALM Cxxxix. 
Of walking in a falſe Diſguiſe, © 
I beg the Trial of thine Eyes, | 


Doth ſecret Miſchief lurk Wes 
Do I indulge ſome unknown. Sin? 
O turn my Feet when-e'er I ray, 


And lead me in thy perfect Way. 


ps ATM CXXXIX. Nrſ Pare. Common | 
" God is every where... 
N all my aſt Concurns with Thee... "my vii 
In vain my Soul wou'd try 
To ſhun thy Preſence, Lord, or flee. S;. 
| The Notice of thine Eye. 


2 Thy all-ſurrounding Sight ſurveys 
My Riſing and wy Reſt, GY 0 10168 
My publick Walks, m private, Ways, x 
And Secrets ys reaſt,” 2 \ = 


3 My Thoughrs lie, open to;the Lord t 
Before * * forma wirhin; . 
And e' er my Lips pronounce the Word, © | 
He knows ch e Senſe 1 m mean. 


= 0 "wondrous Knowle PP ki * | 
4 Where can 2 C Gee ne F 


Within thy cireting Arms "Tlie, * 4 | 
FR 'Beſer on evetys n 5701 85 | * M 


5 So let thy Grace furrornd ws ail, 
And like a Bulwark prove, 
Jo guard my Soul from every III 
Secur d by fovereign Love. . | C 5 ot 
Pavan! wc 1 FO) 
6 Lord, where ſhall guilty Souls * 5 
Forgotten and unknown? | * 


rr. 


221 


9 
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n Hell they meet thy dreadful Fire, | 
In Heaven thy glorious Throne, 


Fnould I ſuppreſs my vital Breath, 
To "ſcape the Wrath divine, 
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death. 
And make the Grave reſign. Res. 


If wing'd with Beams of 'Morning-Light 
I fly 1 the Weſt, 

hy Hand, which mult ſupport my Flighe, 
Wou'd Gon betray my Reſt, 


If oer my Sins I think to draw 
The Curtains of the Night, 

Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard thy Law - 
Wou'd turn the Shades to Light. 

The Beams of Noon, the 0 Hour 
Are both alike to Thee: c 

O may I ne'er provoke that Power. 

From which I cannot flee. 


alu CXXKXIX, PLE P'S Common Metre, 
The Wiſdom of God in the Formation of Man. 


HEN with pleaſin e 

And all my Frame there. 3 
ord, *tis thy Work ; 1 own, thy Hand 2 
Thus built. my humble Clay. 


Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſſeſt 
Where unborn Nature-grew ;. 


Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac d, 
And all my Members drew. 


bine Eye with niceſt Care ſuryey d 
The Growth of every Part; & \ 
ill the whole Scheme thy Thoughts had laid 


Was copy'd by thy Art. * 
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PSA LM CXXXIX. 


4 Heaven, Earth, and Sea, and m_ and wa jat 
Shew me thy wondrous Sl il! ron 

But I review my ſelf, and find 
Diviner Wonders fil. + HEAL 3.6 


5 Thy awful Glories round me e ſhine, n 

My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe ; oF Wn 

Lord, to thy Works of Nature join 
Thy Miracles of Grace, 


PsALm CXXXIX. 14, 17, 18. Third pat 
Common Metre. Il 

The Mercies of God innumerable. | 
An Evening Pſalm. 


ORD, when I count thy Mercies o'er, 
They ſtrike me with Surprize ; 
Not all the Sands that ſpread the Shore 

To equal Numbers riſe. - - 


2 My Fleſh with Fear and Wonder n, 
The Product of thy Skill, 
- And hourly Bleſſings from thy Hands 
Thy. Thoughts of Love reveal. 


3 Theſe on my Heart by Night I keep; 
How kind, how dear to me ! 
O may the Hour that ends my Sleep 
Still find my Thought: with Thee. 


PsaLm CXLI. Ver. 2, 35 45 5 
Watchfulneſs and Brotherly Reprvef. 
A ee een, F 


Y 
Like Morin ning Teeſe in ha in in hige 1 


And let my n huly \ Wo 
Sweet as the art — > 


2 * 


PST 'OXTAL * n 
fach o'er my Lips; and £ them; Lord, 


rom every raſh and Word ; 
lor let my Feet incline to tread 1 i q'2 wn 3 


he guilty Path where Sinners lead. 


f 


) may the Righteous, when I fraß, OA 
ite and reprove my wand'ring Way „5 ar J 
heir gentle Words, like Ointment ſhed, | 

all never bruiſe but cheer my Head. 10 


en I behold them preſt wich Griff,, 
|| cry to Heaven for their Relief, i 0 
nd by my warm Petitions prove FEE — 


ow much 1 fe their faithful oO. 
| PSALM ke 44 _ . 24 - 
God is the Hope of the Helpleſs. 00 
O God I made my Sorrows Known, ee 
From God I ſought Relief; 
1 long Complaints before his Throne ol g 
1 out all my Grief. 232 rl 1 97, 
y Soul was overwhelm'd wich Woes, 6 h 
My Heart began to break; 9 
y God, who all my Burdens koows, iigwh I þ 
He knows the Way Itake.. pal 
n every Side I caſt'mine Eye,; KY | 


And found my Helpers gone, 
hile Friends n . dag“ 
Neglected or unknown. n. 
hen did J raiſe a louder cry. Nenn! 
And call'd thy Merey near, | 

Thou art my Portion when 1 * 1 
* Be thou my Refuge here.. 


rd, 1 am brought execeding low, N 
Now let thine Ear attend. 


8 ASK XEII 

And wake my Fors who mage — wu 

I; an Almighty ian. 11575 ny 

6 From my fad Priſon Tet'me free, - 2 yer * 1 

Then mal! praiſe thy Nane, N eg of 

And holy Men ihn . A ed yau 

Thy dneſi 40: proclaim. 99048 6 18 544 

al Prat CXII. 5 

e of beavy Afi Fions in Mind and 0 
33 righteous Judge, my gracious i 

Cn oe 
And cry tor Succour' am thy ron 12 
O make thy Truth and Mercy Th 


2 Let Judgment not-a{einſt me } paſs ; $: 5 
Boehold thy Servant pleads thy e are : 
Should Juſtice call us to thy Bar, 

No Man alive is guiltleſs there. 


3 Look down in Pity, Lord, and ſee. + Q gol | 
The mighty Woes wieter den me; gd 
Down to the de Life fn droughts. 2 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 4 

4 I dwell in-Darkneſ and unſeen, 75 
My Heart is deſolate within: 


My Thoughts in muſing Silence trace 
The ancient Wonders o thy Grace, |: ri 2 bot. 


$ Thence I derive a Olimpſe of nere 
To bear my ſinking Spirits up; 57 | 
I ſtretch my Hands to God again; 
And thirſt like parched Lands for ln? 


6 For Thee I thirſt, I pray, I mourn; © 0 | 
When will thy ſiniling ace return? 
Shall all m Joys, on * vu 12 418 


And Gad for ever hide his Love? ; 
+ 4\ 4 


"% = * 


P93 aL CXLIV. 299 
Cod, thy long Delay to fave o - 
Fl fink thy Priſoner to the Grave; 4 7 
y Heart grows faint, and dim mine e Eye , : 
le take to hel before I die. 4 Ls: 1 A 5 


e Night is Witneſz to my SLEEK Ag Ir): x 
ſtreſſin ing Pins dileelkng Fears 3) TIN 
might I hear thy Morning Ve 

bw would my wearied Powers ir. | 


Thee I truſt, to Thee 1 bh, | 
nd lift my heavy Soul on high ; © | rY 
or Thee fit waiting all the DBU, 
nd wear the tireſome opts "AWay | ** 


Break off my Fetters, Lord, and ſhow 3 
hich is the Path my Feet ſhould 85 n 
Snares and Foes beſet the Road, As 

flee to hide me near my God, 


Teach me to 271 holy u: 1 

nd lead me to eavenly Hil 

et the good Spirit of thy Love 
oaduct me to thy Courts. above, 


Then ſhall my Soul no more complain, 
he Tempter then ſhall rage in vain ; 

nd Fleſh, that was my Foe before, 
all never vex my Spirit more. 


PSALM CXLIV. BY Part. Ver. 'T, 7 
Aſ:ftance and Victory in the ſpiritual We anf, are. ) 


OR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 


My Saviour and my Shield ; 8 
e ſends his Spirit with his n | 
To arm me for the Field. 


ſhen Sin and Hell their Fa pnkee, : : | ; 
He makes my e N. 


# Law 


A 


$35 Aa CXEIV. | 


taftrufs me to the heavenly Fight, . 
Apg guards me thro' ie UG | 


Doth my wea ura e ral 
He makes.the loriqus gs ro TEN — 24 * al 
And his ſha be Pris.” ot: ws 
PSALM XIV. Second Part, Yer. 360 
The Vanity of Man, and Condeſcenſion of God, 
[Born of bs Lan 1 
His Life a Sha rake v = 
| Still haſting 1 e Balk N 9 90 ard». 
2 O what is feeble dying Man. 
Or any of his dying «a 
That God ſhould UF oy it his Concern. 
Io viſit him with Grace ? 


3 That God who darts his Lighiniogadow , 
Who ſhakes the Worlds above, | 
And Movntains tremble. at his a 
How wondrous is his Love! 


PsAL m CXIIV. Third part. Ver. 12-16 
Grace above Riches ; or, The happy Nation. 


Appy the City, where th Sons - 

Like Pillars round a Palace or, 
And Daughters bright as poliſh'd Stones 
Gives Strength an ad Beaury to the State. 


2 Happy the Country, where the Sheep, 
Cattle, and Corn, have large Increaſe ; 
Where Men ſecurely work or ſleep, 
Nor Sons of Plunder break the Pence. 


3 Happy the Nation thus endow d, 
But more divinely bleſt are 


* (4 
"1 


Ps A UMICKDY. : fl zo. 
n whom the All. ſuſſicient God, is 1207 414 - 
imſelf with all his:Graceibefidhys;o: i 217 1 
P54AL M:CXLV; Le. 2 25 2 
The Greatneſs of d 
Y Cod, my King, thy Vit v, 
Shall fill rr. Brno of my Days: iT 
hy Grace emp 9 L > Kr: 
ill Death and raiſe the So 1 


he Wings ok e Hour preg A. x bY 
dme thankful Yo 5 to thine Eur; 

ad every ſetting Sun ſhall ſee -- 5 92 

cw Works of Duty dohe. for Thee, 2. | 

y Truth and Juſtice TI. procldim ; 
hy Bounty flows, an endleſs Stream; ug 
iy Mercy Seftr;1ablee: Anger favs. ; : ne 
ut dreadful to the — e 

y Works with ſovereign Glory ſhine; ac? 4 f 
nd ſpeak thy Majeſty divine ; 5 IN | 

t Britain round her Shores 1 J * al 
he Sound and Honour of thy Name. 


t diſtant Times and Nations raiſe . <> 1 A 
he long Succeſſion of thy Praife + | 
nd unborn Agcanmke-wy. Sodg 7 | 8 

he Joy and Labour of their Tongue. 


ee thy wondrous Deeds? , 

N Greatneſs all our Thoughts ecedg; C 
and unſearchable thy Ways, 

alt and immortal be thy Praĩiſe. 


SAL M CXLV. 1-7, 11-13. * Part. 


The Greatneſs of Gt Jeib . 
ONG as I live IH ble Name, . 
My King, my Ged C. o A 


N 2 


My 3 


30 P$SNUMICXLV.:7 
My Work and Joy: ſhall be the Came: r 
In the bright World above: 


2 Great is the Lord his Power unk 

And let his Praife be gra: 
Ill hg che Honours of thy: Throne, 

Thy Works, of Grace repeat. || | ,, 


3 Thy Grace ſhall dwell yes wenn Tongue; 
And while my Lips — Fils 
The Men that hear. my 
Shall join their chearful ry Gage 


4 le 10 Sons hall oats thy Nine, 
| And Children learn thy Ways; 
Ages to come. thy. Truth proclaim, . -.. . 
And Nations ſound thy Praiſe. : 
5 Thy glorious Deeds of ancient Date 
- Shall thro' the World ben | 
Thine Arm of Power, thy r Seate 
With publick Splendor ſhown. |. 
& The World er by chy Hands, 
Thy Saints are 1 . 
And thine eternal Kir Hands 
Tho Rocks and Hills remove. 
PSALM CXLV. Second Pave. Ver. ou 
The Goodneſs of God, © 
Weet is the Memory of thy Grace 
My God, 9 —— y 
Let Age to Age thy Ri 54-0 
In Sounds of Glory ſing. 
2 God'reigns on bur not confines * 
: — Tera | | 
Thro' the r | 
And every mann. N 


ich longs 


On Thee o r daily Fed, dares þ nic 21 


by liberal Hand vides their 
1 fills their is wick e ili 
ow kind aro rb; Compaſſions,, Lord 1... 


creatures with all hein end las = 

Thy Power and Praike prqelaim; r . 
gut Saints that taſle "EF hee] Grace _ 
Delight ro bleſs thy Name. 4 


Psat df CXUV; 14 17, + p ind part. 

Mercy to Saher; Nr 
ET eve Tongue 

Thou en 120 of all; 


ſhy ſtrengthning Hands uphold the wat, 
And _— oor that fall 


Vhen Sorrow bows the Spirit down, 

Or Virtue Bes diſtreſt x 
Z:neath ſome proud Oppreſſor's Prown, W 
Thou giv't the Mourners Refi, © 


The Lord ſupports our rotterin Days, 
And guides our 55 — 


e knows the Pajus his Servants feel, 

He hears his, Children cry, 
nd their beſt Wilkes to fulfil AY 
His Grace is ver nige. i GT al 


is Mercy never ſhall remove kv 
From Men: eee, 


PS CXLV. z0g It 
hy Creeures wa, Hd - 


TY 


How ſlow; thine Anger waves 7 x 
But ſoon he, ſcngs his pardagin AV 5 
To cher the Scl he loves,” 70 * 3 


exc 1-9 


oly and juſt are all his Ways, 1 
And all his Words are Truth. (268 « 


1 


364 Ps x LM OXLNIL 
He faves the Souls: whoſe humble Love 
Is join'd with holy Fear. . 9 vol. af 


6 [His ſtubborn Foes his Sword ſhall lay, 4 5 
And pierce their Hearts with Pain; 
en n en , 
"They foughr/kis Ad in vain.J 10 f 


My Lips ſhall dwell u Praiſe, _ 
1 Aud nd l Ph rey 


Let all the Sons of den ne * * 15 21 
? The Honours of their God.! 9% vn 


PsaLm CxLVI. 3 ENTITY 
r | 


d., My Heartſhall | 
P rr 8 fo divine, PR. 
w while the Fleſh 5 is mine Abod N 


And when my Soul aſcends to God.” 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt benen 
While Immortalit endures ; | 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne&er be x 


While Life and Thought and Being ta. 


'3 Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt? 130 
— muſt die and turn to Duſt; .* 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Power, 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour. 


4 Happy the Man whoſe Hopes, Wo 
On 1 God: He made the 
And Earth and Seas With auer 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe yain 


8 His Truth for ever ſtands cure: 
He faves th eſt, he feeds the Poor; 
He ſends the labouring Conſcience Peace, 

And grants the Priſoner ſweet Neleaſe: 


EY —_— =c_  c+£ i ud 


1. . 2 1 "NG 


h | N 
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The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind: 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 

The Widow and the Fatherleſs. 


He loves his Saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 
PsAL» CXLVI. As the 113” Pſalm. 
Praiſe to God for bis Goodneſs and Truth, 
LL praiſe my Maker with my Breath; 
And when my Voice is — Death, 
Praiſe ſhall my aobl& Powers, 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall nc'er be paſt 
While Life and Thought and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures. _. 


Why ſhould I make a Man my Truft ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt ; 

Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood ; 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Power 
And Thoughts all vaniſh ia an Hour, 

Nor can they make their Promiſe good, 


Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 
On Iſraes God: He made the Sky, 
And Earth and Seas with all their Train : 
His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure ; 
He ſaves th* Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor, 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 


| The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
He ſends the labouring Conſcience Peace 


0 
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He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 


The Widow and the Fatherlefs, _ 
And grants the Priſoner ſweet Releaſe, 


5 He loves his Saints; he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Let every Tongue, let every Age 
In this exalted Work engage; 
Praiſe bim in everlaſting Strains. 


6 1'1! praiſe him while he lends me Breath, 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Powers: 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt 
While Life and Thought and Being laſt, 
Or Immortality endures, 


PsalM CXLVII, Firſt Part. 
The Divine Nature, Providence and Grace, 


1 TNRaiſe ye the Lord: Tis good to raiſe 


+ Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe : 
His Nature and his Works invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Feruſalem, 
And gathers Nations to his Name: 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit whole. 


3 He form'd the Stars, thoſe heavenly Flames, 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names: 
His Wiſdom vaſt, and knows no Bound, 

A Deep. where all our Thoughts are drown d. 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his Might; 


And all his Glories infinite. i 


I 


m — «a. " i * m 


rr fog 69 , vc nv Dt 


>» — 17 2 MH any, 


PSALM, CXLVIE! 307 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt t, 


And treads the Wicked to the Duſt. 
pas 
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ging to the Lord, exalt him high, 7 eng 
Who ſpreads his Cloud all round the Sky; 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 


Nor lets the Drops deſcend in vain. 
He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn, wok be 
And clothes the ſmiling Fields with Corn. 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 


What is the Creatures Skill or Force, 

The ſprightly Man, the warlike Horſe, 

The nimble Wit, the active Limb? 

All are too mean Delights for Him. 

But Saints are lovely in his Sight; 92 

He views his Children with Delight : 

He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear ; 

And looks and loves his Image there, 42 


PsaLm CXLVIL Second art. 
Summer and inter... 
A Song for Great Britain. 

O Britain, praiſe thy mighty God., 

And make his Honqurs known abroad; 
He bid the Ocean round thee flow : | 
Not Bars of Braſs could guard thee fo, 
Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; 
Thy Shores haye Peace, thy Cities Reſt: 
He feeds thy Soiis with fineſt Wheat, © 
And adds his Blefling t& their Meat. 


O 2 3 Thy 


— 
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3 Thy changivg Seaſons he ordains, 


Thane early and thy later Rains ; © + 

His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, 

And thus the ſpringing Corn defends, 
4 Wich hoary Froſt he ſtrows the Ground; 

His Hail deſcends with clattering Sound : 


Where is the Man fo vaialy bold 
That dares defy his dreadful Cold? 


He bids the Southern Breezes blow ; 
The Ice diſſolves, the Waters flow): 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways 
To call the Britons to his Praiſe. 


o To all the Iſle his Laws are ſhown ; 
His Goſpel thro the Nation known; 
He hath not thus reveal'd his Word 
To every Land : Praiſe ye the Lord, 


Ps AL CXLVII. 7-9, 13-18; Common Met, 
The Seaſons of the Tear. 

' ITH Songs and Honours founding loud 
WW Addrefs the Lord on high ; 
Over the Heav'ns he ſpreads ms Cloud, 

And Waters yall the Sky, _ 


2 He ſends his Show'rs of Bleſſing down +. , 
To cheer the Plains below; © 
He makes the Graſs the Mountains crown, | 

And Corn in Valleys grow. 
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His ſteady Corinſels change the Face 
Of the declining Year ; a 

He bids the Sun cut ſhort his Race, 
And wint'ry Days appear, © 


His hoary Froſt, his fleecy Snow, 
Deſcend and clothe the Ground ; 

The liquid Streams forbear to flow, 
In Icy Fetters bound. 


when from his dreadful Stores on high 
He pours the rattling Hail, 

The Wretch that dares this God defy 
Shall find his Courage fail. 


He ſends his Word and melts the Snow, 
The Fields no longer mourn ; 

He calls the warmer Gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 


The changing Wind, the flyipg Cloud 
Obey his mighty Word : 

With Songs and Honoury founding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſovereign Lord. 


PSAIMA CXLVIIT. Proper Metre. 
Praiſe to God from alt Creatures. 


E Tribes of Adam join 
With Heaven and Earth and Seas, 

And offer Notes divine ; 
To your Creator's Praiſe, 

Ye holy Thron 

Of Angels bright 

In Worlds of Light 
Begin the Song. 
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2 Thou Sun with dazling Rays, 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praifs, 7 
With Stars of twinkling Light. 

His Power declare, | 
Ye Floods on high, 
And Clouds that fly 
In empty Air. 


3 The ſhining Worlds above 
In glorious Order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift Courſes move 
By his ſupreme Command, 

"He ſpake the Word, 
And Fl their — 
From Nothing came 
To praiſe the Lord. 


4 He mov'd their mighty Wheels 
In unknown Ages paſt, 6 
And each his Word fulfils 
Whale Time and Nature laſt. 

In different Ways 

His Works proclaim 
\ His wondrous Name, 
And ſpeak his Praiſe. 


Pav + 


5 Let all the Earth-born Race, 
And Monſters of the Deep, 
The Fiſh that cleave the Seas, 
Or in their Boſom ſleep, 

From Sea and Shore 
Their Tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 
Their Maker's Power. 


Ye Vapours, Hail, and Snow, 
Praiſe ye th' Almighty Lord, 
and ſtormy Winds that blow 
To execute his Word. 

When Lightnings ſhine, 

Or Thunders roar, 

Let Earth adore 

His Hand divine. 


Ye Mountains near the Skies, 
With lofty Cedars there, 
And Trees of humbler Size, 
That Fruit in Plenty bear, 
Beaſts wild and tame, 
Birds, Flies and Worms, 
In various Forms 
Exalt his Name. 


e Kings, and Judges fear 
The Lord, the ſovereign King ; 
und while you rule us here, 
lis heavenly -Honours ſing : 
Nor let the Dream 
Of Power and State 
Make you forget 
His Power ſupreme, 


irgins and Youths, engage 
o found his Praiſe divine, 
Vhile Infancy and Age 
heir feebler Voices join : 
Wide as he reigns 
His Name be ſung 
By every Tongue 
In endleſs Strains, 
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10 Let all the Nations fear 

The God that rules above 

He brings his People near, | 

And makcs them taſte his Love: | 
While Earth and Sky 
Attempt his Praiſe, | 
His Saints ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high. 


PATA CXLVIN. Paraphras'd in Long Metre, 
Univerſal Praiſe ts God, 


I OUD Hallejujabs to the Lord | 
From diſtant Worlds where Creatures dwel 
Let Heaven begin the ſolemn Word. 
And found it dreadful down to Hell. 


Note, This Pſalm may be ſung to the Tune of t 
old 112" or 127" pſalm, if theſe t<vo Lines be a 
to every Stanza, (viz.) 


Each of his Works his Name diſplays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil the Praiſe. 


| » Otherwiſe it muſt be ſung io the uſual Tunes 
b Long Metre. , 


2 The Lord ! how abſolute he reigns ! 
Let every Angel bend the Knee ; 
Sing of his Love in heavenly Strains, Fr 
And ſpeak how fierce his Terrors be. 


0 * 
3 High on a Throne his Glories dwell, M 
An awful Throne of ſhining Bliſs : 1 
Fly thro' the World, O Sun, and tell At 
How dark thy Beams compar'd to his. 15 


PSA -CXLVIN. 
Awake, ye Tempeſts, and his Fame 
In Sounds as dreadful Praife declare; 


And the ſweet: Whiſper of his Name 
Fill every gentler Breeze of Air. 


Let Clouds, and Winds, and Waves agree 
To join their Praiſe with blazing Fire ; 
Let the firm Earth and rolling Sea. 

In this eternal Song conſpire. 


; Ye flow ry Plains, proclaim his Skill ; 
Valleys lie low e his Eye; © 
And let his Praiſe from ev ry Hm 

Riſe tuneful to the neighbouring Sky. 


Ve ſtubborn Oaks, and ſtately Pines, 
Bend your high Branches and adore : 


b 


The Lamb muſt bleat, the Lion roar. 


Nature demands a Song from you: 


While the dumb Piſm that cut the Stream 


Leap up and mean his Praiſes too. 


9 Mortals, can you refrain your Tongue, 
When Nature all around you nge 
O for a Shout from Old and 
From humble Swains, and lofty Kings! 


o Wide as his vaſt Dominion lies 
Make the Creator's Name be /known :. - 
Loud as his Thunder ſhout his Praiſe, : 
And found it loſty as his ante a 


1 Fehovah ; tis a glorious Word, 
O may it dwell on every roo 


O 5 


Praiſe him, ye Beaſts, in different Strains ; + 


* U 


8 Birds, ye muſt make his Praife your There, Y 


_— 


14 PsAEN CXLYIL, 
But Saints who beſt have known the Lord 


Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt Song. 3 


12 Speak of the Wonders of that Love 
Which Gabriel plays on every Chord: 
From all below and all abavey, 
Loud Hallelujahs to the Lord. 


PSALM CXLVAL. Short Mette.. 1 


11 


vnſverſal eraiſt. q cl 
I ET every 1 join ol ; 


To praiſe th' eternal God: | 12 , 10 


Ye heavenly Hcſts, the Song begin, 17 
And ſound his Name abroad. 


2 Thou Sun with oolden Beams, Lo hn! 
And. Moon with paler Rays, „ter Ser 

Ye ſtarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames, } 201 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe. „5 


3 He built thoſe Worlds above, 
And fix'd their wondrous Frame; 
By his Command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak his Name. 


4 Ye Vapours, when ye xiſe, t 51.2614 nat 
Or fall in Show'rs or Snow, H A 


Ye Thunders murmuring round the Skies, 
His Power and Glory ſhow, | 


s Wind, Hail, and flaſhing Fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 


To execute * Word. 


2 — 


When ye in dreadful Srorms alfi. 04: HA 


By all his Works aboye 

His Honours be expreſt; . 
t Saints that taſte his ſaving Love 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt, 


„ Pavigs Tl. 


Let Earth and Ocean know 

They owe their Maker Praiſe ; - 
ziſe him, ye watry Worlds below, 
And Monſters of the Seas. 


From Mountains near the Sky 

Let his high Praiſe reſound, 

om humble Shrubs and Cedars high, 
And Vales and Fields around. 


Ye Lions of the Wood, 

And tamer Beaſts that graze, 
live upon his daily Food, 

And he expects your Praiſe, 


Ye Birds of lofty Wing, 

On high his Praiſes bear; 
it on flow ry Boughs, and (ing 
Your Maker's Glory there. 

Ye creeping Ants and Worms, 
His various Wildom ſhow, 
d Flies in all your ſhining Swarms, 
Praiſe him that dreſt you fo, 


By all the Earth-born Race 
His Honours be expreſt, 


Snould learn to praiſe him beſt, 


PsA LM CxLVIII. 


Saints that know his heavenly Grace 


P3atm CXIIX. 


Pavss II. 


13 Monarchs of wide Command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 

Judges, adore that ſovereign Hand, 
Whence all your Honours ſpring. 
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14 Let vigorons Youth engage 
To ſound his Praifes. high 3. , 
While growing Babes and withering 
Their feebler Voices try. 


15 United Zeal be ſhown 
His wondrous Fame to raiſe ; 
God is the Lord: His Name alone 
Deſerves our cndleſs Praiſe. 


16 Let Nature join with Art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt, 

But Saints that dwell ſo near his Heart 
Should ſing his Praiſes belt. 


PsALm CXLIX. 
Praiſe God, all his Saints; or, The Saints judging 
World. 


Age 


” 2 LL ye that love the Lord rejoice, 
4 A And let your Songs be new ; ou 
Amidſt the Church witk chearful Voice 

His later Wonders ſhew, 


| 2 The b, the People of his Grace, 


Shall their Redeemer ſing ; | 
And Gentile Nations join the Praiſe | 
Y hale Zion owns her King. 


Ps ALM CL. 717 


The Lord takes Pleaſure in the Juſt, 
Whom Sinners treat with Scorn :: 

The Meek that lie deſpis d in Duſt. 
Salvation ſhall adorn. 

Gints ſhould be joyful in their King 
Een on a dyin : 

And like the Souls in Glory ſing, 
For God ſhall raiſe the Dead. 


Then his high Praiſe ſhall fill their Tongues, 
Their Hands ſhall weild the Sword : 

And Vengeance ſhall attend their Songs, 
The Vengeance of the Lord. 


When Chrift his Judgment ſeat aſcends, 
And bids the World appear, 

Thrones are prepar'd for all his Friends 
Who humbly loy'd him here. 

Then ſhall they rule with Iron-Rod. 
Nations that dar'd rebel : 

And join the Sentence of their God, 
On Tyrants doom'd to Hell. 

The Royal Sinners bound in Chains 
New Triumphs ſhall afford; 


Such Honour for the Saints remains: 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lord. 


Psartm CL. 1, 2, 6. 
N God's own Houſe pronounce his Praiſe, 
His Grace he there reveals ; 


To Heaven your Joy and Wonder raiſe, 
For there his Glory dwells. 
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2 Let all your ſacred Paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his Deeds ; : 
But the great Work of ſaving Love 
Your highelt Praiſe exceeds. 


3 All that have Motion, Life and Breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt ; 


Yet when my Voice expires in Death, 
My Soul ſhall praiſe him beſt, ( 


The CHRISTIAN Doxotocy, 1 Fre 
4 N10 t Long Metre. * _ 


O God the Father, God the Son, | 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, | an 

Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory given | 
By all on Earth, and all in Heaven. e 


common Metre, - 


ET God the Father, and theSon, MM” 
And Spirit be ador'd, vi 
Where there are Works to wake him known, 
Or Saints to love the Lord. : 


Common Metre, There the Tune includes 1400 
I. 


HE God of Mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our Souls from Death, 
Who ſaves by his redeeming Nord, 
And * Breath, 


IT. 


To praise the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit, all Divine, 

The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let Saints and Angels join. 


DoxoLOGits 


| Bier Metre. 


E Angels round the Throne, 
And Saints that dwell below, _ 54 
{hip the Father, praiſe the Sen. 

ind "leſs the Spirit too. 2 1811127 

As the 113 fam. 
OW to the great and ſacred Three, nne 
The Father, Son; and Spirit be 1 RY bs 
Ecernal Praiſe and e . cs 
0 all the Worlds where God is ape W 


all the Angels near the Thr 
ind all the Saints in Earth 2nd Heaven, | 


As the 198 Pſalm, 


0 God the Father Throne e ee 
Perpetual Honouts raiſe ; en eng 

ry to God the Son, | 

God the Spirit Praiſe : e 


Vith all our Powers, OT" \ #% 
ernal King, | | 12 
hy Name we 3 46th ne n ban 24 

While Faith adores . oi +; > by 


An INDEX, 
OR 


TABLE to find a Pſalm ſuited to g 
ticular Sus js or Occ as1ons 


Note, In this Table I bave not directed to the ſer 
Parts or Metres of the Pſalm, left it pauli breed toy | 
a Confuſion of Figures. What is ſought in- an 1 
may eafily be found, by turning a Leaf e two 
ward or to the diftintt Paris o Metves, 
If you find not what Word you ſeek in this Table 
another bf the ſame Signification Or, ſeek it u 
ſome of the more general Wards, ſuch as God, Cl 
Church, Saints, Pſalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Aid 
Grace, Deliverance, Death 3 


8 G. N. | cut 


Dam tbe firſt and ſe- tn Mind and Body 143 
cond their Dominion 8 ing our Graces 66, 1 
Afflicted Pity io them 41, 17th part. <vithout 
35. and tempted, ſupport- ction 89. Of Saum 
ed 55, 145, 146. their Sinners 94. 
Prayer 102, 143. Saints tle 103. Moderated | 
bappy 7 3, 119, 14th part. very great 102, 145 
94. Aged Saints Reftechn 
Afflictions Hope in them 42, Hope 71. 
I 3, 77. Support and Profit All-ſeeing God 139. 
119, 14th part. Un - Angels Guardian 30 
en by them 94, 119, 18th all ſubject to Chriſt ig 
part. ſanctiſy d 94, 119, Praiſe the Lord 103. 
18th part.Courage in them ſent in Churches 136. 
119, 17th part, remov d by Appeal 10 God againf 
Prayer 34, 107. Submiſſi- ſecutors 7. concerning 
ox to them 12.3, 131, 39. Sincerity 139. Im 
131, 


-nfion of Cbriſt, 24,68, 


7, 110. 


puniſ'd 10. 
— of God 36, 111, 
, 147, 
thority from God 7 5, 82. 
B. 


3 Soul in Di- 
D freſs and Deſertion 
5, reſtor d 51. pardon'd 
9130. 

eſng of God on the Buſ6- 
F = Comforts of Life 


* of a Family 12.8, 
33. of 4 Nation 144, 147. 

FL, Donny 65, 147. of 

perſon, I, 32, 112. 

ood of Chriſt cleanſing 

om Sin 51, 69. 

dok of Nature and Scrip- 

we 19, 119, th part. 

itain's Proſperity 67, de- 

der d from Slavery 75. 

Happineſs 147. 

otherly Love 133. Re- 

vf 141. 


ſineſs of 4 bleſt 127. 


Are * God over Bis 
Saints 34. 
aity to the Poor 37, 41, 


i. and Juſtice 15, 112. 


INDEX. 


35. 
* from Gd 144, Chaſliſement, fee Afflicti- 


mixt with Imprecations 


Ons. 


a practical 14, 36, 3 praiſing God 8. 


ade Bleſſings 127, 128. 
inflenBed 34 78. 


Chriſt the ſecond Adam, his 


Incarnation, his Dominion 
8. bis All-fufhciency 16 
bis Aſcenſion 24, 68, 
110. te Church's Fun-. 
dation 118. bis Coming 
the Signs of it 12. bis Con- 
deſcenſion and Glorificati- 
on 8. Covenant madewith 
bim 89. Firſt and ſecond 


Coming, or, bis Incarna- 


tion, Kingdom and Fudg- 


ment 96, 97, 98. the true 
David 89, 35. bis Death 
and Re ſunrectiom 22, 16, 


69. the Eternal Creator- 


102, exalted to the King» 
dom 2, 21, 8, 72, 110. 
our Example 109. Faith 


in his Blood 51. God and 


Man 89. his Godhead 
103, our Hope 4, 51. Bis 
Incarnation and Sacrifice- 
40. the King and the 
Church his Spouſe 45. bis 
Kingdom ameng Gentiles- 
72, 87, 132. hit Love to- 
Enemies 109, 35. bis Ma- 
jeſty 97, 99. bis Media- 

torial 


torial Kingdom 89, 110. 
bis Obedience and Death 
69. bis Perſonal Glories 
and Government 45. prai- 
ſed by Children 8. Prieſt 
and King 110, his Reſur- 
rection on the Lord's Day 


218. our Strength and Colonies planted 107, 
Righteouſneſs 71. his Suf- Comfort Holineſs and ha 


ferings. and Kingdom. 2, 
22, 69. his Suffering for 
our Salvation 69. bis Zeal 
and Reproaches 69. | 
Chriſtians - Qualifications 
15, 24. Church made of 
Jews and Gentiles 87. 


Church it Beauty 45, 48, 


122. the Birth Place of Complaint of Abſence 


Saints 8. Built on Feſus 
_ Chriſt 118. Delight and 
Safety in it 27, Deſtru- 
ction of Enemies proceeds 
from thence 76. Gathered 
and ſettled 132, of the 
Gentiles 45, 47. 


fights for ber 46, 10, 20. 


God's. Preſence there 132, Compaſſion of God 10j 


84. God's ſpecial Delight 
87, 122, 
92, Going to it 122. the 


Houſe and Care of God 135. Confeſſion of our pot 


of the Jews and Gentiles 


87. 11 Inereaſe 67: Pray: Pardon 32, 51, 38, 156 


er in Diſtreſs: 80. Perſe- 


cuted ſee Perſecution. Re- Conſcience 


liored by Prayer 85, 102, 


IN D EX. 


Company of Saints 16 


God's Garden Communion with Saint 


107. its Safety in n 
nal Deſolations 46. 1, tl 
Safety and Honour of a x 
tion 48. the Spouſe of Chr 
45. its Worſhip and On 
48. Wrath againſt 
mies proceeds thence 76, 


don 4, 32, 119, 11th ; 
12th Parts, and Suu 
in God 94, 16. from 4 
cient Providences 77, 14 
of Life bleft 127, and 
don 130. 


10g. 


Public Worſoip 42. dd 
neſs 6. of Deſertion 1 
Pride, Atheiſm, Oppreſ 
on, &c. 10, 12. of Tem 
tation 13. General 10 
of quarrelſome Neights 
120. of heavy Aff icli 
in. Mind and Body T4}. 


149, 147+ . 


106, 133. 


16. of Sin, Repentance 


143. 


tenden 11 
13th part, / = 


ed 38, 32, Fly, 130. 22, 69. Deliverance from 
mention complain d of it 31, and Pride 49. and 
10. the Reſurrectiom 49, 71, 
rerſe with God 11 9, 2d 
rt, 63. . e Effect of. Sin go. 
werfion and Foy 126. Defence in Cod 3, 12 1. and 
the Aſcenſion of Chriſt Salvation in Gcd 18, 61. 
10. of Jews and Gentiles DEE Sinners warn d. 
, Io6, 96. 


1 


nption of Manmrs ge- Church 48, 27, 84. in'tbe 
d 11, 12. a ::.0 Ila of God 149, 5th, '8ch; 
aſel and Support from and 18th parts. in God 63, 
16, 119. 42, "3, 84, 18. 
nage in Death, 16, 17, Deliverance begun and per- 
, in Perſecution 119, fefed. 8 5. from Deſpair 
th part, 18. from Deep Di ſs 
enant made uit Chriſt 34, 40. from Death 31, 
WY. of Grace unchangeable 118. from Oppreſſion and 
106. Fraſſod 56. From Perſe- 
ation and Providence cution 5 3, 94. by Prayer 
£ 136, 33, 104, 147, 34, 40, 8 5, 126. from 
Shipwreck 107. from Slan- 
. no Truſt in them der 31. Surpriſing 126. 
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